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0*er sprites in planetary hour ; ^ - 
But scarce I praiBe4hcip Venturous part, • 
Who tamper with such dangerous art. 

Lay qf the Last Mimtrel* 



« • 



TBREK VOLUMES I if TWO. 

VOL I. 

FIRST AMERICAN EDITION. 



BOSTON : 

t^USLUBBS BT WEST AXl^ BTCHARllSO^j KO. 75, CORNHIIIV, 
AVB BASTBURlF, KIRK, AVD CO. NSW-TORK. 
*r. tF. White, Printer, 

181 9> 



1 

J 






a 



:*. 



/"- 









..A 



PUBLIC LIBRABY 
• H 1G48 t 



i*i»i>i* 



m ■ ■ 



GUY MANNERING ; 

OB 

THE ASTROLOGER 



CHAPTER I. 

** He c^cld iiot deny »that, looking roand upon thfe dreary rrgtooi and lee^ 
ing nothing but bleak fiekls# and naked trees, hills obecored by fogs* ind 
flats covered with inundations^ he did for some time sniier mclandKdy to 
prevail upon him, aad wished himself again safe at home." 

Trav9t% of Wilh Marvth Mhr, Kt, 49. 

It was in the beginning of the xnonth of No- 
vembery 1 7 — > when a young Snglish gentleman, 
who had just left the university of Oxford, made 
use of the liberty afforded him to visit some parts 
of the north of England ; and curiosity extended 
his tour into the adjacent frontier of the sister 
country. He had visited, upon the day that opens 
our history, some monastic ruins in the county of 
Dumfries, and spent much of the day in making 
drawings pf them from diSerent points ; so that, 
upon mounting his horse to resume his journey, 
the brief and gloomy twilight of the season had 
alread]^ commenced. His way lay through a wide 
track of black, moss, extending for miles on each 
side and before him. Little eminences arose like 
islands on its surface, bearing here and there patch- 
es of com, which even at this season was green^ 
and sometimes a but, or farm-house, shaded by a 
willow or two, and surrounded by large elder- 
boshes. These insulated dwellings communicated 
with each other by winding passages through the 
snoss, impassable by any but the natives them- . 
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4 GtfV M4\NERINa 

selves. The public road, however, was tolerably 
welUroade and safe, so that the prospect of being 
benighted brought with it oo real danger. Still it 
IS uncomfortable to travel, alone in the dark, 
through an unknown country, and there are few 
ordinary occasions upon which Fancy frets herself 
so much as ill a situation like that of Mannering. 

As the light grew faint and more faint, and the 
morass appeared blacker and -blacker, our travels 
ler questioned more closely each chance passenger 
upon his distance from the village of Kippletring^iD, 
where he proposed to quarter for the night. Hi& 
queries were usually answered by a counter-chal- 
lenge respecting the place from whence he came.— r* 
While sufficient day-light remained to shew the 
dress and appearance of a gentlepfian, these cross 
interrogatories were usually put in the form of a 
case supposed, as, « Ye'll hae been at the auld ab- 
bey o' Halycross, sir ? there's money English gen- 
tleman gang tp see -that." — Or, "Your honour 
will be come frae the house o' Ppuderloupat ?" — 
But when the voice of the querist alone was dis- 
tinguishable, the response usually was, *< Where 
are ye coming frae at sick a time o' night as the 
like o'this ?" — or, « Ye*ll no be of this country^ 
freend ?" The answers, when obtained, Were nei* 
ther very reconcileable tQ each other, nor accurate 
in. the information which they afforded. Kipple- 
tringan was distant at first, " n gay W/." Then the 
^^gay bit** was more accurately described, as ^^aib* 
Uns three miles •," then the " three miles** dimin- 
ished into " like a tniU and a Viitoci 5" then extend- 
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GUY MANNERlNGr 5 

ed tliemselveg into ^^four miles or there awa ;^ and, 
lastly, a female voice having hushed a wailing infant 
which the spokeswoman carried in her arms, assur- 
ed Guy Mannering, << It was a weary lang gait yet 
to Kippletringan, and unco heavy road for foot 
passengers." The poor hack upon which Manner- 
ing was mounted was probahly of opinion that it 
suited him as ill as the. female respondent ; he be-^ 
gan to flag very much, answered each application - 
of the spur with a groan, and stumbled at every^ 
stone (and they were not few) which lay in his 
road. 

Mannering now grew impatient. He was occa-*- 
sionally betrayed into a deceitful hope, that the 
end of his journey was near, by the apparitioff oT 
a twinkling light or two $ but, as he came up, he 
was disappointed to find the gleams proceeded 
from some of those farm-houses which occasion- 
ally ornamented the surface of the extensive bog* 
At length, to complete his perplexity, he arrived I 

at a place where the road divided into two* If | 

there had been light to eonsult the pelique» of a'' { 

finger«-post which stood there, it would have- been* | 

of little avail, as, according to the good' custom of^ j 

NoHh-Britain, the inscription had been^ defaced; t' 

shortly aft«r its erection, ©ur adventm'err was.* . 

therefore compelled, like a knighr errant of oM, tO' . \ 
trust to* tbe sagacity of bis horse, whicli> without: ^ 

any d^muF, chose the left-hand path, and 'seemed^ 
to proceed- at a.somewhats livelier paee- than £or-< 
merly, affording thereby- a hope that he knew he^ 
was drawing neax' to his quartern iot tke evening^. 
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Tbia hope was not speedily accomplistied) and Man* 
nering, whose impatience made every furlong seem 
three, began to think that Kippletringan was'actu- 
dly retreating before him in proportion to his ad- 
vance. 

It was now very cloudy, although the stars, from, 
time to time, shed a twinkling and uncertain light. 
Hithe5$9 nothing had broken the silence around 
him, but the de^p cry of the bog-blitter, or buU-of 
the-bog^ a large species of bittern j and the sighs 
of the wind as it passed along the dreary morass. 
To these was now joined the distant roar of the 
r>crm, toward? which the traveller seemed to be 
fast approaching. This was no circumstance to 
make liis mind easy. Many of the roads in that: 
country lay alonsr the rnvbeach, and were liable to 
be noocied by the tides, which rise with great 
height, and advance with extreme rapidity. Oth- 
ers were intersected with creeks, and sthali inlets^ 
. which it was only safe to pass at particular times o£ 
the tide. Neither circumstance would have suited 
a dark night, a fatigued horse, and a traveller igno* 
rant of his road. Mannering resolved^ therefore/ 
definitively, to halt for the night at the first inhab^ 
ited place, however poor, he might chance to 
reach, unless he could procure a guide to this un*- 
lucky village of Kippletringan* 

A miserable hut gave him an opportunity to ex« 
ecue his purpose. He found out the door with no 
small difficulty, and for some time knocked without 
producing any other answer than a duett between* a 
female and a cur-dog, the latter yelping as if he 
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would have barked his heart out) the other screem- 
ing in chorus. By degrees the human tones prc-*^ 
dominated; but the atigry bark of the cur being at 
the instant changed intoa howl/it is probable some- 
thing more than fair strength of lungs had contri- 
buted to the ascendancy. 

"Sorrow be in your thrappl than !" these were 
the first articulate words, <«willye not let rc^ hear 
what the man wants, wi* your yaffing ?" 

"Ami far from Kippletringan, good dame ?*' 

"Frae Kippletringan f ! !'* in an exalted tone of 
wonder, which we can but faintly express by three 
points of admiration. <hOw, manf ye should hae 
badden sasa/ to Kippletringan— -ye maun gae back: 
as far as the Whaap, and baud the Whapp till y& 
come to Ballenloan, and then"-— — 

"This will never do, good dame ! my horse is 
almost quite tot up— nranyou not give me a night's 
lodgings?" 

"Troth can Ino— J am a lone woman,.for James? 
he*& awa to Drumshourlock fair with the year- 
aulds, and Idarena for my life open the door tO' 
bny of your gang-there-out sort o* bodies." — . 

" But what must I do then, good dame ? for - 
I can't sleep here upon the road all night ?" 

" Troth, I ken na, unless ye like to gae down 
andspeer for quarters at the Place. Tse warrant: 
they'll take ye in, whether ye be gentle or semple." 
" Simple enough, to be wanderiujg here at sti^rh 
a time of night," thought Mannerirrg, who was ig- 
norant of the meaning of the plifasc, « but 1rp«r 
shall I get to the place^ as you call it ?* 
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M Te maun baud w^W by the end o' the loanr^ 
and take tent o* the jaw-hole.'* 

*« O, if you get to easel and wesse/ again, I am un- 
done ! — ^Is there nobody that could guide me to 
this place F I will pay him handsomely." 

The word pay operated like magic. « Jock, ye 
irillain/' exclaimed the voice from the interior^ 
" are ye lying routing there* and a young gentle- 
man seeking the way to the Place ? Get up, ye- 
fause loon, and show him the way down the mei- 
kle loaning. — ^He'U shew you the way, sir, and F^e 
warrant ye'U be weel put up 5 for they never turn* 
awa'naebody frais the dooir^ and ye'il be come iiL 
the canny moment Fm thinking, for the laird's ser-^ 
vant — ^that's no to say his body-servant, but the 
helper like — rade express by <his e'en to fetch the 
houdie, and he just staid the drinking o' two pints 
o' tippeny,to tell us how my leddy was ta'en wi' her 
pains. . . 

« Perhaps," said Mannering,. «« at such a time a 
stranger's arrival might be inconvenient ?" 

« Hout, na, ye needna be blate about that 3 their 
house is muekle eneugh,. and decking time's aye" 
canty time." 

By this time Jock had found his way into all the 
intricacies of a tattered doublet, and more tattered 
pair of breeches, and sallied forth, a great white-** 
hjeaded, bare-leggedf lubberly boy of twelve years- 
old, so exhibited by the glimpse of a rush-light> 
which his half-naked mother held in such a manner 
as to get a peep at the stranger, without greatly ex-^ 
poking herselCto view in return. Jock moved on. 
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westward^ by the end of the bottse, leading Man- 
sering's horse by the bridkj and piloting^ with 
some dexterity, along the little path which border- 
ed the formidable jaw-hole, whofie vicinity the 
stranger was made sensible of by means of more 
organs than one.— His guide then dragged |be wea^ 
Tj hack along a broken and stony cart-track, nex^ 
over a ploughed field, then broke down a slapf 9B 
h called it, in a dry stone fence, and lugged the 
anresisting animal through the breach, about a rood 
of the simple ma%onpy giving way in the splutter 
with which he passed^ Finally, he led the way,. 
through a wicket, into something which had still 
the air of an avenue, fhoiigh many of the trees 
were felled. The roar of the ocean was now near 
aodfujl^^d the moon, which began to make her 
app/erarance, gleamed on a turrcted and apparently a 
ruined man^n, of considerable extent. Manner*. 

* 

ing fixed his eyes upon U with a disconsolate sensa*^ 
tion. 

<*Why» my little, fellow, this is a ruin, not a^ 
^Uouse ?" 

"Ah^ but the lairds lived there lang-syne-— - 
that's Ellengowan Auld Place; there's a hantle 
hogles about it — but ye n^edna be fearcd-^I never 
saw ony mysell^ and we're just at the door of the 
NewPl^.**^ 

Accordingly, leaving the. ruins on the right, a: 
few steps brought the traveller in fronf of a small 
modern house^ at which his guide rapped with, 
great importance Manncring told his circum- 

m 

ststQces to the servant; and the gentlema^ c^ th€t 
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house, who heard his tale from the parlouri step- 
ped forward, and welcomed the stranger hospita- 
bly to Ellengowan. The boy, made happy with 
half-a-crewn, was, dismissed to his cottage, the 
weary horse was conducted to a stall, and Manner- 
ing found himself in a few minutes seated by a 
comfortable supper, to which his cold ride gave 
him a hearty appetite. 

CHAPTER w. 



Comes me cranking in. 



And ctits me from tbe best of all my land, 
A huge half moon, a monstrous cantle ocit. 

Henry Fourth, Part I, 

Thb company in the parlour at EUangowan, 
consisted of the Laird himself, ^nd a sort of per- 
son who might be the village schooljaast^r, or 
perhaps the minister's assistant f hii^ appeai^ce 

« 

was too shabby to indicate the minister^ consider, 
kig he was on a visit to the Laird» 

The Laird himself was one of those second-rate 
sort of persons, that are to be found frequently in 
rural situations. Fielding has described oneclass» 
as feras consumere nati s but tbe love of field- 
sports indicates a certain activity of mihdywhich had 
forsaTcetiMr. Bertram, if he ever possessed it.^ A 
good-humoured listlessness of countenance, form- 
ed the only remarkable expression of histifeatures^ ^ 
although they were rather handsome than other- 
wise. In fact, his physiognomy expressed the in- 
anity of character which pervaded his life. I Will 
give the reader some insight into his state and 
eonversation, before he has finished a long lecture 
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to Manaeringy upon the propriety and comfort of 
wrapping his etirrup-irons round with a wiep of 
8traW| when he had occasion to ride in a chill eyen. 

Godfrey Bertrami of Ellangowan, succeeded to 
a long pedigree and a short rent-roll^ like many 
lairds of th«t period. His list of forefathers as- 
oended so high, that they were lost in the barbar- 
ous ages of Galwegian independence ^ so that his 
genealogical tree, besides the christian and crusad- 
ing names of Godfreys, and Gilberts, and Den* 
nis's, and Rolands, without end, bore heathen fruit 
of yet darker ages, — Arths, and Eaiarths, and Do- 
nagilds, and Hanlons* In truth, they had been 
formerly the stormy chiefs of a desart, but exten- 
sive domain, and the heads of a numerous tribe, 
called Mac-Dingawaie, though they afterwards 
adopted the Norman surname of Bertram, They 
had made war, raised rebellions, been defeated, be- 
headed, and hanged, as became a family of impor- 
tance, for many centuries. But they had gradually 
lost ground in the world, and,.%rom being them- 
selves the heads of treason and traitorous conspira* 
cies, the Bertrams, or Mac-Dingawaies of Ellan- 
gowan, had sunk into subordinate accomplices.— 
Theiifmost fatal exhibitions in this capacity took 
place in the seventeenth century, when the foul 
fiend possessed them with a spirit of contradiction 
which uniformly involved them in controversy with 
the ruling powers. They reversed the conduct of 
the celebrated vicar of Bray, and adhered as ten-^ 
acionsly to the we;J|j;er side, as that worthy divine 
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to the Stronger. A&d^ trnly, like him^ theyliad 
their re^vard. 

Allan Bertram of ElIa[%0waQ, who flourished 
tempore CaroH pritni^ was, says my atithoriry. Sir 
Robert Douglas, in his Scottish Baronage, (see 
the title Ellangowan,) ^* a steady loyalists «"<! fiil^ 
of zeal for the cause of his saci^edmajefty, in which 
he united with the great Marquis of Montrose, 
and other truly 2ealpus and honorable patriot^ and 
sustained great losses in that behalf. He had the 
honor of knignthood conferred npon.<him byhi? 
most sacred majestyi and was sequestrated as a ma^ 
lignant by the parliament, 1642, and afterwaixl as 
a resoltitibner, in the year 1648," — ^These two 
cross-grained epithets of malignant and resolutjoner 
cost poor Sir Allan one half of the family estate.**- 
His son Dennis Bertram married a daughter of an 
eminent fanatic, who had a seat in the council of 
state, imd saved by that union the remainder* trf 
the family property. But, as lU chance would 
have it, he became enamoured of the lady^s piin« 
'ciples as well as of- her charms, aiHd my author 
gives him this character': <• He was a man of emi* 
nent parts and resolution, for which reason he wae 
chosen by the western- counties one of the com« 
mittee of noblemen and gentlemen, to report, 
their griefs to the privy council of C3iarle$ Ii» 
anent the coming in of the Highland host in 1678/' 
For undertaking this patriotic ta^k he underwent a 
fine, to pay which he was obliged to mortgage half 
of the ^remaining moiety of his paternal property* 
This loss he might have recov^pd by dint of severe 
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economy, but upon tfa^ breaking out of Argfhh 
rebellion, Dennis Bertram was again suspected by 
goveromeHty apprehended, sent to Duimotar Gas- 
tie, on the <oast of the Mearns, and there broke 
his neck in an attempt to escape from, a iaibterra- 
nean habitation, called the Whig's. Vault, in which 
he was confined with «ome eighty of the same per- 
suasion. The appriser, therefore, {as the holder 
of a mortgage was then called,} entered upon pos- 
sessionVand, in the language of Hotspur, " cairt 
me cranking in,'' and cut the family out of ano«* 
ther monstrous cantle of their remaining property* 
Donohoe Bertram, with somewhat of an Irish 
name,, and somewhat of an Irish temper, succeeded 
to the diminished property of Ellangowan. He 
turned out of doors the Rev. Aaron Macbriar, his 
mother's chaplain, (it is said they quarrelled about 
the good graces of a milk-maid,) drank himself 
daily drunk with brimming healths to * the king, 
council, and bishops; held orgies with the Laird 
of Lagg, Theophilus* Oglethorpe, and Sir James 
\inBer; and lastly took Kis grey gelding, and 
ned Clavers at Killte-krankie. At the skirmish 
Dunkeld, 1689, he was shot dead by a Came- 
lijn with a silver button' (being supposed to have 
j oof from the Evil One against lead and steel,) 
d his grave is still called the << Wicked Laird's 



iir." 



His'sbn, Lewis, had more prudence than seems 
ually to have belonged to the family. He nurs« 
1 what property was yet left to him ; for Dono- 
oe's excesses, as well as iSnes and forfeitures, had 

^H)I.. I. 2 
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made another inroad upon the estate. And al* 
though even he did not escape the fetality which 
induced the Lairds of EUangowan to interfere in 
political he had yet the prudence, ere he went 00^ 
with Lord SLenmore in 171 5, to convey his estate 
to trustees, in order to parry pains and penalties^ 
in case the Earl of Mar could not put down the 
protestant succession. But Scylla and Charybdis— 
a word to the vise — he only saved his estate at 
etpedse of a 1aw«8uit, which dgain subdivided the 
family property. He was, however, a man of reso- 
lution. He sold part of the lands, evacuated the 
old castle, where the family lived in their deca- 
dence, as a mouse (said an old farmer) lives under 
a firlot. Fulling down part of these venerable 
ruins, he built a narrow house of three stories 
height, with a -front like a grenadiei's cap, two 
windows qn each side, and a doon in the midst, 
full of all manner of cross lights. This was the 
New Place of EUangowan, in which we left our 
hero, better amused, perhaps, than our readers, 
and to this Lewis Bertram retreated, full of pro- 
jects for re-establishing the prosperity of his family. 
He took some land into his own hand, rented some 
from neighbouring proprietors, bought and sold 
Highland cattle and Cheviot sheep, rode to fairs 
and trysts, fought hard bargains, and held, necessity 
at the staff's end as well as he might. But wh^t 
he gained in purse he lost in honour; for such agri* 
cultural and commercial negociations were very iU 
looked upon by his brother lairds, who minded no- 
thing but cock-fighting, hunting, coursing, and 
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horse-racing. These occupations encroached, in 
their opiaion, upon the article of EHangowan^ 
gentry, and he found it necessary gradually to es» 
trange himself from their society, and sink into \(^hat 
was then a very ambiguous character, a gentleman 
farmer. In the midst of his schemes death claimed 
his tribute, and the scanty remains of a large prop* 
erty descended upon Godfrey~Bertram| the present 
possessor, his only son. 

The danger of the father^s speculations was soon 
seen. Deprived of his personal and active super- 
intendance, all his ui>dertakings miscarried, and 
became either abortive or perilous. Without a 
single spark of energy t6 meet o» repel these mis- 
fortunes, Godfrey put his' faith in the activity of 
another. . He kept neither hunters, nor hounds, 
nor any other southern preliminaries to ruin ; biit, 
as has been observed of his countrymen, he kept 
a man ofbusinetSi who answered the purpose equally 
welU Under this gentleman's supervision small 
debts gtew into large, interests were accumulated 
upon capitals, moveable bonds became heritable, 
and law charges were heaped upon allj though 
Eilangowan possessed so little the spirit <^f a liti- 
gant, that he was upon two occasions charged to 
make payment of the expenses of a long litigation, 
although he had never before heard that he had 
such cases in court. Meanwhile his neighbours 
predicted his final ruin. Those of the higher 
rank, witl^ some maHmHty, accounted him al- 
ready a degraded brother. The lower classes, 
seeing nothing enviable in his situation, marked 
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bU embarrassments with more compassi&a. He 
was even a kind of favourite with them» and upon 
the division of a common, or the holding of a 
black'-fishing, or poaching court, or any i^imilar oc- 
casion, when they conceived themselves oppressed 
by th^ gentry, they were in the habit of saying to 
each other, << Ah, if ElIangQwan, honest man, 
had htfi ain that hin forebears had afore him, he 
wad ni see the puir folk trodden down this gait/^ 
Meanwhile, this general good opinion never pre- 
vented their taking the advantage of him on all 
possible occasions, turning their cattle, into his 
parks, stealing his wood, shooting his game, &c. 
««for the laird, honest man, he'll never find it, — 
he never minds what a puir body does.''— Pedlars^ 
gypsies, tinkers, vagrants of all descriptions, roost- 
ed about his out-housesj or harboured in his kitch- 
euj and the laird, who was " nae nice body,*^ but 
a thorough gossip, like most weak men, found re- 
compense for his hospitality in the pleastye of 
questioning them on the news of the country side. 
A circumstance arrested Ellangowan's progress 
upon the high road to ruin. This was his marriage 
with a lady who had a portion of about four thou- 
sand pounds. Nobody in the neighborhood could 
conc9!ve why she married him, and endowed him 
with her wealth, unless because he had a tall hand- 
some figure, a good set of features, a genteel ad- 
dress, and the most perfect good humor. It might 
be some additional co^Ueratibn, that she was her- 
self at the reflecting a^of twenty-eight, and had 
no near relations to controul her actions or choice. 
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It was in this lady's behaff (confined for the 
first time after her marriage) that the speedy and 
active express, mentioned by the old dame of tHe 
cottage, had been dispatched to Kippletringan on 
the night of Mannering's arrival. 

Though we have said so much of the Laird 
himself, it still remains that we make the reader 
in some degree acquainted with his 'companion.. 
This was Abel Sampson, commonly called, from 
his occupation, as a pedagogue. Dominie Sampson. 
He was of low birth, but having .evinced, even 
from his cradle, an uncommon seriousness of dis- 
position, the poor parents were encouraged to hope,, 
that their bairns as they expressed it, << might wag 
his pow in a pulpit yet.*' With an ambitious view 
to such a consummation, they pinched and pared,, 
rose early and lay down late, eat dry bread and 
drank cold water> to secure to Abel the means of 
learning. Meantime, his tall ungainly figure, his* 
taciturn and grave manners, and som^ grotesque 
habits of swinging his limbs, and screwing his^ 
visage while reciting his task, made poor^mpsont 
the ridicule of all his school-corn paniotus. The: 
same qualities secured him at college a plentiful^ 
share of the same sort of notice^ Half the youth- 
ful mobi *^o£ the yards'^ used ta assemble regularly 
to see Dominie Sampson, (for he had already at-^ 
tained that honorable title,), descend the? stairs, 
from, the Greek. elas$„ with his Lexicon iixKier hist 
army bis long mis-shapen^ legs sprawling; abroad,^ 
and keeping awkward time to. the play of his im- 
. mense shoulder--blades, as. they raised and depi 
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sed the loose and threadbare -^lack ceat which was 
hi$ constant and only wear. When he spc^, the 
efibrts of the professor were totally inadequate to 
restrain the inextinguishable laughter of the #t% 
dentSy and sometimes even to repress his own. 
The long sallow visage, the goggle eyeS) the huge 
under-jaw, which appeared not to 6pen anc^shut by 
ati act of volition^ bat to be dropped and hoisted 
up again by ^ome complicated machinery within 
the inner man, the harsh and dissonant voice, and 
the screech-owl notes to whrch it was exalted when 
he was exhorted to pronounce more distinctly, all 
added fresh subject for mirth to the torn-cloak and 
shattered shoe, which have afforded legitimate^ 
subjects of raillery against the poor scholar irom> 
Juvenal's time downward. Ft was never known 
that Sampson ehher exhibited irritability at this 
ill usage, or made the least attempt to* retort ^pon 
hist ormentors. He slunk from college by the most 
secret paths he could discoveryand plunged himself 
iuto hii miserable lodgmg, where, for eighteen^ 
pence a-week, he was allowed the benefit of a 
straw mattress, and> if his landlady wa^ in good 
humor, permission to study his task by her fii'e. 
Under all these disadvantages, he obtained a cotn^ 
petent knowledge of Greek and Latin, and some 
acquaintance with the sciences^ 

In progress of time, Abel Sampson,, probationer 
of divinity, was admitted to the privileges of a prea« 
cher. But, alas I partly: from his owti bashfulness^ 
partly owing to a strong disposition to risibility 
which pervaded the congregation upon his firsf ^;- 
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tempti'he became totaifyincapable'of proceeding in 
his intended discoursOi gaspedi grinned^ hideously 
rolled his eye« till the congregation thought them 
flying out of his he^, shut the^BtUei stumbled 
d6wn the pu1ptt*'8tair$, trampling upon the old worn* 
en* who generally take their station there, and was 
ever af fer designated as a *< stickit minister.** And 
thus he wandered back to his own country, with 
blighted hopes and prospeets, to share the poverty of 
his parents. As he-had neither friend nor confidant^ 
hardlyeven an acquaintance, no^cme had the means 
of observing closely, how Dominie' Sampson bore a 
disappointment which supplied the whole town 
where it happened with a week^s sport. It would 
be endless even to mention the numerous jokes ta 
which it gave birth, from a ballad, called << Samp- 
son^s Riddle,** written upon the subject by a smart 
young student of humanity, to the sly hope of the 
prmcipaU that the fugitive had not taken the coI» 
lege gates along with him in his retreat. 

To all appearance the equanimity of Sampson 
was unshaken. He sought to assist his parents by 
teaching a school, and soon had plenty of scholars, 
but very few fees. In faa, he taught the sons of 
farmers for what they chose to give him, and the 
poor for nothing ; and, to the shame of the former 
be it spoken, the pedagogue's gains never equalled 
those oi a skilful ploughman. He wrote, however^ 
a good hand, and added something to his pittance 
by copying accouhts and writing letters for 'Elian* 
gowan. By degrees j the Laird, whawas much e^ 
tranged from general society yb^ame partial to that 
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of Dominie Sampson. Conversatiotij it is true, 
wa3 out of the questioD» but the Dominie was a 
good listener, and stirred the fire with some ad- 
dress. He attempted also to snuff the candles, but 
was unsuccessful, and relinquished that ambitious 
post of courtesy after having twice reduced the 
parlor to total darkness. So-his civilities, in future, 
were conlfined to taking off his glass of. ale in ex- 
actly the same time and measure with the Laird^ 
and in uttering certain indistinct murmurs of ac- 
quiescence at the conclusion of the long and wind- 
ing stories of Ellangowan. 

Upon one of these occasions, he presented for 
the first time to Mannering his tall, gaunt, awk- 
ward, boney figure, attired in a threadbare suit of 
black, with a coloured handkerchief, not over clean^ 
about his sinewy, scraggy neck, and his neither 
person arrayed in grey breeches, dark-blue stock- 
ings, clouted shoes, and small copper buckels. 

Such is a brief outline of the lives and fortunes 
of those two persons, in whose society Mannering 
now found himself comfortably seated. 

CHAFfEUllI. 

Do not the hist'ries of all ages 

Itelate miraculous presages. 

Of strange turns in the world's affaii'S,, 

Foreseen by astrologers, sooth sayers, 

Chaldeans, learned GeDethUaes, 

And some that have writ almaiiacks l-^Hudlbra** 

The circumstances of the landlady were f^ead-* 
ed to Mannering, first, as an apology for her not 
appearing to welcome, her guest, aad for those de- 
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ficiencies in his entertainment which her atteptioft 
might have-suppUed, and then as an excuse for 
pressing an extra bottle of good wine* 

<< I cannot well sleep/* said the Lairdj with the 
Anxious feelings of a father in such a predicament^ 
" tin I hear she's gotten ower with it — and if you» 
sir^ are not very sleepryi and would do me and 
the Dominie the honour to sip up wi' us, I am. 
sure we will not detain you very late. Luckie 
Howatson is very expeditions ;^»there was ance a 
lass that was in that way— -she did not live far froni 
hereabouts — ^ye need na shake your head an^ 
groani Dominie — I. am sure the kirk dues w 
well paid» and what can a man do more ? — ir was 
laid till her ere she had on a sark ower her head ;. 
sod the man that she siisce wadded does not think 
her a pin the worse for the misfortune. — ^They 
live, Mr. Manneringt by the shore-sidei at-Annan^ 
and a more decent orderly couple^ with six as fine 
bairns as you would wish to see plash in a salt-wa- 
ter dub; and little curlie Godfrey— that^s the 
eldest, the come o' will, as I nxay say— he's on 
board an excise yacht-— I hae a cousin at the board 
of excise, that's Commissioner Bertram ; he got 
his commissioR^shtp in the great contest for the 
county, that ye must have heard of, for it was ap- 
pealed to the House of Commons'— now I should 
have voted there for the Laird vof Balruddery $ 
but ye see my father- was a Jacobite, and out with 
Kenmore, so he never took^ the, oaths ; and I ken 
not well bow it was, but all that I could do and 
say they keepit me off the roH^ though my agent. 
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that had a vote upon cny estate, ranked as a good 
TOte for auld Sir Thomas Kittlecourt. But, to re- 
turn to what I was saying, Luckie Howatson is 
▼ery expeditious, for this lass" 

Here the desultory and long narrative of the 
Laird of Ellangowan was interrupted by tlic voice 
of some one ascending the stairs from the kitchen 
story, and singing at full pitch of voice. The high 
notes were too shrill for n man, the low seemed too 
deep for a woman. The words, as far as Manner- 
ing could distinguish them, seemed to run thus^; 

Canny moment, lucky (it i 

Is the lady lighter yet ? 

Be it lad, or be it lass, 

Sign ]pi' cross, and sain wl* mass. 

<<It'8 Meg Merrilies, the gypsie, as sure as I am 
a sinner,*' said Mr. Bertram. The Dominie groan- 
ed deeply, uncrossed his legs, drew in the huge 
splay foot which his former posture had extendedt 
placed it perpendicular, and stretched the other 
limb over it instead, puffing out between whiles 
huge volumes of tobacco smoke. << What needs 
ye groan, Dominie? I am sure Meg's sangs do nae 
harm.** 

<< Nor good neither,'' answered Dominie Samp^ 
son, in a voice whose untuneable harshness corres- 
ponded with the awkwardness of his figure. They 
were the first wcM*ds which Mannering liad heard 
him speak ; and as he h^d been watching, with 
ifiome curiosity, when this eating, drinking, moving, 
and smoking automaton would perform the part 
•f speaking, he was a good deal diverted with the 
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ii«A timber tones which issued from him. But 
at this moment the door opened, and Meg Merri- 
lies entered. 

Her appearance made Mannering start. She 
was full six feet lygh, wore a man's great-coat 
over the rest of her dress, h^'in her hand a good- 
Ij sloe^horn cudgel, and- in all points of equip. 
ment, except her petticoats, seemed rather mascn- 
Ime than feminine. Her dark elf-locks shot out 
«ke the snakes of the gorgon, between an old-fesh- 
'oned bonnet called a Bongrace, heightening the 
singular effect of her strong and weather-beaten 
features, which they partlyshi^W»id, ^hile her 
eye had a wild roll that inc^ated somethine like 
real or affected insanity. 

"Aweel, Ellangowan," she said, «wad it no hae 
been a bonnie thing, an the leddy had been brought- 
to-bed, and me at the fair o' Drumshourloch, no 
tenmng nor dreaming a word about it ? Wba wag 
to bae keepit awa the worriecows, I trow ? Aye, 
»d the elves and gyre cartings frae the bonny 
'aim, grace be wi' it ? Aye, or said Saint Colmes 
:Win for its sake, the dear?" And without waiting ^ 
"1 answer she begun to sfng— 

Trefoil, vervain, Jobri's-woH, dill, . 
, Hinders witches of their will ; 
Weel is them, that weel may 
l''ast upon St. Andrew's da}'. 

Saint Bride and her brat, 
Saint C9lme and her cat, 
Saint Michael and liis sp'ear. 
Keep tlie Louse frae reif and weii-. 

Iiis charm she sung to a wild tune, in a high and 
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shrill voicef and, cutting three capers with suck 
streogtb and agility as almost to touch the roof 
of the room, concluded, <' And now^ Laird> willye 
no order me a taseo* brandy ?**. 

*<That you shall have, Meg— -Sit down yont 
there at the door, and tell tis what news ye have 
heard at the fair o* Drumsbourloch.'* 

'^Trothj Laird, and there was muckle want 
o^ you, and the like o' you ; for there was a whin 
bonnie lasses there, forbye mysellj and deil ane to 
gie them hansels.'' 

"Weel, Meg, and how mony gypsies were sent 
to the tolbooth ?" 

"Troth, but three, Laird> for there were nac 
inair in the fair, bye mysell as I said before, and I 
e'en gae them leg bail, for there's nae eaee in 4^^!- 
ing with quarrelsome folk.— And there's Dunbog 
has warned the Red Rotten and John Toung aff 
his gri>tfiid«-— black be his cast! he'fr nae gentleman, 
nor 'drap's Uuid o' gentleman, wad . ^udge twa 
gan^rel puir bodies the shelter o' a wastje house, 
and the thnstlerby the road side for a bit cuddy i 
and the bits o' rotten birfc to boil their drap par- 
ridge wi*, Weel, there's ane abune a* — but we'll 
see if the red cock craw not in his bonnie barn-- 
yard ae morning before day dawing." 

« Hush ! Meg, hush ! hush ! that's not safe 
talk—" • 

« What does she piean ?" said Mannering to 
Sampson in an under tone, 

"Fire-raising," answered the laconic Dominie. 

« Who, Of what b she, in the name of wonder ?* 
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<« Harlot, thief, witch, and gypsey," answered 
Sampson again. 

" O troth, Laird," continued Meg, during this 
b^-talk, " it*s but to the like o' you ane can open 
tlieir heart ; ye see, they say Dunbog is nar mair a 
gentleman than the blunker that'js biggit the bonnie 
house down in the howm. But the like o* you, 
Laird, that's a real gentleman for sae mpny hun-. 
dred years, and never hounds puir folk ofF your 
ground as if they were mad tykes, nane o' our fowk 
wad stir your gear if ye had as mony capons as 
there's leaves on the trysting-tree — -And now 
some o' ye maun lay down your watch, and tell 
me the very minute o' the hour the wean's born, 
and ril spae its fortune." 

" Aye, but, Meg, we shall not want your assis?- 
tauce, for here's a student from D£ford that knows 
much better than you how to spae his fortune-**he 
does it by the stars." 

** Certainly, sir," said Mannering, entering into 
the simple humour of his landlord, ** I will, calcu- 
late his nativity according to the rule of the J'ripli- 
cities, as recommended by Pythagoras, Hippocrates, 
-Diocl€^s, and Avicenna- Or I will begin ai hora 
quesiionisf as Haly, Me!>sahala, Ganwehis, and Guido 
Bonatus, have recommended." 

One of Sampson's great recommendations to the 
favour of Mr. Bertram was, that he never detected 
the most grossattempt at imposition, sothattheLaird, 
whose humble eflForts at jocularity were chiefly con- 
fined to what was then called iites.znA hams^ since 
denominated hoaxes and quizzes^ had the fairest pos- 
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sible subject of wit tn the unsuspecting Dominie. 
It is true, he never laughed, or joined in the laugh 
which his own simplicity afforded—- n^y it is said| 
he never laughed but once in his lifey and upon tftat 
memorable occasion his landlady miscarried, partly 
through surprise at the event itself, and partly from 
terror at the hideous grimaces which attended this 
unusual cachinnation. The only effect which the 
discovery of such impositions produced upon this 
saturnine personage was, to extort an ejaculation of 
« Prodigious 1" ,or «' Very facetious !" pronounced 
syllabically, but without moving a muscle <if his 
own countenance. 

Upon this occasion, he turned a gaunt and ghastly 
stare upon the youthful astrologer, and seemed to 
doubt if he had rightly understood his answer to 
his patron. 

^< I am afraid, sir,'' said Mannertng, turning to- 
wards him, *< you may be one of those unhappy 
persons, whose dim eyes being unable id penetrate 
the starry spheres, and to discern therein the de- 
crees of heavea at a distance, have their hearts 
barred against conviction by prejudice and mis- 
prision." 

« Truly,"- said Sampson, ««I opine with Sir 
Isaac Newton, Knight, and umwhile master of his 
majesty's mint, that the (pretended) science of ar- 
trology is altogether vain, frivolous, and unsatisfac- 
tory." And here he reposed his oracular jaws. 

*« Really," resumed the traveller, *' I am sorry 
to see a gentleman of your learning and gravity 
labouring under such strange blindness and delusion- 



GUY MANNERING. 2T 

Will you place the brief, the modern^ and, as I 
may say, the vernacular name of Isaac Newton in 
opposition to the grave and sonorous authorities of 
Dariot, Bbnatus, Ptolemy, Haly, Eztler, pietiricky 
Naibod, Hartfurt, Zael, Taustettor, Agrippa, Du- 
retus, Maginus, Origen,and Argol ? Do not Chris* 
tians and Heathens, and Jews and Gentiles, and 
poets and philosophers, unite in allowing the starry 
influences?" 

« Communis error-— it is a general mistake," an* 
swered the inflexible Dominie Sampson. 

** Not so," replied the young Englishman, << it is 
a general and well-grounded belief." 

<<{t is the resource of cheaters, knaves, and 
cozeners," said .Sampson. 

^ Abusui non tollit usum. The abuse of any 
thing doth not abrogate the lawful use thereof." 

During this discussion, Ellangowan was some- 
what like a woodcock caught in bis own springe. 
He turned his face alternately from the one spokes- 
man to the other, and began from the gravity with 
which Mannering plied his adversary, and the leari|^ 
ing which he display '?d in the controversy^ to give 
him credit for being half serious. As for Meg, she 
fixed her bewildered eyes upon the astrologer, over- 
powered by a jargon more mysterious thap her own. 

Mannering pressed his advantage, and fan over 
all the hard terms of art which a tenacious memo- 
ry supplied, and which, from circumstances hereaf- 
ter to be noticed,. had been familiar to him in eari]^ 
youth. 

Signs, and planets, in aspects sextile, qisartile^^ 
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trine, conjoined or opposite ; houses of heaven, 
with their cusps, hours, and minutes ; Almuten, 
Altnochoden, Anahibazon, Catahibazon ; a thou- 
sand terms of equal sound and significance, poured 
thick and threefold upon the unshrinking Dominie, 
whose stubborn incredulity bore him out against the 
peltipg of this pitiless storm. 

At length, the joyful annunciation that the lady 
had presented her husband with a fine boy, and 
was (of course) as well as could be expected, broke 
off this intercourse. Mr. Bertram hastened to the 
lady's apartment, Meg Merrilies descended to the 
kitchen to secure her share of the *< groaning malt," 
and Mannering, after looking his watch, and noting, 
with great minuteness, the hour and minute of the 
birth, requested, with becoming gravity, that the 
Dominie would conduct him to some place where 
he might have a view of the heavenly bodieei 

Tl\c school cnaster, without further, answer, rose 
and threw open a door half sashed with glass, which 
led to an oldfashioned terrace-walk behind the mod* 
em house, communicating with the platform on 
which the ruins of the ancient castle were situated. 
The wind had arisen, and swept before it the clouds 
which had formerly obscured the sky. The moon 
was hi^h^ and at full, and all the lesser satellites of 
heaveiji shone forth in cloudless &fiulgence. The 
scene which their light presented to Mannering 
was in the highest degree unexpected and striking. 

We have observed, that in the latter part of his 
journey our traveller approached the sea-shore, 
without being aware how nearly. He now per- 
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ceived that the ruins, of Ellango wan castle vere 
situated upon a promontory i or projection of rock,, 
which formed one side of a small and placid bay 
on the.sea^shore. The modern mansion was situa* 
ted lower, though closely adjoining, and the ground 
behind it descended to the sea by a small swelling^ 
green bank, divided into levels by natural terraces, 
on which grew some old trees, and terminating upon ^ 
the white sand. The other side of the bay, oppo- 
site to the old castle, was a sloping and varied pro- 
montory, covered with copsewood, which on that 
favoured coast grows almost within water-mark. A 
fisherman's cottage peeped from among the trees. 
Even at this dead hour of night there were lights 
moving upon the shore, probably occasioned by 
the unloading a smuggling lugger from the Isle 
of Man, which was lying in the bay. On the 
light being observed from the sashed door of the 
house, a halloo from the vessel of ** Ware-hawk ! 
Douse the glim !" alarmed those who were on 
shore, and the lights instantly disappeared. 

It was one hour after midnight, and the pros- 
pect around was lovely. The grey old towers of 
the ruin, partly entire, partly broken, here bear- 
ing the rusty weather-stains of ages, and there par* 
tially mantled with ivy, stretched along the verge 
of the dark rock which rose on Mannering^ right 
hand. In his front was the quiet bay, whose lit- 
tle waves, crisping and sparkling to the.moon-beams^ 
rolled successively along its surface, and dashed with 
a soft and murmuring ripple against the silvery 
beach. To the left the woods advanced far into the 
ocean, waving in the moonlight along ground of an - 
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undulating and varied form^ and presenting those 
varieties of light and shade, and that interesting 
combination of glade and thicket, upon which the 
eye delights to rest, charmed with what it sees, yet 
curious to pierce still deeper into the intricacies of 
thp woodland scenery. Above rolled the planets, 
each, by its own liquid orbit of light, distinguished 
from the inferior or more distant stars. So strangely 
can imagination deceive even those by whose voli- 
tion it has been excited, that Mannering, while gaz- 
ing upon these brilliatit bodies, was half inclined to 
believe in the influence ascribed to them by supersti- 
tion over hunian events. But Mannering was ayouth- 
ful lover, and might perhaps be influenced by the 
f<?eli(!gs so exquisitely expressed by a modern poet. 

" For fable is Love's world, his home* hit birth-place : 

Delightedly dwells he 'mong fays and talismans » 

And spiritsy and delightedly brlieves 

Divinities, being himself divine. 

The intelligible forms of ancieiit poetSj 

The fair humanities of old religion* 

The power, the beauty, and the ta^ity. 

That had their haunts in dale, or piny moantainsi. 

Or forest by slow stream* or peLbly spring, ' 

Or chasms and wat'ry depths i all these have vanished, 

Thsy live no longe^n the faith of reason! 

But still the heart doth need a language, still 

Doth the old instinct bring back the old names. 

And to yon starry world they now aire gone. 

Spirits or gods, that used to share tlis earth 

With man as with their friend, and to the loivcr 

Yonder they move, from yonder visible sky 

Shoot influence down : and even at this day 

*Ti» Jujiittr who brings whatever is great. 

And Venus who btings every thing that's fair." ^ 

^ Such musings soon gave way to others. <« Alas !" 
he thought, " my good old tutor, who used to enter 
$0 deep into the controversy between Heydon and 
Chambers on the subject of astrology, he would 
have looked upon this ficene with other eyes, and 
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would have seriously endeavoured to discover 
from the respective position of these luminaries 
their probable effects upon the destiny of the new- 
born infant, as iif the course^ or emanations of the 
stars superseded, or, at least, were co-ordinate with 
Divine Providence. Well, rest be with him ! he 
instilled into me enough of knowledge for erecting 
a scheme of nativity, and therefore will I go pleas- 
antly about it." So saying, and having noted the 
position of the principal planetary bodies, Guy 
Mannering returned to the house. The Laird met 
him in the parlor, and acquainting him, with great 
glee, that he was the father of a healthy boy, seem- 
ed rather disposed to press^ further conviviality. 
He admitted, however, Mannering*s plea of weari- 
ness, and conducting him to his sleeping apartment, 
left him to repose for the evening. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Come and seei trust thine own eyes, ' 
A fearful sign str.nds in the house of life. 
An enemv ; a fiend lurks close behind 
'I'lie racUence of liiy planet — O be warned. 

C0LC21IDGE,.FR0M ScHILLf R. 

The belief in astfology was almost universal in 
the middle of the seventeeth century j it began to 
waver and become doubtful towards the close of 
that period, and in the beginning of the eighteenth 
the art fell mto general disrepute, and even under 
general ridicule* Tet it still liid its partizans even 
i^ the seats of learning. Grave and studious men 
were loth to relinquish the calculations which had 
early become the principal objects of their studies, 
and felt reluctant to descend from the predoniina- 
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ting height to which a supposed insight into futu- 
rxtfi by the power of consulting abstract influences 
and conjunctions} had exalted them over the rest 
of mankind. 

Among those who cherished this imaginary priv- 
ilege with undoubting faithy was an old clergyman, 
with whom Mannering was placed during his youth. 
He wasted his eyes in observing the stars, and his 
brains in calculations upon their various combina- 
tions. His pupily in early youthi naturally caught 
some i^ortion of his enthusiasm, and laboured 
for a time to make himself master of the techni* 
cal process of .^rologicai research ; so that, before 
he became convixKed of its absurdity, William Lil- 
ley himself would have allowedixia^a curious fan* 
cy and piercing judgment upon resolving a question 
of nativity." 

Upon the present occasion, he arose as early in tl^ 
morning as the shortness of the day permitted, and 
proceeded to calculate the nativity ot the young heir 
of Ellangowan. He undertook the task secundum ar^ 
iem, as well to keep up appearances, as from a sort of 
curiosity to know whether he yet remembered, and 
could practise, the imaginary science. He accord* 
ingly erected his scheme, or figure of heaven, di- 
vided into its twelve houses, plaoed the planets there- ' 
in according to the Ephemeris, and rectified their 
position to the hour and moment of the nativity* 
Without troubling our readers with the general 
prognostications which judicial astrology would have 
inferred froiifi these circumstances, in this diagram 
there was one significator, which pressed remarka- 
bly upon our astrologer's attention. Mars having 
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dignity in the cusp of the twelfth houeei threatened 
captivity, Or sudden and violent death, to the na- 
tive ; and Mannering, having recourse to those fur- 
ther riiles by which diviners pretented to ascertain 
the veheniency of this evil direction, observed, from 
the '>esuh, that three periods would be partitularly 
hazardous — hig ^tb — his /^«/A— his tweniy-Jint 
year. It was somewhat remarkable, that Manner- 
ing had once before tried a similar piece of foolery, 
at the instance of Sophia Wellwood, th6 young lady 
to whom he was attached,and that a similar conjunc- 
tion of planetary influence threatened her with 
death, or imprisonment, in her thirij-ninth yean 
She was at this time eighteen ; so that, according ta 
the result of the scheme in both cases, the same year 
threatened her with the same misfortune that was 
presaged ^o the native or infant,'whom that night 
had introduced into the world. Struck with this 
coincidence, Mannering repeated his calculations y 
and the result approximate<\ the events predicted, 
until^ at length, the same month, and day of the 
month, seemed assigned as the period of peril to 
both. 

It will be readily believed, that, ip mentioning 
this circumstance, we lay no weight whatever up- 
on the pretended information thus xonveyed. But 
it often happens, such is our natural love for the 
fnarvellous, that we willingly contribute our own 
efforts to beguile our better judgments. Whether 
the coincidence which I have mentioned was really 
one of those singular chances, which son^etimes 
happen against all ordinary calculations ; or whether 
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Mannering, bewildered amid the arithmetical labj- 
riotb and technical jargon of astrology, had insen- 
sibly twice followed the same clue to guide him out 
of the maze j or whether his imaginatioui seduced 
by some point of apparent resemblance^lent its aid to 
make the similitude between the two operations 
more exactly accurate than it might otherwise kjave 
been, it is impossible to guess -, but the impression 
upon his mind, that the results exactly correspond- 
ed, was vividly and indelibly strong. 

He could not help feeling surprise at a coinci- 
dence so singular and unexpected, « Does the 
devil mingle in the dance, to avenge himself for 
our trifling with an art said to be of magical ori- 
gin ? Or is it possible, as Bacon and Sir Thomas 
Browne admit, that there is some truth in a sober 
and regulated astrology, and that the influence of 
the st^s is not denied, though the due application 
of it, by the knaves who pretend to practise the 
art, is greatly to be suspected ?"— A moment's con- 
sideration of the subject induced him to dismiss 
this opinion as fantastical, and only sanctioned by 
these learned men, either because they durst no^ 
at once shock the universal prejudices of their age, 
or because they themselves were not altogether 
freed from the contagious influence of a prevailing 
supeizstition. Yet the result of his calculations in 
these two instances left so unpleasing an impres- 
sion upon his mind, that, like Prospero, he ment- 
ally relinquished his art, and resolved, neither in 
jest ikOf earnest, again to practise judicial astrology. 

He hesitated a good deal, what he should say to 
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the Laird of Ellangowaiiy concerning the horos* 
cope of his firsubom j and, at kngth^ resolved 
plainly to tell him the judgm^ which he had 
fermedy u the same time acquainting him with the 
futility of the rules of art on which he bad proceed- 
ed. With this resolutioii he walked out upon the 
terrace* 

If the view of the scene around Ellangowan had 
been pleasing by moonlight, it lost none of its ))eau* * 
ty by the light of the morning sun. The land, even 
in the month of November, smrled under its influ- . 
ence. A steep, but regular ascent, led from the 
terrace to the neighboring eminence, and conduct- 
ed Mannering to the front of the old castle. It 
consisted of two massive round towers, projecting, 
deeply and darkly before a curtain, or flat wall, 
which united them, and thus protecting the main 
entnmce that •pened throuffh a lofty arch into the 
inner court of the castle. The arms of the family, 
carved in freestone, frowned over the gateway, and 
the portal shewed the spaces arranged by the archi- 
tect for lowering the port-cuilis, and raising the 
draw-bridge. A rude farm-gate, made of young 
fir-trees Bailed together, now foarmed the only safe- 
guard of this once formidable entrance. The es- 
planade in front of the castle commanded a noble, 
prospect. 

The dreary scene of desolation through which 
Mantiering's road had lain cm the preceding "even- 
ing was excluded from the view by some rising 
grounds, and the landscapes shewed a pleasing al- 
teration of hill and dale, intersected by a river. 
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which was in some places visible^ and hidden in 
Others where it rolled betwixt deep and wooded 
banks. The spire of a church, and the appearance 
of some houses, indicated the situation of a village 
at the place where tl|e stream had its junction with 
the ocean. The vales seemed well cultivated, the 
little enclosures into which they were divided skirt- 
ing the bottom of the hills, and sometimes carrying 
their lines of straggling hedge-rows a little way up 
the ascent. Above these were green pastures, ten- 
anted chiefly by herds of black cattle^ then the staple 
commodity of the country, whose distant low gave 
no unpleasing animation to the landscape. The 
remoter hills were of a sterner character ; and, at 
still greater distance, swelled into mountains of dark 
heath, bordering the horizon with a screen which 
gave a defined and limited boundary to the cultiva- 
ted country, and added, at the same time, the pleas- 
ing idea, that it was sequestered and solitary. The 
sea-coast, which Mannering now saw in its extent, 
cori'esponded in variety and beauty with the inland 
view. In some places it rose into tall rocks, fre- 
quently crowned with the ruins of old buildings, 
towers, or beacons, which, according to tradition, 
were placed within sight of each other, that, in 
times of invasion or civil war, they might commu- 
nicate by signal for mutual defence and protection. 
Ellangowan castle was by far the most extensive and 
important of these ruins, and asserted from size and 
situation the superiority which its founders were 
said once to have possessed among the chiefs and 
nobles of the district. In other places, the shore 
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was of a more gentle description, indented ivith 
small bay Sj where the land sloped smoothly down, 
or sent into the sea promontories covered with 
wood. 

A scene so different from what last night's jour* 
ney had presaged,* produced a proportion'al effect 
upon Mannering. Beneai^h his eye lay the mod- 
ern house ; an awkward mansion, indeed, in point 
of architecture, but well situated, and with a warm 
and pleasant exposure. «* How happily,'* thought 
oar hero, •* would life glide on in such a retirement ! 
On the one hand the striliring remnants of ancient 
grandeur, with the secret consciousness of family 
pride which they inspire ; on the other, enough of 
modern elegance and comfort to satisfy every mod- 
erate wish. Here then, and with thee, Sophia !" — 
We will not pursue a lover*s day-dream any far- 
ther. Mannering stood a minute with his arms fold- 
I, and then turned to the ruined castle. 
Upon -entering the gateway, he found that the 
de magnificence of the inner court amply cor- 
sponded-witb the grandeur of the exterior. Gn 
eone side rasa range of windows lofty and large, 
vided by carved mullions of stone, which had 
ice lighted the great hall of the castle ; on the 
her were various buildings of different heights 
d dates, yet so tinited as to present to the eye a 
rtain general effect of uniformity of front. The 
ws and windows were ornamented with projec- 
»ns exhibiting rude specimens of sculpture and 
icery, pafxly entire and partly broken down, 
Ttly covered by ivy and trailing plants, which 
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grew luxuriantly among the ruins* That end of 
the court which faced the entrance had also been 
formerly closed by a range of buildings^ but owing^ 
it was said, to its having been battered by the ships 
of the Parliament under Deane, during the long 
civil war, this part of the castle .was much more rui- 
nous than the rest, and exhibited a great chasofij j 
through which Mannering could observe the sea^ i 
and the little vessel (an armed lugger) which re- , 
tained her station in the centre of the bay. While 
Mannering was gasdng round the ruins, he heard 
from the interior of an apartment on the left hand 
the voice of the gypsey he had seen on the prece- 
ding evening. He soon found an aperture, through 
which he could observe her without being himself 
visible .; and could not help feeling, that her figure, 
her employment, and her situation, conveyed the 
exact itnpression of an ancient sybiL 

She sat upon a broken corner-stone in the angle 
ol a paved apartment, part of which she had swept 
clean to afford a smooth space for the evolutions of 
her spindle. A strong sunbeam, through a lofty 
and narrow window, fell upon her .wild dress and 
features, and afforded her light for. her occupation ; 
the rest" of the apartment was very gloomy, Equipt 
in a habit which mingled the national dress of the 
Scottish common people with s6mething of an eas- 
tern co.stume, she spun a thread,drawn from wool o£ 
three different colours, black, white, and grey, by as- 
sistance of those ancient implements of housewifery 
now almost banished from the land, the distaff and 
spindle. As she spun, she sung whjit seemed to 
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be a charm. Mannering, after in vain attempting to 
make himself master of the exact words of her 
song, afterwards attempted the following paraphracse 
of what, from a few intelligible phrasesi be conclu- 
ded was its purport : 

Twist ye, twine ye ! even so 
Mingle shades of joy and wr, 
Hope, and fear, and peace, and strife. 
In the thread uf human life. 

While the mystic twist is spinning*. 
And the infant's life beginning*, 
Dimly seen through twilight bending, 
Lo, what varied shapes attending ! 

Passions wild, and folUes vain, 
Pleasures soon exchanged for psdn ; 
Doubt, and jealousy, and fear. 
In the magic dance appear. 

Now they wax, and now they dwindle, 
Whirling mih the whirling spindle.^ 
Twist ye, twine ye ! even so, - ' * 

Mingle 1 vman bliss and wo* 

Ere our translator, or rather our free imitator, 
had arranged these stanzas in his head, and while 
he was yet hammering out a rhyme for spindle^ the 
task of' the sybil was accomplished, or her wool 
was expended. She took the spindle, now charged 
with her labours, and, undoing the thread gradually^ 
measured it, by casting it over her elb9w,sDd bring* 
ing each loop round between her fore finger and 
thumb. When she had measured it out, she mut- 
tered to herself — ** A hank, but not a haillane-— ^ 
the full years o' the three score and tea, but thrice 
broken, and thrice to oop^ (i. e. to unite), he'll be a 
lucky lad an he win through wPt.** 
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Our hero was about to speak to the prophetess, 
when a voke, hoarse as the waves with which it 
mingled, halloo'd twice, and with increasing ioi- 
patience— -"Meg, Meg Merriliesl-^Gypsey— hag — 
tousand deyrils !'* 

<< I am coming, I am coming, captain," answered 
Meg, and in a moment or two the impatient Com- 
mander whom she addressed made his appearance 
from the broken parts of the ruins* 

He was apparently a seafaring man, rather under 
the middle s:ze, and with a countenance bronzed by 
^ thousand conflicts with the north-east wind. His 
frame was prodigiously muscular, strong, and thick- 
set; so that it seemed as if a man of much greater 
height would have been an inadequate match 
in any close personal conflict. |Ie was hard-favor- 
ed, and, which was worse, his face bore nothing of 
the insouciance^ the careless frolicsome jollity and 
vacant curiosity of a sailor on shor«. These qual- 
ities, perhaps, as much as any others, contribute to 
the high popularity of our seamen, and the gene- 
ral good inclination which our society expresses 
towards them. Their gallantry, courage, and hardi- 
hood are qualities which excite reverence, and per- 
haps rather humble, pacific landsmen in th^ir pres- 
ence ; and n^i^her respect, nor a sense of humilia- 
tion, are feelings easily combined with a fami!' ' 
fondness towards those who inspire them. I 
the boyish frolics, the exulting high spirits, the i 
reflecting mirth of a sailor when enjoying hhni 
on shore, temper the most formidable points t>f 
ch<uractei:« There was nothing Uke these in t 
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man's hee ; on the contrary, a surly and even 
savage scowl appeared to darken features which 
would have been harsh and unpleasant under any 
expression or modification^ "Where are you. 
Mother Deyviison ?" said he, with somewhat of a 
foreign accent, though speaking perfectly good 
En^Ush. «* Donner and blitzen ! we have been 
staying this half hour — Come, bless the good ship 
and the voyage, and be cursed to ye, for a hag of 
Satan!'* 

At this moment he noticed Mannering, who^ 
from the position which he had taken to watch 
Meg Merrilie^'s incantations, had the appearance of 
some one who was concealing himself, being half 
hidden by the buttress behind which he stood.-— 
The captain, for such he stiled himself, made a 
sudden and startled pause, and thrust his right 
hand into his bosom between his jacket and waist- 
coat, as if to draw some weapon. *« What cheer^ 
brother ? you seem on the outlook— -eh ?" 

Ere Mannering, somewhat struck by the man^s 
gestune and insolent tone of voice, had made any 
answer, the gypsey emerged from her vault and 
joined the, stranger. He questioned her in an un- 
der tone, looking at Mannering—** A shark along- 
side; eh?'* 

She answered in the same tone of under dia- 
logue, using the canting language of her tribes— 
**Cut ben whids, and stow them — a gentry cove 
of the ken." 

The fellow's cloudy visage cleared up^ ** The 
top of the morning to you> sir ; I find you are a 
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visitor of my friend Mr. Bertram— I beg- parcFoff> 
but I took you. for another sort of a person/' 

Mannering replied} ^ And you, sir, I presume^ 
^YQ the. master of that vessel in the bay?'' 

« Aye,aye>sir; lam Captain Dirk Hatteraick, 
of the Yungfrauw Hagenslaapen, well known on 
this coast ; I am not ashamed of my name, nor of my 
vessel,-rrnor of my cargo neither for that matter." 

if I dare say you have no reason, sir." 

*«Tou8end donner— no; I'm all in the way of 
fair trade — Just loaded yonder at Douglas, in the 
Isle of Man— *neat coniac— real hyson and souchong 
-^Mechlin kce, if you want any — We bumped 
ashore a hundred kegs last night .'^ 

<< Really, sir, I am only a traveller, and have no 
sort of occasion for any thing of the kind at pres* 
cfit." 

« Why, then, good morning ta you, for business 
must be minded— ^uiless ye'U go aboard and take J 
schnaps<*^you shall bavelpouch 6ai\ of tear ashore-*- 
Dirk Hatteraick knows how tabe civiL'^ 

There was a mi^are of impudence^ hardihood,, 
and suspicious fear about this man, whkh was inex*- 
pressibly disgustingv His mannecs were those of 
ft' ruffian, coo^cious^ of the suspicion: attending his 
character^ yet aiming to bear it down by the. 9&c^ 
taliofi of a casi^less-and hariiy' familiarity. Man-^ 
aering briefly rejected; his pfoflSered civilities ; and^ 
after a surly good. morning, be retbed with the 
gypsey to^ that part of the ruins from which he had 
0rs£ ontade his appearance. A very narrow staircase 
\f^t^ dfiK^tnded .^a the beach,, intended: probabl; 
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for the convenience of the garrison during a siege. 
By this stair, the couple, equally amiable in appear- 
ance, and respectable by profession, descended to 
the sea side. The soidisant captain embarked in 
a small boat with two men who s^peared to wait 
for him, and the gypsey remained on the sfaore^ 
reciting or singing, and gesticulating with great \e^ 
hemence. 

CHAPTER V. 
-You have fed upon my seignories. 



BSsparked my park«, s^nd feikd my forest woods^ 
From mine owa windows- torn my household coat. 
Raised o^ut my impress^ leaving me no sign, 
Save men^s opinions aitd my living Uood^ 
Toshowtlie world 1 am a gentleman.— Richard II. 

When the boat which carried the worthy Cap^^^ 
tain on board his vessel had accomplished that 
task) the saili be^m to ascend^ and the ship was 
got under way« She fired three guns as a salute 
to the house of EUangowan, and then shot away 
rapidly before the wirid> which blew offshore, un* 
der all the sail the could crowds 

** Aye, aye,** said the Laird,- who had sought 
Mannering for some time,' and now joined him^. 
"there they go— there go the freertraders— 4here 
goes Captain Dirk Hatteraick, and the Tungfrauw^ 
Hagenslaapen, half Manks, half JDutcbman, half 
devil 1 run out the boUsprit, up mainsail^ top and 
top^Uant sails, royak, and skyscrapers, and awaj[f 
— follow who can t That fdlow, Mr Mannering, is 
the terror of all the excise and custom-house cruis*^ 
ers ( they can make nothing of him ^ he drubs^ 

. ^ o* he (iistances theni|-*^sind> speaking ;o£ 
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excise, I come to bring you to breakfast; and 
you shall have some tea, that'*— — 

Mannering, by this time, was aware that one 
thought linked strangely on to another in the con- 
catenation of worthy Mr. Bertram's ideasi 

•* Like orier.t pearls at random strung ;'* 

and, therefore, before the current of his associa- 
tions had drifted farther from the point he had 
left, he brought l^im back by some enquiry about 
Dirk Hatteraick. 

*< O he's a — a — good sort of blackguard fellow 
enough — no one cares to trouble him — smuggler, 
when his guns are in ballast — privateer, or pirate 
faith, when he gets them mounted. He has 'done 
more mischief to the revenue folk than any rogue 
that ever came out of Ramsay." 

<<But, my good sir, such being his character, I 
wonder he has any protection and encouragement 
on this coast?" 

«* Why, Mr. Mannering, people must have bran- 
dy and tea, and there's none in the country but 
what comes this way — and then there's short ac- 
counts, and maybe a keg or two, or a dozen pounds 
left at your stable door at Christmas, instead of a 
d — d lang account from Duncan Robb, the grocer 
at Kippletringan, who has aye a sum to make up, 
and either wants ready money, or a short-dated bill. 
Now, Hatteraick will take wood, or he'll take bar- 
ley, or he'll take just what's coovenient at the time. 
I'll tell you a good story about that. There was 
ance a laird — that's Macfie of Gudgeonford, — he 
liad a great number of kain hens'— that's hens* that 

^- ■ 
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the tenant pay to the landlord^tke a sort of rent 
in kind— the aye feed mine very ill j Luckie Fin* 
niston sent up three that were a shame to be seen 
only last week, and yet she has twelve bows sowing 
of victual ; indeed her goodman, Duncan Finnis* 
ton — that's him that's gone — (we must all die» Mr. 
Mannering,} that's ower true}~-and9 speaking of 
thaty let us live in the meanwhile>for here's breakfast 
on the table, aod the Dominie ready to say grace." 

The Dominie did accordidgly pronounce a ben- 
ediction; that exceeded in length any. speech which 
Mannering had yet heard him utter. The tea, 
which of course belonged to the noble Captain 
Hatteraick's trade, was pronounced excellent.-** 
Still Mannering fainted, though .with due delicacyi 
at the risk'of encouraging such desperate cbftrac 
ters: «< Were it but in justice to therevenae, I 
should have supposed" 

<' Ah, the revenue-1ads"«-*for Mr. Bertram nev* 
er embraced a general or abstract idea, and his no^ 
tion of the revenue was personified in the commis- 
sioners, surveyors, comptrollers) and riding officers, 
whom he happened to know—" the revenue-ladi 
can look sharp enough out for themselves— no one 
needs to help them — and they have all the soldiers 
to asast them besides — and as to justice — you'll be 
surprised to hear it, Mr Mannering ;— but I am 
not a justice of peace ?" 

Mannering assumed the expected look of sur- 
prise, but thought within himself, that the wor. 
ship(ul bench suffered no ^reat deprivation from 
vanting the assistance of his good<^humour«d land-^ 
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lord. — Mr. Bertram had now hit upon one of the 
few subjects on which he felt 8ore> and went on | 
with some energy. ' 

" No, sir,— the name of Godfrey Bertram of * 
Ellangowan is not in the last commission, though 
there's scarce a carle in the country that has a < 
plough-gate of land, but what he must ride to i 
quarter sessions, and write J. P. after his name. — ' 
I ken full well whom I am obliged to— -Sir Thorn- ' 
as Kittlecourt as good as told me he would sit in ^ 
my skirts, if he had not my ipterest at the last elec- j' 
tion, and because I chose to go with my own blood 
and third cousin, the Laird of Balruddery, they 
keepit me off the roll of freeholders, and now there 
comes a new nomination of justices, and I am left 
out — and whereas they pretend it was because I 
IetDavi4MaeGhiffbg, the constable, draw the war- 
rants, and manage the business his own gate, as if 
I had been a nose o' waXj it's a main untruth ; for I 
granted but seven warrants in my life, and the Do- 
minie wrote every one of them — and if it had not 
been that unlucky business of Sandy MacGrtithar's, 
that the constables should have keepit two or three 
days up yonder at the auld castle, just till thej 
could get conv(;niency to 8end him to the county 
jail — and that cost me aneugh of siller— But I ken 
what Sir Thomas wants* very well-— it was just 
sick and sicklike about the seat in the kirk of 
Kilmagirdle — was I not entitled to Have the front 
gallery facing the minister, rather than MacCross- 
kie of Creochstone, the son of deacon MacCross- 
kie the Dumfries weaver ?" ii 
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Mannering expressed the acqaiescence in the 
justice of those various complaints. 

«And then^ Mr. Mannering, there was the 
story about the road, and the fauld dike— I ken Sir 
Thomas was behind there, and I said plainly to 
the clerk to the trustees that I saw the cloven 
foot, let them take that as they like — ^would any 
gentleman, or set of gentlemen, go and drive a 
road right through the corner of a fauld dike, and . 
take away, as my agent observed to them, like two 
roods of good moorland pasture ? — And there was 
the story about chusing the collector of the cess***— 

" Certainly, sir, it is hard you should meet with 
any neglect in a country, where, to judge from the 
extent of their residence, your ancestors must have 
made a very important figure." 

« Very true, Mr. Mannering — I am a plain man, 
and do not dwell oh these things ; and I must 
needs say, I have little memory for them ; but I 
wish you could have heard my father's stories a- 
bout the old fights of the MacDingawaies — that's 
the B*trams that now is — wi' the Irish, and wi* 
the Highlanders, that came here in their berlings 
from Hay and Cantire — and how they went to the 
Holy Land — that is, to Jerusalem and Jericho, wi' 
a' their clan at their heels— *they had better have 
gaen to Jamaica, like Sir Thomas Kittlecourt's un- 
cle — ^and how tltey brought home reliques, like 
those that catholics have, and a flag that's up yon- 
der in the garret — if they had been cask? of Mus- 
cavadob and puncheons of rum, it would have been 
better for the estate at this day— but there's little 
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oomparisdn between the aidd keep^ at Kittlecourt 
and the castle ^rf" Ellangowftn — I doubt if the 
keep's forty feet of front— But ye make no break- 
fast, -Mr. Mannering ; ye're no eating yonr meat ; 
. allowr me to recommend some of ttie kipper-^^It 
was John Hay that caiched It Saturday was three 
Weeks down at the stream below Hampseed £o^,** 

&C.&C..&C* 

The Latrdy whose indignarion had for some rime 

- kept him pretty steady to one topic, now launched 

forth into his usual roving stile of conversation, 

4 

which gave Mannering ample time to reflect upon 
the disadvantages attending the situation, whicfai 
' an hour before, he had thought worthy of so much 
envy. Here was a country gentleman, whose most 
estimable quality seemed his perfect good nature, 
secretly fretting himself and murmuring against 
others for causes which,- compared with any real 
evil in Ufe, must weigh like dust in the balance; 
but «uch is the e<)ual distribution of Providence. 
To those who lie out of the road of great afflictions, 
are assigned petty vexatiox^s. Which answer all (he 
purpbse of disturbing their serenity; and every rea- 
der must have observed that neither natural apathf 
nor acquired philosophy can render country gentle- 
men insensible to the grievances which occur at elec- 
tions, quarter sessions, and meetings of trustees. 
Curious to investigate the mani^fers of the cour 
try, Mannering took the advantage of a pause 
good Mr. Bertram's string of stories, to eirqui'^ 
what Captain Hatteraick so earnestly wanted wi 
the gypsey woman* 
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<« O to bless his ship, I suppose-^yoti must know; 
Mr. Mannering, that these free-traders', whonr the 
law calls smugglers. Having no religion, make it all 
up in superstition, and they have as many* spells, 
and charms, and nonsense^'— — 

« Vanity and waur,^' said the Dominie, « it is ^ 
trafficking with the Evil One. Spells periapts, 
and charms, are of his device— choice arrows out 
of Apollyon's quiver.** 

"Hold your peace. Dominie — youVc speaking 
for ever — (by the way it was the first words the 
poor man had uttered that morning, excepting that 
he said grace, and returned thanks) Mr. Mann^ring 
cannot get in a word for yon*— and so, Mr. Man- 
neriog, talking of astronomy, and spells, and thef:e 
matters, have you been so kind as to consider what 
we were speaking about last night ?'* 

"I begin to think, Mr. Bertram, withyour worthy 
friend here, that I have been rather jesting with 
edge-tbols; and although neither you nor f, nor any 
sensible man, can put faith in the predictions of as- 
trology, yet, as it has sometimes happened that en- 
quiries into futurity undertaken in jest, have in 
their results produced serious and unpleasant ef- 
fects both upon actions and characters, I wi[th you 
iroiild dispense with my replying to your question." 
It was easy to ^ee that this evasive answer only 
ndered the Laird's curiosity more uncontrolable. > 
annering, however, was determined in his own 
ind, not to expose the infant to the inconvenien- 
8 which might have arisen from his being sup- 
sed the ohUct of evil predictiont He therefore 

5^ 
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delivered the paper into Mr Bertram's hand, and 
. requested him to. keep it for five yjears with, the 
seal unbrokeni until the month of Npvember was 
expired. After that date had intervened^ be left 
hiin at liberty to examine the wrttjingi trusting fhat 
the first fatal period being then safely ovjer-pa«ed| 
no credit would be paid, to, i^js further contents* — 
This Mr. Bertram wag content* to proipise^ and 
Mannering, to ensure his fidejityj hinted aj; misfor- 
tunes which ^would certainly take place if his in- 
junctions were neglected. The rest of the dayi 
which Manneringby Mr- Bertrat^'s invitation spent 
at Ellangow^n^past over, without apy thing remarka- 
ble, and on the morning of th^t. which followed) 
the traveller mounted his palfrey, bade a courteous 
adieu to his hospitable landlord, apd to his cleri- 
cal attendant, repeated his gopd wishes fdfr the 
prosperity of the family,^ then, tprnipghis harse'i 
head towards England, disappeared^ frpm the. sight 
of the inmates of EUaogowan.^ lie must also dis- 
appear from that of pur refers,, for it is to an- 
other and later period of. his life that the present 
narrative relates. 

GH AFTER VI» 

—Next tli€ Justice, 
Wi'Ji fiir round beU\» with gf-ol capon lined, 
Witti eyes sewpj, rjul beard -of form ilcut, 
Full of* w'iic» saws, and modern instances : 
And so lie T>la}'s his pait — rr — 

When. Mrs. Bertram of Ellangowan was able to 
hear the news of what had passed during h^rcon-i 
finement, her apartment rung with all manner of 
gossiping rci^pecting. the handJ*ome youpg student 
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from Oxford, who had told such a fortune by the 
stars to the young Laird) " blessings on his dainty 
face.** The •form, accenti and manners, "of the 
stranger, were expatiated upon. His horse, bridle^ 
saddle, and stirrups, did not remain unnoticed. ^1 
this made a great impression up6n the mind of 
Mrs Bertrim, for the good lady had no small store 
of saperstition. 

Her first employment, when she became capable 
of a little work, was to make a small velvet bag for 
the scheme of nativity which she had obtained from 
her husband. Her fingers itched to break the seal^ 
but credulity proved stronger than curiosity, and she 
had the firmtiess to inclose it, in all its integrity, 
Withiii two slips of parchment, which she sowed 
round it, to preveat its being chafed. 'The whole 
was then enclosed ituthe velvet bag aforesaid^ and 
hung as a charfhyMttKl the neck of the infant, 
where his mother^pHj^ed it should remain until 
the period for the legii^Hiiate satii?factfon of her cu-^ 
riotity should arrive. 

Tka> father also resolved to db his part by the 
child,. iiOiSQciinng him a good education \ and with 
the view that it should commence with the first 
dawnings of reason. Dominie Sampson was easily 
induced to renounce his public profession of parish 
schoolmaster, nvake his constant residence at tbat 
Place, and, in consideration of a sum not quite 
e^ual to the wages of a footman even at that time^, 
to undertake to communicate to the future Laird 
of EU^ngowan all the erudition which be had, and 
;?llthe graces and accooiplishmetJts which — be bad 
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not indeedi bat which he had never discovered that 
he wanted. In this arrangement^ alsOj the Laird 
found hjs private advantage j securing, the constant 
benefit of a patient auditor to whom be told his 
stories when they were alonei and ^t whose expense 
he could break a sly jest when he had company. 

About four years after this tiniei a grtat commo^ 
tion took place in the country where EUangowan is 
situated. ^ 

Those who waiched the signs of the times, had 
long been of opinion that a change of ministry 
was about to take place j and, at length, after a 
due proportion of hopes, fears, and delays, rumours 
from good authority, and bad authority, and no 
authority at all, after some clubs had drank Up 
rJMfith this statesman, and others Down with him} 
after riding and running, and posting, and addres- 
ving, and counter addressing, and proffers of live 
and fortunes, the blow was a{||^gth struck, the ad- 
ministration of the day was dissolved,and parliament; 
as a natural consequence, was dissolved also. 

•Sir Thomas Kittlecourt, like other members ia 
the same situation, posted down to his county, and 
met but an indifferent reception. He was a par- 
tizan of the old administration ; and the friends of 
the new had already set about an active canvass in 
behalf of John Fetherhead, Esq. wjio kept the best 
hounds and hunters in the shire. Among others 
who joined the standard of revolt was Gilbert 

Glossin, writer in , agent for the Laird of Ei- 

langowan This honest gentleman had either been 
rfused some favour by th^ old member, or, what is 
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equally Iikely> he had got all that he had the most 
distant pretension to ask, and could only look to- 
the other side for fresh advancement. Mr. Glbssin 
had a vote upon EUangowan'i^ property, as hias been 
before observed; and he wks now determined that 
his patron should have one also^ as there was no 
doubt which side Mr. Bertram would embrace in 
the contest. He easily persuaded Ellangowan, that 
it wQuld be creditable to hi^n to take the field at 
the head of as strong a party a« possible ;. and im» 
mediately went to work, making votes, as every 
Scottish lawyer knows how, by splitting and subdi* 
viding the superiorities upon this ancient and once 
powerful barony. These were so extensive, that, by 
dint of clipping and paring here, adding and eik-* 
ing there, and creating dver-lords upon all the es- 
tate which Bertram held of the crown, they advan«* 
ced, upon the day of contest, at the head of ten 
as good men of parchment as ever took the oath^ 
of trust and possession.^ This strong reinforcanentr 
turned the dubiom day of battle;, ^he principal 
and his agent divided the honor v. the reward^ felh 
to the latter esclusively. Mr. Gilbert Glossin wai^ 
made clerk of the peace, and Godfrey Bertram hadi 
his name inserted in a new commission of justices^^ 
issued knmiediately npon the sitting of the parlia-*- 
ment. 

This had been the summft of Mr Bertram's am- 
bltion V not that he liked either the trouble or the 
responsibility of the offic^, but he thought it "Wzb ai 
dignity to which he was well entitled, and that it: 
had been withheld from him by malice prepense^ 
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Biit tUere is.an old and true Scotch proverb, " Fools 
should i3ot have chapping sticks ;" that is, weapons* 
of offence. Mr Bertram was no sooner possessed 
of the judicial authority which he had so much 
longed for, than he began to exercise it with more 
severity than mercy, and totally belied all the opin- 
ions which had hitherto been formed of his inert 
good-nature. We have read somewhere of a jus- 
tice of peace, who, upon being nominated in the 
commission, wrote a letter to a bookseller for the 
statutes respecting his official duty, in the following 
orthography, — «< Please send the ax relating to a 
gustus peace.** No doubt, when this learned gen- 
.'. tleman had possessed himself of the axe, he hewed 
the laws with it to some purpose. Mr. Bertram was 
not quite so ignorant of English grammar as his 
worshipful fM-edecessor ; but Augustus Pease him- 
self could not have used more indiscriminately the 
weapon unwarily put into his hand. 

In good earnest, he considered the commission 
with which he had been entrusted as a personal 
mark of favour from his sovereign j forgetting that 
he had formerly thought his being deprived of a 
privilege, or honour, common to those of his rank, 
was the result of mere party cabal. He command- 
ed his trusty aid-de-camp, Dominie Sampson, to 
read aloud the commission ; and at the first words, 
«< The kinf has been pleased to appoint"—" Pleas- 
ed !" exclaimM he, in a transport of gratitude ; 
<< Honest gentleman ! Fm sure he cannot be bet- 
ter pleased than I am.^' 

Accordingly, unwilling to confine b!s gratiiud'? 
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to mere feelings, or verbal expreFsiohs, he gave full 
current to the new-born zeal of office, and endeav- 
oured to express his sense of the honor ccwiferred 
upon him, bv an unmitigated activity in the dis- 
charge of his duty. New brooms, it is said, sweep 
clean ; and I myself can bear witness, that, upon 
the arrival of a new housemaid, the ancient, here- 
ditary,^ and domestic spiders, who have spun their 
webs over the lower division of my book-shelvet, 
(consisting chiefly of law and divinity,) during the 
peaceful rejgn of her predecessor, fly at full speed 
before the unexpected inroads of the new merce- 
nary. Even so the Laird of Ellangowan ruthlessly 
commenced his magisterial reform, at the expense 
of various established and superannuated pickers 
and stealers, who had been his neighbours for half 
a century. He wrought his miracles like a second 
Duke Humphrey ; and, by the influence of the 
beadle's rod, caused the lame to walk, the blind to 
see, and the palsied to labour. He detected poach- 
ers, black-flshdrsT^ orchard-breakers, and pigeon- 
shooters ; had the applause of the bench for his re- 
ward, and the public credit of an active magistrate*^ . 
All this good had its rateable proportion of evil* 
Even an admitted nuisance, of ancient standings 
shoul^ not be abated without some caution. The 
zeal of our worthy friend now involved in great dis- 
tress sundry personages, whose idle and mendicant. 
habits in his own lachesse had contributed to foster,. 
until these habits, had become irreclaimable, or 
whose real incapacity of exertion rendered thesv 
iit objects, in their OAvn phrase, for the charity o£ 
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all well-disposed Christians. The << long-remem- 
bered beggar,'' who for twenty years had made his 
regular round within the neighbourhood, received 
rather as an humble friend than as an object of 
charity, was sent to the neighbouring workhouse. 
The decripid dame, who travelled round the parish 
on a hand*barrow, cireulating from house to house, 
like a bad shilUng, which every one is in haste to 
pass upon his neighbour ; she, who used to call for 
her bearers as loudj or louder^ than a traveller de- 
mands post-horses, even she shared the same dis- 
asterons fate. The << daft Jock," who> half knave> 
half i^ioty had been the sport oC each succeeding 
race of village children for a good part of a centu- 
ry, was remitted to the comity bridewell^ where, 
secluded frota free air and sunshine, the only ad- 
vantages he was capable of enjoying, he pined and 
died in the course of siis months. The old sailer* 
who had so long rejoiced the smoky rafters of every 
kitchen 'm the country, by singing Captmn Ward, 
and Boid Admirml Benhwi was banished from the 
county forno better reason, thai^ that he was sup- 
posed to speak with a strong Irish accent. Even 
the annual rounds of the pedlar were abolished by 
Ihe Justice, in bis haetjrseal ior tb^ administration 
of rural policy* 

These things did not pass without notice and 
censure^ We are not made of wood or stone, and 
the things which connect themselves with our 
hearts and habits cannot, like bark or lichen, be 
rent away without our mis«ing them. The far- 
filer's daaao lacked her usual share of intelligence^ 
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perhaps also the self-applause which she had felt 
while distributing the awmous (alms,) in shape of a 
^awpan (handful) of oatmeal, to the mendicant 
who brought the news. The cottage felt incon- 
venience from interruption of the paltry trade 
carried on by the itinerant dealers. The children 
had not their sugar-plumbs and toys ; the young 
women wanted pins, ribbonds, combs, and ballads ^ 
and the old could no longer barter their eggs for 
salt, snuff, and tobacco. All these circumstances 
brought thebusy Laird of Ellangowan into discredit^ 
which was more general on account of his former 
popularity. Even his lineage was brought up in 
judgment against him. They thought " naething 
of what the like of Greenside, or Burnville> or 
Viewforth, might do^ that were strangers in the 
country ; but Ellangowan ! that had been a name 
amang them since the mirk Monanday, and lang 
before — ^He to be grinding the poor at that rate !— 
They ca*d his grand-father the Wicked Laird \ 
but, though he was whiles fractious aneuch, when 
he got into roving company, and had ta'en the 
drap drink, he would have scorned to go on at this 
i;ate. Na, na, the muckle chimney in the auld 
Place reeked like a killogie in -his time, and thereto 
were as mony puir folk riving at the banes in the 
court, and about the door^ as there were gentles in 
the ha^ And the lady, on ilka Christmas night 
as it came round, gae twelve siller pennies to ilka 
puir body about, in honour of the twelve apostles 
like. They were fond to ca* it papistrie \ but I 
think our great folk might take a lesson fra^e the 
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papists whiles. Thej gie another sort o^ h^p td 
poir folk than just dinging down a saxpence in the 
broad on the s&bbath^and kilting, and scourgingiand 
drumming them a' the nx days o' the week besides.'' 
Such was the gossip over the good two-penny in 
every ale-house within three or f6ur miles of £1- 
langowan, that being about the diameter of the 
orbit in which our friend Godfrey Bertram, Esq. 
J. p. must be considered as the principal luminary. 
Still greater scc^ was given to evil tongues by the 
removal of a colony of gypsies^ With one of whom 
our reader is somewhat acquainted^ and who had 
for a great many years enjoyed their chief settle^ 
snent upon the estate of £llangoWan» 

CHAPl^R VI!. 

Cc*mc, prhices df tlie ragged regiment, 

¥o«i tX the Wood Y Pi%y. my most Uprfg-Rt Ihrd, . 

And these, what natne or tkie «Vr they beftf, 

yarktnan^ or JPatrico^ Cranke or C/apfier^uJgton, 

Frater or Abram Wi7«— 1 speak of ail B^r^^ar^^ Bu^r.. 

AiiT i f ou e in the cfa^aefer of those gypsy tribes^ 
which formerly inundated most of the nations of 
Europe, and which in some degree still subsist 
among them as a distinct people, is generally un« 
derstood, the re^vler will pardon my saying a few 
words respecting their situation .in^ Scotland. 

It is well known that* the gypsies were, at an 
early period, acknowledged as a separate and inde- 
pendent race by one of the Scottish monarchs, and 
that they were less favourably distinguished by a 
subsequent law, which rendered the character of 
gypsy equal, in the judicial balance, to that of com- 
mon and habitual thief^ and prescribed his punish- 
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Jienti No»itbstanding the severity of tfcis-aiiK! other 
sutiitess tne fraternity^ prospered^aniid the dmreases 
of the country, and received- large accessions from 
among those whom fiiminoi opjMiessibn, or the s#ord 
of war^ had deprived of the ordinary meanr of sob- 
Mstence. They lost in a great measure, by this in- 
termixture, the national character of Egyptians, and 
became a. mingled race^ having all the idleness and' 
predatory habits of their- eastern- ancestors, with a 
rerodty. which they probably borrowed from the men 
of the north who joined their society* They trav- 
elled in-, diSerent. b^nds, aod*^ had*, rules aniong^ 
thembselyes^ by which eadi trib^' wa<» conliliefl* to 
lis own district. The slightest inva«ioA of: 4hie- 
precincts which had been assigned to another tribe 
produced ' desperate skirmishes^ in -which there* was 
often much: blood shed; 

The-pa/triotic Fletdier<of Saltoun<Irew a picture 
of these, banditti about a centuryago, which my 
readers will, persue with astonishmenCi 

** There, are at this^day^n Scotland^ (besides a 
;:;reat many ^ poor families very 'meanly provided for* 
Dy the church boxes, with others^ who, by living 
upon bad food, f|ill into various diseases) twohun*> 
dred thousand' people- begging from door to door. 
These -are not only no* way advantageous, but a 'very 
grievous burden^o sopoor-a country* .Aoid'though 
the number of them' be perhaps doubleto-whatit 
was formerly, by reason* of' this present great dis- 
tress, yet in all times there have been abbut- one* 
hundred thousand; of* tbose^ vagabismdSy who- have- 
Jived without' any regardor subjection' etthentoth^- 
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laws d the land) or even those of God and nature ', - 
# # # # « #^ jJq magistrate could ever discover, 
w be informed) which way one in a hundred of 
these wretches died) or that ever they were bapti* 
zed. Many murders have been discovered among 
fbem i and they ar€ not only a most unspeakable 
cppt'essioo to poor tenamsi (who, if they give not 
bread) or some kind of provision to perhaps forty 
such villains in one day, are sure to be insulted by 
themi) but they rob many poor people who live in 
houses distant from any neighbourhood. In years 
of plenty many thousands of them meet together 
in the mountains, where they feast and riot for ma- 
ny days ; and at country weddings, markets, buri- 
als, and other the like public occasion, they are to 
be seen, both man and woman, perpetually drunk, , 
cursing, blaspheming, and fighting together." > 

Notwithstanding the deplorable picture present- ' 
ed in this extract, and which Fletcher himself, 
though the energetic and eloquent friend of free- 
dom, saw no better mode of correcting than by in- 
troducing a ^stem of domestic slavery, the pro- 
gress of time, and increase both of the means of 
life and of the power of the laws, gradually redu* 
ced this dreadful evil withhi more narrow bounds. 
The tribes of. gypsies, Jockies, or caird8,*^*for by 
all these denominations such banditti were known, 
•—became few in number, sind many were entirely 
rooted out. Still, however, enough remained to 
give occasional alarm and constant vexation. Some 
rude handicrafts were entirely resigned to these itin- 
erantS) particularly the art of trencher-makingi of 
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manufacturing horn-spoons, and the whole mystery 
of the tinker. To these they added a petty trade 
in the coarse sorts of earthern-ware. Such were 
their ostensible means of livelihood* Each tribe 
had usually seme fixed place of rendezvous, which 
they occasionally occupied and considered as their 
standing camp, and in the vicinity of which they 
generally abstained from depredation. They had 
even talents and accompiishmcnts,^hich made them 
occasionally useful and entertaining. Many culti- 
vated music with success, and the favourite fiddler 
or piper of a district was often to be found in a 
gypsy town. They understood all out-K)f-door 
sportS) especially otter-huntings fishing, or finding- 
game. Jn wjnter, the women told fortunes, the men 
shewed tricks of legerdemain ; and these accom- 
plishments often helped away a weary or stormy 
evening in the circle of the •< farnjer*s ha'." Th^ 
wildness of their character, and the -indomitable 
pride with which they despised all regular labour^ 
commanded a certain awe, which was not diminish^ 
ed by the consideration, that these, strollers were a 
vindictive, race, and were restrained by no checkj ei- 
ther of fe^r or conscience, from taking desperate ven- 
geance upoh those who had offended them. These 
tribes were, in short, the Parias of Scotland, living 
like wild Indians among European settlers, and, like 
them* judged of rather by their own customs^ ha^ 
its, and opinions, than as if they had been members 
of the civilized part of the community. Some 
hordes of them yet remain, chiefly in such situa- 
tions 89 afford a ready escape eitherinto a waste coun- 
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ttjf or into another jurisdiction ; nora re the features 
of their character much softened* Their pumbersi 
. however, are sogreatly diminished, that, instead of 
ffeie hundred thousand, as cakulatod by Fletcher^ it 
would now perhaps be impossible to collect above 
five hundred throughout all Scotland. 

A tribe of these itinerants, to whom Meg Merri- 
lier appertained, had long been as stationary as 
their habits permuted, in a glen upon the estate of 
EHangowan. They had there erected a few hut^y 
which they denominated their << city of refuge,** 
and where, when not absent on excursions, they har- 
boured unmolested as the crows that roosted in the 
old ash-trees around them. They' had been such 
long occupants, that they were considered in some 
degree as proprietors of the wrettfaed sheetings 
which they inhabited. Tliis protection they were 
said anciently to have repaid, by the service to the 
laird in war, or, niore frequently, by infesting and 
plundering the lands of <those neighbouring barons 
with whom he chanced to be at feud. Latterly, 
their services were of^a more^pacificnature. The 
women spun mittens for the lady, and knitted boot- 
hose for the laird, which were annually presented at 
Christmas wi|h great foKn. Tiie ag^d sybils bles- 
sed the t>ridal bed>bf the laird when Hetnarried, 
and the cradle qf the heir when born.* .The men 
repaired her ladyship's cracked ghina, and assisted 
the laird in his sporting parties, wormed his dogs, 
and cut the ears of his terrier puppies. The chil- 
dren gathered nuts in the woods, and crane-ber- 
ries in the moss, and mushrooms upon the pasturesi 
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for tribute to thie Place. These acts at voluntary 
serviceyand acknowledgments of dependence) were 
rewarded by protection on some occasions^ conniv- 
ance upon others^ and broken victuals, alei and 
brandy, when circumstances called for a display of 
generosity i and this mutual intercourse of good 
offices, which had taken place for at least two cen- 
turies, rendered the inhabitants of Derncleugh a 
kind of privileged retainers upon the estate of 
Ellangowan. "The knaves** were the Laird^s 
" exceeding *good friends j*' and he would have 
deemed himself very ill used, if his countenance 
could not now and theo .have borne them out 
agamst the law of the cojmtry and the local mag- 
istrate. But 'this friendly union was soon to be 
dissolved. 

The community of Derncleugh, who cared fo** 
no rouges but their own, were wholly without 
alarm at the severity of the justice's proceedings 
towards other itinerants. They had no doubt that 
he determined to suffer no mendicants or strollers 
in the country^ .but what resided on his own prop- 
crty, and practised, t}ieir trade by his immediate 
permission, implied or expressed. ^6r was Mr. 
Bertram in a Hurry to exert his newly-acquired au- 
thority at tlie expense of these old settlers. But 
he was driven on by .circumstances. 

At the quarter sessions, our new justice v^s 
publicly upbraided by a gentleman of the opposite 
party in county politics, that, while he affected a 
great zeal for the public police, afid seemed ambi- 
tious of the fame of an active magistrate, he fds- 
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tered a tribe of the greatest rogues in the country, 
and permitted them to harbour within a mile of 
the house of Ellangowan. To this there was no 
. f <?pl7> for the fact was too evident and well known. 
' The Laird digested the taunt as he best could, and 
in his way home amused himself with speculations 
on the easiest method of ridding himself of those 
i(agrants, who brought a stain upon his fair fame 
as a magistrate. Just as he had resolved to take 
the first opportunity of quarrelling with the Farias 
of Derncleugb^ a cause of provocation presented 
itself. 

Since our friend's advancement to be a conserva- 
tor of the peac^i he had caused the gate at the 
head of his avenue, which formerly, having only 
one hiage, reifiained at all times hospitably open-^ 
he had caused this gate, I say, to be newly hung 
and handsoniely painted. He. had also shut up 
with paling, curiously twisted with furze, certain 
holes in the /etices/ai^oining, through which the 
gypsy boys used to scramble into the plantations to 
gather birds- .nests, 'the, seniors bJ^the village to 
makel a short .cut from one* point, to anjdthj^r, and 
the rads> and* las^s ifar ev6nii[ig rende7tc)iis<^all 
witiiout oftence taken, br leave asked; ^But these 
halcyon days were riow^.tb bave'end, aiKTa riiina- 
tory inscription upon one side.of. the ^te'i.n(ia(^a- 
t^d "prosecution according ta law" (the painter 
had ?pelt it persecutton^^VMXi y2XA bieh I'autre) 
to all who should be found trespassing on these en- 
closures. Upon the other side, for uniformity's 
sake, was z precautionary annunciation of spring' 
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gans. Stamps, and man-traps of such forn^idable pow- 
ers> that) said the subricki with an emphatic nota bene 
— " If a man goes in, they will break a horses leg.*' 

In defiance of these threats, six well-grown gyp- 
sy boys and girls were riding cock-horse upon the 
new gate, and plaiting may-flower, which it, was 
but too evident had been gathered within the 
forbidden precincts. With as much anger as he 
was capable of feeling, or perhaps of assuming^ 
the Laird commanded them to descend ; — they 
paid no attention to his mandate : he then b^an tO' 
pull them down one after another ;-i-they resisted^ 
passively at least, each sturdy bronzed varlet mak- 
ing himself as heavy as he could, or climbing up 
as fast as he was dismounted. 

The Laird then called in the assistance of his 
servant, a surly fellow, who had immediate re- 
course to his horse-whip. A few lashes sent the 
party a-scampering ; and thus commenced the first 
breach of peace bcttweeh the house of £llangpwan« 
and the gypsies ot Derncleugfr.. . , : 

The latter could n6tioT;tova% time imagme that 
thewar was real, until they found that their child- 
ren w^e jbprse-whipped by the grieve when found 

trespassinj^ vlt^^t;',^^^!^*^ss6s -^^^ planned by the 
ground-officer when left in the plantations, or even- 
when tnirhed to graze by th^ road side against the- 
provisions of the« turnpike acts ; that the consta- 
ble began to make curious enquiries into their mode 
of gainmg a livelihood, and expressed his surprise 
t'hat the men should sleep in the hovels all day ,^ and 
be abroad the greater part of the nig;l)t» 
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Wh<^i matters came to this pointi the gypsies 
without scruple entered upon measures of retalia- 
tion. EUangowan's hen-roosts were plund^ered; his 
linen stolen from the lines or bleaching ground, 
his fishipgs poached y hie dogs kidnapped, his grow- 
ing trees cut or barked. Much petty mischief was 
done, and some evidently for the mischiers sake. 
On the other Hand, warrants went forth, without 
mercy, to pursue, search for, take, and apprehend *, 
and, notwithstanding their dexterity, one or two of 
the depredators were unable to avoid conTiction. 
One, a stout young fellow who sometimes had gone 
to sea a-fishing, was handed over to the captain of 
the impress service a^D > $ two children were 

soundly flogged^ and one Egyptian matron s^it to 
the house of correction. 

Still, however, the gypsies made no motion to 
leave the spot ^bich they had %o long inhabited, 
^nd Mr. Bertram felt an unwillingness to deprive 
them of their Smcient;" city of refuge 5" so that the 
^petty warf^ir^'ve l)ave notkeii continued for seve- 
ral months, wit^put increase or abatement of hor-* 
tilitics oDv^ither side* -: • ' \ \ \-"''. ' "^"' 

ayo the. i^d Indian, by T$hc4i;iaVftlde, •.. y'. *.;.*■** 
V 'Katted. harder on the briiNJ|Ied.fanth|;r>84ttie«. . *'^ ^ ^- 

AsfAJrs 6is'8#tarktiy »tfe^.^ithaa9ii$hiec^-^ .. •>^'*'; 
Fhe whice itaui^s coctage rue beneath th^ tt^ I' ,'• "-" 

• He leaves the shelter of hSs.iiative^aoiC , . rfci,-. 

"Ho leaves the ipurxnor of Obio't flioe4*' ' ^^'. 
And forward rttahhig>in indignant grieO 
where never foot has trode the fafleu leaf; * 
He bend< has course where twillf^ reigns tttbtime^ 
O'er forests silent siree the birth of\iiac.*^Scenes of Infancy* 

In tracing the rise and progi'ess of the Scottish 
Maroon war, we must not omit to mention tb»t 
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Tears had now rolled on, and that little Harry Ber- 
tranii one of the hardiest and most lively children 
that ever made a sword and grenadier's cap of 
rushes, now approached his fifth revolving birth- 
day. A hardihood of disposition, which early 
developed itself, made him already a little wander- 
er ; he was well acquainted with every patch of lea 
ground and dingle around EUangowan, and could 
tell in his broken language upon what iau/is grew 
the bonniest flowers, and what copse had the fipest 
nuts. He repeatedly terrified his attendants by 
clambering about the ruins of the old castle, 
and had more than once made a stolen excursion as 
tar as <he gypsy hamFet. , 

Upon these occasions he was generally brought 
back by Meg Merrilies, who^ though she could not 
be prevailed upon to enter the Place of Ellangow- 
wan after he» nephew had been 'given up to the 
press-gang, did not apparently extend her resent- 
ment to the child* On the contrary, she often con- 
trived to way-lajf^hsmiti^ his' walks, sing Him a gyp- 
sy song, ' give liitn > Tide upon her. •jack-as$, and 
thrust intp^hlf'poci^et.^a spiiece 6t ging^bread or a 
red-chieeked appte.^ r This' woman's ancient atrach- 
ment Xq th* ^^^Uyy:;ffp6lled: and Recked- in every 
other d)reci)9i:^. jBeemed tO rejoice in having some 
objedion'wUicbr itrCQuld yet repose and expand 
Itself*- She. piophesied'^an hundred times, «tbat 
young Mf . HenryWould be the pride o* the fami- 
ly, and there had nae been sick a sprout frae the 
auld aik, since the death of Arthur Mac-Dingawaie, 
that was killed in the battle o' the Bloody Bay; as 
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for the present stick, it was good for naething btit 
fire-wood" Upon one occasion^ when the child 
was ill, she lay all night below the window, chaunt- 
ing a ryhme which she believed sovereign as a feb- 
rifugei and could neither be prevailed upno to enter 
the house, nor to leave the station she had chosen, 
, tillshe was informed that the crisis was over. 

The affection of this woman became matter of 
suspicion, not indeed to the Laird, who was never 
^ hasty in suspecting evil, but to his wife, who had 
' indifierent health and poor spirits. She was now 
far advanced in a second pregnancy, she* could not 
walk abroad herself, the woman who attended upon 
Harry was young and thoughtless, and she pra]^ 
Dominie Sampson to undertake the task of watch- 
ing the boy in his rambles, when he should not be 
otherwise accompanied. The Dominie loved his 
young charge, and w^ enraptured with his own 
success, in having already brought him so far tn his 
learning as to spell words ^of three syllables. The 
idea of this early prodigy of erudition being carri- 
ed off by the gypsies, like a second Adaip Smith, 
was BOtto be'tolerati&d 9 and accordingly, though 
the charge was contrary to' all his habits of life, he 
readily undertook it, and might* be seen stalking 
about with a mathematical proUera in his head, and 
his eye upon a child of five years old^' whose, ram- 
blePled him into an hundred awkward 'situations. 
Twice was the Dominje chased by a cross-grained 
cow, once he fell into the brook crossuig at the step- 
ping-stones, and another time was bogged up to the 
middle in the slough of Lochend^ in attemjttingto 
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gather a water lily for the young Laird. It was the 
opinion of the village matrons who relieved Samp- 
son on the latter occasioni that the Laird might 
as well trust the care of his child to a << potatoe- 
ix)gle;'' but the good Dominie bore all his disas* 
ters with gravity and serenity equally iraperturablc. 
** Prodi-gi-ous !" was the only ejaculation they evpf 
extorted from the much-enduring man. 

The Laird had, by this time^ determined to 
make root and branch-work with the Maroons of 
Derncleugh. The old servants shook their heads 
at his proposal, and even Dominie Sampson ven- 
tured upon an indirect remonstrance. As, how- 
ever, it was couched in the oracular phrase> « Ni 
moveas Catnerinam^ neither the allusion, nor the 
language in which it was expressed, were calculated 
for Mr. Bertram's edification, and matters proceed- 
ed against the gypsies in form of law* Every door 
in the hamlet was ch^^ed by the ground officer, 
in token of a formal warning to remove at next 
term. Still, howev^, they showed np symptoms 
either of submhsion or of Q:}mplhince. At length 
the term-day, the fataUMaitinnias, arrived, and vio- 
lent jmea'^res of, ejejitten were resorted to. A 
strong ''posse, of" peace-pfficers, sufficient to render 
alt resistance vain, charged the inhabitants to de- 
part by noon ; and, an they did not obey, the offi- 
cers, in terms of their warrant, proceeded to un- 
roof the cottages, and pull down the wretched 
doors and windows,-r-a summary and effectual 
mode of ejection still practised in some remote 
parts of Scotland, when a tenant proves refractory. 
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The gjpsieit, for a time, beheld the work of de- 
struction in sullen silence and inactivity ^ then set 
about saddling and loading their asses^ and making 
preparations for their departure. These were soon 
accomplished^ where all had the habits of wander- 
ing Tartars, and they set forth on their journey to 
'S^ek new settlements, where their patron should 
neither be of the quorum, nor custos rotulorum. 

Certain qualms of feeling had deterred EUan- 
gowan from attending in person to see his tenants 
expelled. He left the executive part of the busi- 
ness to the officers of the law, under the immedi- 
ate direction of Frank Kennedy, a supervisor, or 
riding-officer belonging to the customs, who had 
of late become intimate at the Place, and of whom 
we shall have more to say in the next chapter.-* 
Mr. Bertram himself chose that day to make a 
visit to a friend at some distance. But it so hap- 
pened, notwithstanding his precautions, that be 
could not avoid meeting his late tenants during 
their retreat froni his property. 

It was in a hoHow way, ifear the; top of a steep 
ascent upon the verge of the Ellangowan estate, 
that Mr. Bertram met the^ypsy procession. Four 
or five men formed the advanced guard, wrapped 
in long loose great coats, that hid theh* tall slender 
figures, as the large slouched hats^ drawn over their 
brows, concealed their wild features, dark eyes, and 
swanhy faces. Two of them carried long fowling- 
pieces, one wore a broard sword without a sheath, 
.^ and all had the Highland dirk, though they did 
|iot wear that weapon openly or ostentatiously**— 
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Behind them followed the train of laden asseti and 
small cart8> or tumbiersy as they were called in that 
country, on which were laid the decrepid and the 
helpless, the aged and infant part of the exiled 
community. The women in their red Cloaks and 
straw hats, the elder children with bare heads, and 
bare feet, and almost naked bodies, had the imme- 
diate care of the little caravan. The road was nar« 
row, running between two broken banks of sand, 
and Mr. Bertram's servant rode forward, smacking 
his whip with an air of authority, and motioning to 
their drivers to allow free passage to their betters. 
His signal was unattended to. He then called to 
the men who lounged idly cm before, « Stand to 
your beasts' heads, and make room for the Laird to 
pass.** 

<< He shall have his share of the road,** answered 
a male gypsy from under his slouched and - large 
brimmed hat, and without raising his facv, '^and he 
shall have no mote \ . the highway is as free to our 
cuddies as to his gelding.** 

The tpne of the man iieing sulky, and even me- 
nacing, Mf; Bertram thobght it best to put his dig- 
nity in his pocket, and pass by the procession quiet- 
ly, upoti ^uch spsH^e as they chose to leave for his 
accommodati«n^^which was narrdw enougt^ Td 
cover with an appearance of indifference his feel- 
ing of the waiit of respect t^ith which he was 
treated, he addressed one of the men, as he pass- 
ed him, without any show of greeting, salute, or re- 
cognition, — <« Giles Baillie," he said, «« have yoti 
heard that your son Gabriel is well?'* (The ques- 
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tion respectiDg the young man wbo bad been 
pressed.) 

«< If Iliad h«ard otherwise/' said the old man, 
looking up with a stern and menacing counte- 
nancej << you should have heard of it too.''' And 
he plodded on his way, tarrying no farther question. 
When the Laird had pressed onward with diffi- 
culty among a crowd of familiar faces, in which 
he now only read hatred and contempt, but which 
had on all former occasions marked his approach 
with the reverence due to that of a superior being, 
and had got clear of the throng, he could not help 
turning his horse, and looking back to mark the 
progress of the march. The group wcmld have 
been an excellent subject for the pencil of Colotte. 
The van had already reached a small and stnnted 
thicket, which was at the bottom of the hill, and 
which gradually hid the line of march until the 
last ^ragglers disappeared. 

His sensations were bitter enough. The race, it 
is true, which he had thus summarily dismissed 
froni their ancient place of rehige, was idle and vi- 
cious ; but had he" endeavoured to render them 
othenvise ? They were not more irregular charac- 
ters now, than they ha4 tf^eUywhile they wtfre ad- 
mitted^to consider themselves^ a soxt of subordii- 
nate dependants of his family ; and ought th'e cir- 
cumstance of his becoming a magistrate to have 
made at once such a chaitge in his conduct towards 
them i Some means of reformation ought at least 
to have been tried, before sending seven families at 
once upon the wide world, and depriving them of 
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i degree of countenance, tvhicb withheld tlicm at 
least from atrocious guilt. There was also a natu*- 
ral yearning of heart upon parting with sO many 
known and familiar faces ; and to this feeling God« 
frey Bertram was peculiarly accessible, from the 
limited qualities of his mind, which sought its 
principal amusements among^the petty objects ag- 
round him. As be was about to turn his horse's 
head to pursue his journey, Meg Merrilies, who 
had lagged behind the troops, unexpectedly pre<^ 
sented herself. 

She was standing upon one of those high banks» 
M^hich,as we before noticed, overhung the road ; so 
that she was placed considerably higher than EUan- 
gowan, even though he was on horseback ; and 
her tall figure, relieved against the clear blue sky, 
seemed almpst of supernatural height. Wo have 
noticed, that there was in her general attrire, or 
rather in her mode of adjusting it, somewhat of a 
foreign costume, artfully adopted perhaps for the 
purpose of adding to the effect of her spellr and 
predictions, or perhaps from some traditional no- 
tions respecting the dress of 'her ancestors. On 
this^ occasion, she had a large piece of red cotton, 
cloth rolled about her head in the form of a tur- 
ban, horn beneath Vhich her dark eyes flashed 
With uncommon lustrfe. Her long and tangled black 
hair i^ll m elf locks from the folds of this singular 
head gear. Her attituBe was that of a sybil in 
frenzy, as she stretched out, in her right hand, a 
sapling bough which seemed just pulled. 

«rilhe d d," said. the groom, -«< if she has 
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not been cutting the young ashes in the Dukit 
Park/'— -The Laird made no answer, but continued 
to look at the figure which was thus perched above 
his path. 

•' Ride your ways,** said the gypsy, ** ride your 
ways, Laird of Ellangowan— ride your ways, God- 
frey Bertram !— This day have ye quenched seven 
smoaking hearths— see if the fire in your ain par- 
lour burn the blyther for that. — Ye have riv^ the 
,.thack off seven cottar houses — look if your aih roof- 
tree stand the faster.— Te may stable your stirks 
in the shealings at Demcleugh— see that the hare 
does not conch on the hearthstane at Ellangowao. 
—Ride your ways, Godfrey Bertram— what do ye 
glowr after our folk for? — ^There's thirty hearts 
there, that wad hae wanted bread ere ye had want* 
«d suhkets, and spent their life-blood ere ye bad 
scratched your finger — yes — there's thirty yonder, 
from the auld wife of an hundred to the babe that 
mzz bornjast week, that ye have turned out o' their 
bits o^ bields, to sleep with the tod and the black- 
cock in the Aiuirs ! — Rid^ your ways, Ellangowan. 
-— Ourhairns are hinging at x)ur weary backs- 
look that your braw cradle at hame be the fairer 
spread up — not that I ajn wishingl^l to little Harry, 
or to the babe that's yet to be born-ir-€od forbid— 
and make them kind to the poor, and better folk 
than their father.-^ And now, ride e'en your ways, 
for these are the last words ye'll ever hear Meg 
Merrllies speak, and this is the last reise that Til 
ever cut in the bonny woods of Ellangowan.** 

So saying, she broke the saplmg she held in her 
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handi and flung it into the road. Margaret of An- 
jouy bestowing on her. triumphant foes her keen- 
I edged male-diction, could not have turned from 
them with a gesture more proudly contemptuous. 
The Laird was clearing his voice to speak, and thurs- 
ting his hand in his pocket to find half-a-crown \ 
the gypsy waited neither for his reply nor his do- 
nation, but strode down the hill to overtake (lie 
caravan. 

Ellangowan rode pensively home j and it was 
remarkable that he did not mention this interview 
to any of his family. The groom was not so reserv- 
ed : he told the story at great length to a full audi- 
ence lu the kitchen, and concluded by swearing^ 
that « if ever the devil spoke by the mouth of a 
woman, he had spoken by that of Meg Merrilies 
that blessed day." 

CHAPTER IX. 

Paint Sco-land greetlnp^ ow«r her thrisse!. 
Her mutcbkin stoup as toorti's a wiuslle> 

An* d mi.'d exciseitien in 'a bublie, 

Seizing a stcll; 

Triuitpliant crvishin^*t Wee a miissell, 

/ . Or hiinpit silicU. Bukxs. 

During the period of Mr. Bertram's active 
magistracy, he ^]^ iiot forget the affairs of the rev- 
enue..- Smujigiing, f^r \Jt^hich the Isle'of Man then 
\ afforded peculiar facilitie<»,. was general, or rather 
universal, all along jhe south-western coast of Scot- 
land, Almost, all the common people were engag- 
ed in these practices, the gentry connived at them, 
and the officers of the revenue were frequently 
discountenanced in the e:ij;ercise of their duty, by 
'hose who should have protected them. 
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There wa3, at this period, employed as a riding 
officer or supervisor, in that part of the country, a 
certain Francis Kennedy, already named in our 
narrative ; a stout, resolute, and active man, who 
had made seizures to a great amount, and was pro- 
portionally hated by those who had an interest in 
-Xhefair'tradej as they cajled these contraband adven- 
turers. This person was natural son to a gentleman 
of good family, owing to which circumstance, and 
to his being of a jolly convivial disposition, and 
singing a good song, he was admitted to the occ3- 
:<;onal society of the gemlemeh of the country, and 
was a member of several ot their dubs for practi- 
sing athletic game?, at which he was particularly 
expert. | 

At Eilangowan, Kennedy was a frequent and al- 
ways an acceptable guest* His vivacity relieved 
Mr. Bertram of the trouble of thought, and the 
labom* which it cost him to support a detailed com-l 
munication of ideas \ while the daring and danger- 
rous exploits which he had«- undertaken in thedi^ 
charge of his office, formed excellent <:onversation. 
To all these revenue adventurers did the Laird of 
Eilangowan seriously incline, and the amusement! 
which he derived from his society formed an ex- 
cellent reason for countenancing and assisting the 
narrator in the execution of his invidious and 
hazardous duty. 

«< Frank Kennedy,** he said, " was a gentleman, 
though on the wrong side of the blanket "— he waf 
connected with the family of Eilangowan through 
the house of Glengubbl^. The last Laird of Glen 
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gubble would have brought the estate into the 
Eltangowan line, but happening to go to Harrigatey 
he there met with Miss Jean Hadaway— by the bye^ 
the Green Dragon at Harrigate is the best house of 
the two — but for Frank Kennedy, he's in one sense 
a gentleman born, and it's a shame not to support 
him against these blackguard smugglers.'* 

After this league had taken place between judge* 
ment and execution, it chanced that Captain Dirk 
Hatteraick had landed a cargo of spirits, and other 
contraband goods, upon the beach not far from £1* 
hngowan, and, confiding in the indifference with 
which the Laird had formerly regarded similar in* 
fractions of the law, he was neither very anxious 
to conceal nor to expedite the transaction. The 
consequence was, that Mr Frank Kennedy,, armed 
Vi.'ith a warrant from Ellangowan, and supported by 
some of the Laird's people who knew the country,. 
and by a party of military, poured down upon the 
kegs, bales, and bags, and, after a desperate affiray> 
in which severe wounds were given and received^ 
succeeded in clapping the broad arrow upon the 
articles, ar)d bearing them off in triumph to the 
next custom-house. Dirk Hatteraick Vowed> in 
Outcli, German, and English, a deep- and full re-^ 
venge, both against the ganger and his abettors^ 
atid all wlta knew him thought it likely he would 
keep his word.. 

A few days after the departure o£ the gypsy 
tribe, Mr Bertram asked his lady one morning at 
breakfast, whether this was not little Harry's 
birth-day ? 

VOL x» 7 * 
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«< Five years old exactly, this blessed day/' au- 
wered tjie lady $ " so we may look into the En- 
glish gentleman's paper." 

■ Mr Berrram liked to «ho\v his authority in trifles. • 
«< No, my dear, not till to-morrow. '^The last time 
I was at quarter sessions the sheriflF told us, that 
dii's — that dies inceptus — in short, yoU don't under- 
Ftand Latin, but it means that a term day is not be* 
gun till it's ended'" 

•< That sounds like nonsense, my dear." 

" May be so, my dear; but it may be very good 
law for all that. , I am sure, speaking of term days, 
I wish, as Frank Kennedy says, that Whitsunday 
would kill Martinmas, and be hanged for the mur- 
der — for there I have got a letter about that inter- 
est of Jenny Cairns's, and deil a tenant's been at 
the Place yet wi' a boddle of rent, — nor will not 
till Candlemas — but, speaking of Frank Kennedy, 
I dare say he'll be here the day, for he was away 
round to Wigton to warn a king*s sbtp that's lying 
in the bay about Dirk Hatteraick's lugger being on 
t!\e coast again, and he'll be back this day ; so we'll 
have a bottle of claret, and drink' little Harry's 
hcakh." ' 

«< I wish," replied the lady, " Frank Kennedy 
would let Dirk Hatteraick alone^-wKat needs he 
make himself more busy than other folk ?^-cannot 
he sing his sang, and take his drink, and draw his 
salary liko^Collector Snail, honest man. that never 
fashes ony body ? And I wonder at you, Laird, for 
meddling and making— -Did we ever want ta send 
for tea or brandy frae the Borough^town, when 
DirkHatteraid^ used to come quietly into the bay V' 
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" Mrs Bertram, you know nothing of these mat- 
ters. Do ye think it becomes a magistrate to let 
hh own house be made a receptacle for smuggled 
goods I Frank Kennedy will shew you the penalties 
in the act, and ye ken yoursell they .used'to put 
their run goods into the auld Place of Ellangowan 
u^ bye there/' 

" O dear, Mr Bertram, and what the waur were 
the wa's and the vault o' the auld castle for having 
a whin kegs o' brandy in them at an orra time ? I 
am sure yc were not obliged to ken ony thing about 
jt; or what the waur was the King thac the lairds 
here got a soup o' drink, and the ladies their drap 
o' tea at a reasonable rate ? — if s a shame to them to 
pit such taxes on them! — and was na I much the 
better of these Flanders head and pinners, that Dirk 
Hatteraick sent me all the way frae Antwerp ? It 
will be lang or the King sends me ony thing, or 
Frank Kennedy either. And then ye would quar- 
rel.with these gypsies too. I expect every day ta 
hear the barn yard's in alow/* 

" I tell you once more, my dear, you don*t un- 
derstand' these things — and there's Frank Kennedy 
coming galloping up the avenue." 

^^Aweel! a,weel! Ellangowan," said the lady^ 
raising her* voice as the Laird left the room, << I 
wish ye may understand them yoursell, that*? a'." 

From this nuptial dialogue the Laird joyfrilly 
escaped to meet his faithful friend, Mr Kennedy, 
who arrived in high spirits. <« For the love of life, 
Ellangowan," he said, " get up to the castle! you'll 
see that old fox Dirk Hatteraidb> and bis majesty's 
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hounds in full cry after him.''- So saying, he flung 
his horse's bridle to a boy, and ran up the acsent to 
the old castle, followed by the Laird, and indeed 
by several others of the fa^nily, alarmed by the 
sound of guns from the sea, now distinctly heard. 

On gaining that part of the ruins which com- 
manded the most extensive outlook, they saw a 
lugger, with all her canvas crowded, standing across 
the bay, closely pursued by a sloop of war, that 
kept firing lipon the chase from her bows, which 
the lugger returned with her stern-chasers. — 
« They^re but at long bowls yet," cried Kennedy, 
in great exultation, " but they will be closer bye 
and bye* D — n bim, he's starting his cargo ! I 
see the good Nantz pitching overboard, keg after 
keg ! that's a d ■ d uiigenteel thing of Mr Hat- 
teraick, as I shall let him know bye and bye.— 
Now, nowl they've got the wind of him ! — ^that's 
it, that's it !— hark to him ! hark to him ! — now, 
my dogs ! now, my dogs ! — hark to Ranger, hark !" 

« I think," said the old gardener to one of the 
maids, "the ganger's fie i^ by which word the 
common people express those violent spirits which 
they think a presage of dearii. 

Meanwhile the chase continued. The lugger, 
being piloted with great ability, and using every 
nautical shift to make her escape, had now reached, 
and was about todouble> the head-land which form- 
ed the extreme point of land on the left side of the 
bay, when a ball having hit the yard in the slings, 
the main-sail fell upon the deck. The consequence 
of this accident appeared iaevitablej but could not 
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be seen by the f^^ctators^; for the vessel, which had 
just doubled the head-land, lost steerage, and fell 
out of their sight behind the promontory. The 
sloop of war c|'owded all sail to pursue, but she had 
stood too close upon the cape,so that they were ol> 
liged to wear the vessel for fear of going ashore, and 
to make a large tack back into the bay, in order to 
recover sea-room enough to double the head-lapd. 

"They'll lose her by , cargo and lugger, 

one or both," said Kennedy ; " I must gallop away 
to the Point of Warroch (this was tlie head-land 
so often mentionod,) and make them a signal where 
she has drifted to«onthe other sid6. Goodbye 
ior s^n hour, Ellangowan — get out the gallpn punch- 
bowl, and plenty of lemons. IMl stand for the 
7rench article by the time I come back, and we'll 
drink the young Laird's health in a bowl that 
would swim the collectcH^'s y^wl." So saying, h^ 
mounted his horse, and gallopped off. 

About a mile from the house, and upon the verge 
of the woods, which, as we have said, covered a 
promontory terminating in the cape called the 
Point of Warroch, Kennedy met young Harry Ber- 
tram, attended by his tutor, Dominie Sampson. 
He had often promised the child a ride upon his 
galloway ; and^ from singing, dancing, and playing 
Plunch for his amusement, was a particular favour- 
ite. He no sooner came scampering up the path, 
than the boy loudly claimed his promises and Ken- 
nedy, who saw no risque in indulging him, and 
^vished to tease the Dominie, in whose visage he 
read a remonstrance, caught up Harry from the 
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ground, placed hitn before hiixi} and continued his 
, route ; Sampson's " Perr*dventure, Master Kenne- 
dy"— —-.being lost in the clatter of his horse's feet. 
The pedagogue hesitated a moment whether he 
should go after them i but Kennedy being a person 
in full confidence of the family, and with whom 
he himself had no delight in associating, ** being 
that he was addicted unto profane and scurrilous 
jests," he continued his own walk at his own pace, 
till he reached the Place of EUangowan. 

The spectators from the ruined walls of the cas- 
tle were stjU watching the sloop of war, which at 
length, but not without the loss of considerable 
time^ recovered sea*room enough to weather the 
Point of Warroch, and was lose to their sight be- 
hind that woody promontory. Some time after- 
ward the discharges of several cannon were heard 
at a distance, and, after an interval, a still louder 
explosion,' as of a vessel blown up, and a cloud of 
smoke rose above the trees, and mingled with the 
blue sky. All then separated upon their different 
occasions, auguring variously upon the fate of the 
smuggler, but the majority insisting that her cap- 
ture was inevitable, if she had not already gone to 
the bottom. ♦ - . 

«* It is near our dinner-time, my dear," said 
Mrs. Bertram toiler husband, " will it be long be- 
fore Mr. Kennedy comes hack ?" 

''lexoect him every moment, my dear," said 
the Lairi^ *< perhaps he is bringing some of tlie 
officers of the sloop with him." 

♦«My ^tars, Mr, Bertram ! why did not ye tell 
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me this before^ that we might have had the large 
round table? — ^and then, they're a' tird o* salt-meat,- ^ 
and, to tell you the plain truth, a rump of beef S - 
the best part of your dinner — and then I wad ha^e 
put on another gown, and ye wad ha have been ^ 
the waur o' a clean neck-^cloth yoursell — ^But ye 
delight in surprising and hurrying one — I am sure 
I am no to haud out for ever against this sort of 
going on— But when folk's missed, then they are 
moaned.*' 

"Pshaw, pshaw, deuce take the beef, and the 
gown, and the table, and the neckcloth! — we 
shall do all very well. — Where's the Dominie,, 
John ? — (to a servant who was busy about the ta- 
ble) Where's the Dominie and little Harry ?" 

" Mr. Sampson's been at home these twa hours 
and mair, but I dinna think Mr. Harry come home 
wi'him." 

" Not come home wi' him ?" said the lady, ** de- 
sire Mr. Sampson to step this way directly." 

" Mr Sampson," said she, upon his entrance, " is 
it not the most extraordinary thing in this world 
wide, that you, that have free up-putting — bed, 
hoard, and washing — and twelve pounds sterling a- 
year, just taloo^ after that boy, should let him out 
of your sight foB twa or three hours ?" 

Sampson made a bow of humble acknowledg- 
ment at each pause which the angry lady made in 
her enumeration of the advantages of his situation, 
in order to give more weight to her remonstrance, 
and then, in words which we will not do him the 
injustice to imitate, told hoM^f Mr. Francis Kennedf 
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(< bad assumed spontaneously the charge of Master 
Henry I in despite of hi& remonstrances in the con- 
trary." 

" I am very little obliged to Mr Francis Kenne- 
dy for his pains," said the lady peevishly ; *< sup- 
pose be lets the boy drop from his horse, and 
lames him ?— ^r suppose one of the Qgnnons comes 
ashore and kills him?— or suppose"— —^ ^ 

« Or suppose, my dear," said Ellangowan^'^what 
is much more likely than any thing else, that they 
have gone aboard the sloop, or the prize, and are 
to come round the Point with the tide ?" 

<< And then they may get drowned," said the lady. 

« Verily," said Sampson, « I thought Mr. Ken- 
nedy had returned an hour since— Of a surity I 
deemed I heard his horse's feet." ■ 

<< That," said John with, a broad grin, <' was 
Grizel chasing the humbled cow out of the close." 

Sampson coloured up ^o the eyes*— «ot at the 
implied taunt, which he wQuld never have discov- 
ered, or resented if he had, but some idea which 
crossed his own mind. << I have been in an error," 
he said, *i of a surety I should bav^ tarn^d for the 
babe." So saying, he snatched his 'mn^ and hat^ 
and hurried away towards Warrott^'^^obd,* faster 
than he was ever known t6 walk" l}efore, or after. 

The Laird lingered some timet debating the poii 
with the lady. At lengthy he saw the sloop of w 
again make her appearance ; hut, without approach 
ing th^^ore, she stood away to the westward wit 
all her sails set, and was soon out of sight. The 
lady's, state of timorous and fretful apprehensio 
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leas SO habitual, that her fears went for nothing 
nrith her lord and master ; but an appearance of 
ilsturbanc6 and anxiety among the servants now 
excited his alarmi especially when he was called out 
of the room, and told in private, that Mn Kennedy's 
horse had come to the stable door alone, with the ' 
saddle turned round below its belly, and the reins 
of the bridle Inroken ; and that a farmer had in- 
formed them in passings that there was a smuggling 
lugger burning like a furnace on .the other side of 
the Point of Warrochi and that, though he had 
come through the wood, he had seen or heard noth* 
ing of Kennedy and the young Laird, " only there 
was Dominie Sampson, gaun rampaging aboutj like 
mad, seeking for them." — 

All was now bustle at Ellangowan. The Laird 
and his servants, male^^nd female, hastened to the 
wood of Warroch. The tenants and cottagers in 
the neighbourhood lent their assistance, partly out 
of zeal, partly from curiosity. Boats were manned 
to search the sea-shore, which, on the other side of 
the Point, rose into bigb and indented rocks A. 
vague suspicion was entertained, though too horri- 
ble to be expresjR^d, that the child might have fal- 
len from ope of ^hese tliflTs. 

The evening had begjun to close when the paf* 
ties entered the wood*, and disperseadifferent ways 
b quest oi the boy .and his companion. The dark- 
hiing of the atmosphere, ,and the hoarse sighs of 
le November wind through the naked trees, the 
istling of the withered leaves which strewed the 
ides, the repeated halloos of the different par- 
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tics, which often drew them together in expectation 
of meetiog the objects of their search, gave a cast 
of dismal sublimity to the scene. 

At length, after a minute and fruitless investi- 
•• * gation through the wood, the searchers began to 
draw together into one body and to compare notes. 
The agony of the father grew beyond concealment, 
yet it scarcely equalled the anguish of the tutor. — 
« Would to God I bad died for him !'' the affec- 
tionate creature repeated in notes of the deepest 
• distress. Those who were less interested, rushed 
into a tumultuary discussion of chances and possi- 
bilities. Each gave his opinion, and each was al- 
ternately swayed by "that of the others. Some 
thought the object of their search had gone aboard 
the sloc^p 5 some that they had gone to a village 
three miles distance ; some whispered they might 
have been on board the lugger, a few planks and 
beams of which the, tide novr drifted ashore. 

At this inttant, a shout w^s heard from the beach, 
80 loud so shrill, so piercing, sodifferent from every 
sound which the woods had that day ruiig to, that 
nobody hesitated a moment to believe that it con- 
veyed tidings', and tidinjSL of dcfeaclful^odpart. All 
hurried to the place, and^ ventiiring ^khoutvjscru- 
pie upon paths, which, at another fimop they, would 
have shuddered to look' at, descended towards n 
deft of the rock, where- one 'boat s crew was al- 
ready landed. ^ Here, sirS [/—Here I— this way, 
for God^s sake !— -this way! this way I'' was the 
reiterated cry. Eilangowan broke through the 
throng which had already assembled af the fat?.= 
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spot, and beheld the object of their terror. It- was 
the dead body of Kennedy. At first sight be 
seemed to have perished by a fall from the rocks> 
which there rose in a precipice of a hundred feet ' 
above the beach. The corpse was lying half in, 
half out of the water ; the advancing tide, raising 
the arm and stirring the clothes, had given it at 
some distance the appearance of motion, sa that 
those who first discovered the body thought that 
life remained. But every spark had been long eic- - 
tinguished. 

" My bairn I my bairn \" cried the distracted 
father, <^ where can he be ?" — A dozen mouths 
were opened to communicate hopes which no one 
felt. Some one at length mentioned the gyp- 
sies ! In a moment Ellangowan had reasqended the 
cliffs, flung himself upon the first horse he met, 
and rode furiously to the huts at Derndeugh. All 
was there dark and desolate; and, as he dismount- 
ed to make more minute search, he stuiiibled over 
fragments of furniture vi^hich had been thrown out 
of the cdttages,.and^the brgken wood and thatch 
which had b«cfn.pulled''down b/ his orders. At 
that m^oilleftt thg^ptophccyi or anathema,; of Meg 
Merrilies*fell heavy ^n his mind. "You have 
stripped Ittie thatch frem,^se^«a cottages,— see that 
the roof-tree^ of your own. hduse stand the surer !" 

<« Restore," he cfiedj ••restore my bairn ! bring 
me back my 'son, and all shall be forgot and for- 
given!" As he uttered thes^ words in a sort of 
frenzy, his eye caught a glimmering of light in 
one of' the dismantled cottages — it was that in 
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which Meg Merrilies formerly resided/ The tight| 
which seemed to proceed from fire, glimmered not 
only through the window, but ako through ike raf* 
ters of the hut where the roofing had been torn o?J 
He flew to the place ; the entrance was bolted; 
despair gave the miserable father the strength of 
ten men ; he rushed tigsinst the door with such 
'violence that it gave way before the momentum of i 
weight and force. The cottage was empty, but 
bore marks of recent habitation — there was fire on 
the hearth, a kettle, and some preparation for food. 
As \i^ eagerly gazed around for something tha^ 
might confirm his hope that his child yet lived, | 
although in the power of those strange people, a i 
man entered the hut. 

It was his old gardener. <' O sir!" said the old 
man, <» such a night as this I trusted never to live 
to see \ — ^ye maun come, to the Place directly !** 

** Is my boy found ? is he alive ? have ye found 
Harry Bertram ? v Andrew, have ye found Harry 
Bertram ?" .... 

"No, sir; buP'— i— '. ;♦ \ - ^ 
<« Then he is kidnapped !. I Jmir slircf qf itV An- 
drew ! as sure as that I rread v^on tart[h[!^ne h^s 
stolen him-4and I. will njover jstir .-.Irona this- place 
till I have tidings of mybairn V*\ . . • 

«0, but ye maim come hamej sir! ye maun 
come hame ! — We have sent for* the sheriff, and 
we'll set a watch here a* night, in case the gyp«es 
return; but ^ow— ye maun come hame, sir,-.— —for 
my lady's in the dead-thraw." 
Bertram turned a stupified and unmeaning eye 
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on the Ene8senger who uttered this calamitous news'! 
and, repeating the words « in the dead»thraw !'^ as 
if he could not comprehend their meaning, sufier- 
ed the old man to drag him towards his horse.-^ 
During the ride home» he only said, " Wife and 
bairn, baith-^mother and son, baith— Sair, sair to 
abide r 

It is needless to dwell upon the new scene of 
agony which awaited him. The news of Kenne- 
dy's fate had been eagerly and incautious||( com- 
mifnicated at Ellangowan, with the gratuitous ad- 
dition, that, doubtless, << he had drawn the young 
Laird over the craig with him, though the tide had 
swept away the child's body-— *he was light, puir 
thing, and would fleefarther into the surf 

Mrs. Bertram heard the tidings ; she was far ad- 
vanced 4n her pregnancy ;, she fell into the pains of 
premature labour, and, ere EUangowan had recov* 
ered his agitated faculties, so as to comprehend the 
full distress of his situation, he was the father of a 
female inlast, and a widower^ . - . .« 

Bat siEf«v fejaceis tUck, arid fiUl'orblood J 
'Ui3 eyjB-Sklls ftfrtfl^r efiit -thaii wlrcn he, lived^: • 

His liair lipi^ar'd, bif nQstfili* sli-etGh*d witTi strnggEng^ . 
His hancf s iibiap^cl clispfayM, a's one that gasp'd 
And tuggM V9e life, aoUwlis try j^trength suFxiuecT: : 1 

. • JSenr/ IV. Part Virat. 

The Sheri£f-depute of the coBnty anived at 
EUangowSm next morning by AvfAxmk. To this 
proviatial magistrate the law of Scotland assigns 
judicial powers of considerable extent, ana the 
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task of enquiring into all crimes commilted withia 
his jurisdictiony the apprehension and commitment 
of suspected persons, and so forth. 

The gentleman who held the office in the shire 
of — — 4t the time of this catastrophei was well 
born and well educated; and) though somewhat 
pedantic and professional in his habits, he enjoyed 
general respect as an active and intelligent mag- 
istrate. His first employment was to examine all 
wit nenes whose evidence could throw light upon 
this mysterious event, and make up the written re- 
port, proces verbal^ or precognition, as it is techni- 
cally called, which the practice of Scotland has sub- 
stituted for a coroner's inquest. Under the sher- 
iff's minute and skilful enqmryj many circumstan- 
ces appeared, which were incompatible with the 
original^ opinion, that Kennedy had accidentally 
fallen from the cliffs. We shall briefly detail some 
of these. 

The body- had b^en .deposited in a neighbouring 
fisher-ku{, but wjthvut' alteting the condition in 
which it was- found.., This.w^s the£rstt)bject of the 
Sheriflr's examination. ThougK fwr&iDy crushed 
and mangled by the fall from* such «a height, the 
corp&e^was f6und to exhibit a de^^cut In the head, 
which, in the opinion of a sjcilful burgeon, rous^t 
have been inflicted by a broad-swprd, br ..cutlass. 
Ti&e experience of this gentlemat^ discqyered other 
suspicious indications. The fape was mlich black- 
ened^ the eyes distorted, and the veins of the neck 
swelled* A coloured handkerchief, which the un- 
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present the usual appearance, but was much loos- 
enedi aD4 the knot displaced and dragged extreme- 
ly tight : the folds were also compressed, as if it 
had been used as a means of grappling the deceas- 
ed, and dragging him perhaps to the precipice. 

On the other hand, goor Kennedy's purse was 
found untouched 3 and, what seemed yet more esc- 
traordinary, the pistols which he usually carriefil 
when about to encounter any hazardous adventure^ 
were found in his pockets loaded. This appeared 
particularly strange, for he was known and dreaded 
by the^contraband traders as a man equally fearless 
and dexterous in tb»u«e of inis weapons, of which 
he had given many signal proofs. The Sheriff 
enquired, whether Kennedy was not in the prac* 
tice of carrying any other arms. Most of Mr. 
Bertram's servants recollected that he genjsrally had 
^cQutiau de ehasse^ or shcMrt hanger, but no such 
was found upon the dead body ; nor could those 
who had seen him on tl^e morning of the fatal 
day, take it upon them to assert whether he thea 
carried thaf weapoo ot i\oti , .. . 

'The c6vfm> alfbl'ded no other indicia respecting 
the fat# of {uennedyv; Tor, though the clothes were 
much disp>ace9,^nd th^ limbs dreadiuUy fractured^ 
the one seenied(h€ probable, the othe^ the ^ertaii^, 
consequences 0f *such a fall. The hands of the dcK 
ceased were clenched fast, and full of turf and 
oarth V btk this also seemed equivocal. 

The magistrates then proceeded to the place 
where the corps was first discovered^ and made 
those who^had foimdit^2tYe> upon the^p^t^ a par?- 
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ticuFar and detailed account of the manner in which 
- It was lying. A large fragment of the f ock appear- 
to have accompanied^ or followed, the fall of the 
victim from the cliff above. It was of so solid and 
compact a substancei that it had fallen without any 
great diminution by splii^ering, so that the SheriiF 
was enabled, first, to estimate the weight by meas- 
urement, and then to calculate, from the appearance 
of the fragment, what proportion of it had been 
bedded into the cliff from which it had fallen. This 
was easily detected, by the raw appearance of the 
stone where it had not been exposed to the atmos- 
phere. They then ascended the cliff, and surveyed 
the place from whence the stony fragment had de- 
scended. It seemed plain, from the appearance of 
the bed, that the mere weight of one niaii standing 
upon the projecting part of the fragment) supposing 
it in its original situation, could not have destroy!^ 
its bias, and precipitated it, with himself, from the 
cliff. At the same time^ it seemed to have lain so 
/jbose, that the use of a lever, or the combined 
strength, of threie or four ni^n, might' ^e^ily have 
hurled it from its positiox\.' The stebi« turf about 
the brink of the precipiee was much traiorpkd, as if 
staitiped'by the heels of men ina mortal^tnigglei or 
in the act of some violent exertion. Traces of the 
same kind, lessvisibly marked,, guided the sagaeioQs 

investigator to the Terge of the <:opseiiir<)od, which, 
in that place, crept high up the bank towards the 
top of the precipice. 

With patience and perseverance, they «ttaced 
these vsx\» into the thickest part c^ the copse, ^ 
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ibute which no person would have voluntarily adopt** 
edi unless for the purpose of concealment. Here« 
they iounchplain vestiges of violence and struggling^. 
from space to space. Small boughs were torn dowdi 
IS if grasped by some resisting wretch who was drag* 
ged forcibly along $ the ground, where in the tease 
degree .soft or marshy, shewed the print of many 
feet; there were vestiges also, which might be those 
of human blood. At any rate, it was certain that 
several persons must have forced their passage 
among the oaks, hazels, and underwbod, with which 
they were mingled ; and in some places appeared 
traces, as if a sack full of grain, a dead body, or 
something of that heavy and solicl description, had 
been dragged along the ground. In one place of 
the thicket there was a small swamp, the clay of 
which was whitish, being probably mixed with marl.' 
The back of Kennedy's coat appeared besmeared 
with stains of the same colour. 

At length, about a, quarter of a mile from the 
brink oi the fatal precipice, the traces conducted 
them to a small open. space of ground, very much 
trampled, ^t)4 'f^^i^^y ^l^^^edy/hhh\oodf although 
withered \^v^ had been strewed. upon the spot, and 
other means hastily taken to.efface the marks, which 
seemed obviously to have been derived. from a des- 
perate affray. Qn one side of this patch of open 
ground was found the sufferer's naked hanger, which 
•veemed to have been thrown into the thicket*, on 
the other, the belt and sheath, which appeared to 
have been hidden with more leisurely care and pr^ 
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The magistrate caused the foot-print8 which mark- 
ed this spot to be carefully measured and examined. 
Some corresponded to the foot of the unhappy vic- 
tim ; some were larger, some less ; indicating, that 
at least four or five men had been busy around him. 
Above all, here, and here only, were observed the 
vestiges of a child's foot ; and, as it could be seen no 
where else, and the hard horse-track which trav- 
ersed the wood of Warroch was contiguous to the 
spot, it was natural to think that the boy might have 
escaped in that direction during the confusion. But 
as he was never heard of, the Sheriff, who made a 
careful entry of all these memoranda, did not sup- 
press his opinion, that the deceased had met with 
foul play, and that the murderers, whoever they 
were, had possessed themselves of the person of the 
child Harry Bertram. 

Every exertion was now made to discover the 
criminals. Suspicion hesitated between the smug- 
glers and the gypsies. The fate of Dirk Hatteraick's 
vessel was certain- Two men from the opposite 
side of Warroch Bay (so the inlet on the southern 
side of the Point of Warroch is called) had seen, 
though at a great distance, the lugger drive east- 
ward, after doubting the head-land, and, as. they 
judged from her manoeuvres^ in a disabled state* 
Shortly after, they perceived that she grounded] 
smoaked, and, finally, took fire. She was^ as one 
of them expressed himself, i/i a light lowf (brigh^ 
flame,) when they observed a king's ship, with her 
colours up, heave in sight from behind the cape. 
The guns of the burning vessel discharged them- 
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selves as the fire, reached them \ and they saw her^ 
at length, blowup with a gVeat explosion. The sloop 
of war kept aloof for her own safety. ; and, after 
hoveringtill the other ship exploded, stood away 
southward under a press of sail. The Sheriff anxious* 
I7 interrogated these men whether any boats had. left 
the vessel. They could not .say-— they had seen 
none — but they might have put off in such a di- 
rection as placed the burning vessel between their 
course and th^ witnesses. 

That the ship destroyed was Dirk Hatteraick's 
no one doubted. His lugger was well known on 
the coast, and had been expected just at this time. 
A letter 5:om the commander of the king's sloop, 
to whom the Sheriff made application, put the 
matter beyond doubt ; he sent also an extract from 
his log-book of the transactions of the day, which 
intimated their being on the outlook for a smuggling 
lugger. Dirk Hatteraick^ master, upon the informa- 
tion and requisition of Francis Kennedy, of his 
majesty's excise service ; and that Kennedy was to 
be upon the outlook on the shore, in case Hatter- 
aick, who was known to be a desperate fellow, and 
had been repeatedly outlawed, should attempt to 
run his sloop aground. About nine o'clock, a. m. 
they discovered a sail, which answered the des- 
cription of Hatteraick's vessel, chased her, and, after 

m 

repeated signals to her to show colours orbring- 
toy fired upon her* The chase then showed Ham- 
burgh colours, and returned the fire ; and a run- 
ning fight was maintained for three hours, when, 
mstas che lugger was doubling the Point of War- 
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. :rodi» ibej obeerved her main-yard was shot 111 ibt 
•elmgiy and that the vessel was disabled- It was npt 
in their |>ower for some time to profit by this cir- 
cumstaocei owin^ to their haying kept too much 
in shore for doubling the headland. After two 
tacks they accompli^ed this» and observed the 
<hase on fire^ and ^parently deserted. The fire 
haying reached some casks of spirits^ 'which 
were placed on the deck, with other combustiblesi 
jprobably on purpose^ burned with such fury, that 
no boats durst apprbiich the vessel j especially as her 
shotted guns were discharging, one after another, 
by the heat. The captain had no doubt whatever 
that the crew had set the vessel on fire, and esc^p- 
«d in their boats. After watching the xonflagra* 
lion till the ship blew up, his majei>ty'8 sloop, the 
Shark, stood towards the Isle of Man, with the 
purpose of intercepting the retreat of the smug- 
glers, who, though they might conceal themselves 
in the woods, for a day or two, would probably take 
the first opportunity of endeavouring to. make for 
this asylum. But they never saw more of them 
than is above narrated. 

Such was the account given, by William Pritch- 
ard, master and commander of his. majesty's sloop of 
war, Shark, who concluded by regrettJhg deeply, 
that he had not had the happiness to fall in with the 
scoundrels who had had the impudence to fire on his 
majesty's flag, and with an assurande, that, should 
he meet Mr Dirk Hatteraick in any future cruise, he 
would not fail to bring him into port under his stern 
to answer whatever mighx be aileged against him* 
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As, therefore} it seemed toler^ly certain that^ 
the men on board the jlugger had escaped, the 
death of Kennedy, if he fell in with them in the 
woods, when irritated by the loss of their vessel, 
and by the share he had in it, was easily to be ^c-* 
counted for. And it was not improbable, that t6 
such brutal tempers, rendered desperate by their 
own circumstances, even the murder of the child, 
against whose father Hatteraick was known to have 
uttered deep' threats, would not appear a very hei- 
nous crime. 

Against this hypothesis it was urged, that a 
crew of fifteen or twenty men could not have lain 
hidden upon the coast, when so close a search took 
place immediately after the destruction of their 
vessel ; or, at least, that if they had hid themselves 
in the woods their boats must have been seen on 
the beach ; — ^that in such precarious circumstances, 
and when all retreat must have seemed difficult, if 
not impossible, it was not to be thought that they 
would have all united to commit a useless murder, 
for the mere sake of revenge. Those who held 
this, opinion, supposed, either that the boats of the 
lugger had stood out to sea without being observed 
by those who were intent upon gazing at the burn- 
ing vessel, and so gained ^afe distahce before the 
sloop got round the headland, or else, that the 
boats being staved or destroyed by the fir^ of the 
Shark during the chase, the crew had obstinately 
determined to perish with the vessel. What gave 
some countenance to thik supposed act of despera- 
tion wa$, that neither Dirk -Hatteraick nox, any of 
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his sailorsy all well-known nien in the fair-trade, 
were again seen upon that coast, or heard of in the 
Isle of Man) where strict enquiry was made. *0n 
the other hand^ only one dead body, apparently 
that of a seanaan killed by a cannon shot, drifted 
ashore. So all that could be done was, to register 
the names, de^ription, and appearance of the in- 
dividuals belonging to the ship's company, and offer 
a reward for the apprehension of them, or any one 
of them ; extending also to any person, not the ac- 
tual murderer, who should give evidence tending to 
convict those who had murdered Francis Kennedy. 

Another opinion, which was also plausibly scip<» 
ported, went to charge this horrid crime upon the 
late tenant 8 of Derncleugh. They were known to 
have resented highly the conduct of tne Laird of 
EUangowan towards them, and to have used threat- 
ening expressions, which every one^ supposed them 
capable of carrying into effect. The kidnapping 
the child was a crime much more con^stent with 
their habits than with those of smugglers,. and his 
temporary guardian might have fallen in an attempt 
to protect him. Besides it was remembered, that 
Kennedy had been an active agent, two or three 
days before, in the forcible expulsion of these peo- 
ple from Derncleugh, and that harsh and menacing 
language had been exchanged between him and 
some of the Egyptian patriarchs upon that memo- 
rable occasion. 

The Sheriff received also the de<:po¥itions of the 
unfortunate father - and his sei^vant, concerning 
what had passed %t *their meeting the caravan of 
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gypsies as they left the estate of Ellangowan. The 
speech of Meg Merrilies seemed particularly suspi- 
cious. There waSf as the magistrate observed in 
his law language, damnum minatum^ a damage^ or 
evil turn threatened, and malum secutum — an evil 
of the very kind predicted shortly afterwards fol- 
lowing. A young woman, who had been gather- 
ing nuts in Warrbch wood upon the fatal day, was 
also strongly of opinion, though she declined to 
mak« positive oath^that she had seen Meg Merri* 
lies, at least a woman of her remarkable size and 
appearance, start suddenly out of a thicket — she 
said she had called to her by name, but, as the fig- 
ure turned from her, and made no answer, she was 
uncertain if it were the gypsy, or her wraith, and 
was afraid to go nearfer to one who was reckoned, 
in the vulgar phrase, no canny. This vague story 
received som^ corroboration from the circumstance 
of a fire being that evening found in the gypsy's de- 
serted cottage. To this fact Ellangowan and his 
gardener bore evidence. Yet it seemed extrava- 
gant to suppose, that, had this woman been acces- 
sory to such a dreadful crime, she would have re- 
turned that very evening on which it was commit- 
ted, to the place, of all others, where she was most 
likely to be sought after. 

Meg Merrilies was, however, apprehended and 
examined. She denied strohgly having been eith- 
er at Derncleugh or in the wood of Warroch upon 
the day of Kennedy's death; and several of her 
tribe made oath in her behalf, that she had never 
quitted their encampment, which was in a glen 

-* 449477B 
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about ten miles distant from Ellangowai^. Their 
oaths were indeed little to be trusted to j but what 
other evidence could be had in the circumstances ? < 
There was one remarkable fact, and only onej 
which arose from her examination. Her arm ap- 
peared to be slightly wounded by the cut of a sharp 
weapon, and was tied up with a handkerchief of 
Harry Bertram's. But the chie^ of the horde ac- 
knowledged he had " corrected her" that day 
with his whinger — ^she herself, and others, gave 
the same account of her hurt 5 and, for the handker- 
chief, the quantity of linen stolen from Ellangowan 
during the las,t months of their residence on the es- 
tat-e easily accounted for it, without charging Meg 
with a more heinous crime. 

It was observed upon her Examination, that she 
treated the questions respecting the death of Ken- 
nedy, or *<the gauger," as she called him, with in- 
difference 'i but expressed great and emphatic scorn 
and indignation at being supposed capable of injur- 
ing liitly* Harry Bertram. She was long confined 
in jail, under the Jiope that something might yet be 
discovered to throw light upon this dark and bloody 
transaction* Nothing, however, occurred; and 
Meg was at length liberated, but under sentence of 
banishment from the county, as a vagrant, com- 
mon thief, and disorderlyperson. No traces of 
the boy could ever be discovered ; and, at lengthy 
the story, after making much noise, was gradually 
given up as altogether inexplicable, and only per- 
petrated by the name pf *• The Gaugher's Loup/ 
which was generally bestowed on the cliff frcm 
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vhich the unfortunate man had fallen or been pre- 
cipitated 

CHAPTER XI. 

Enter Tttne, as Chorus, 
I— that please some, try all ; both joy aiid terror 
Of good and bad ; that make and unfold erroiv— 
Now take upon me, in the name of time, 
To use my wings. Impute it not a crime 
To me, or my swift passage, that I slide 
0*er sixteen year«» and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap.—— Winter*^ Tale> 

OuRnarration is now about to make a large stride^ 
and omit a space of nearly seventeen years ; during 
which nothing occurred of any particular conse- 
quence with respect to the story we have under** 
taken to tell. The gap is a wide one y yet if the 
reader's experience in life enables him to look back 
on so many years^ the space will scarce appear 
longer in his recollection, than the time consumed 
in turning these pages. 

It was, then, in the month of November, about 
seventeen years after the catastrophe related in the 
last chapter^ that, during a cold and- stormy night, 
a social group had closed around* the kitchen fire of 
the Gordons' Arnts. at Kippletringan*! a small but 
comfortable inn, kept by Mrs. Mac-Candlish in 
that village- The conversation which passed among 
them will save me the trouble of telling the few 
events occuring during this chasm in our history,, 
with. which it is necessary that the read^ should 
be acquainted* 

Mrs. Mac-Candlish> throned in a comfortable 
easy chair lined with black leather, was regaling 
herself, and a neighbouring gossip or two^with ^ 
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cup of comfortable tea, arid at the same timekeep- 
ing a sharp eye upon her donr^estics, as they went 
and came in prosecution of their various duties and 
commissions. The clerk and precentor of the par- 
ish enjoyed at a little distance his Saturday night's 
pipe, and aided its bland fumigation by an occasion- 
al sip of brandy and water. Deacon Bearcliff, a oian 
of great importance in th6 village, combined the in- 
dulgence of both parties— he had his pipe and his 
tea cup, the latter being laced vfkh a Uttk'bfaiidy. 
One or two clowns sat at some distantte^ dritfkiDg 
their two-penny ale. 

" Are ye suJ*e the parlour's ready for them, and 
'" the fire burning clear, and the chimney no smo- 
king ?*' said the hostess to a chambermaid. 

She was answered ih the affirmative* — « Anc 
wadna be uncivil to th6m, especially in their dis- 
tress/' said she, turning tQ the Deacon. "Assuredly 
not, Mrs Mac'Candlish 5 assuredly not. I ana sure 
ony small thing they might want frae my shop, un- 
der seven, or eight, or ten pounds, I would book 
them as readily for it as the first in the country.— 
Do they come in the auld chaise i** ' 
• ** I dare say no," said the precentor ; <* for Mis5 
Bertram comes on the white poney ilka day to the 
kirk — and a constant fcirk-keepei' she is— and it*s a 
pleasure tA hear her singing the psalms^ winsome 
yoUng thing.'* 

" Aye, and the young Laird of Hazlewood rides 
hame half the road wi' her after sermon," said one 
€f the gossips in company 5 « I wonder how auld 
Hazlewood likes that.'* 
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« I kehna how he may tike it now/' answered 
another of the tea-drinkers ; *^ but the day has 
been when Ellangowan wad hae liked as little tp see 
his daughter taking up with their son'* 

" Aye, haf been" answered the first with empha- 
Sis.~« I am sure, neighbour Ovens," said the hos- 
tess, "the Hazle woods of Hazle wood, though theyVe 
a very gude auld family in the county, never thought, 
till within these twa score o' years, of evening them- 
selves till the Ellangowans — ^Wow, woman the Bert- 
rams of Ellangowan are the auld Dingawaies lang 
syne— there is a sang about ane o' them marrying-a 
daughter of the King of Man ; it begins. 

Blithe Bertrjtm'stuVn him ower tl»e faem, 
Tp wed a wife, and bring j^er Lame 

I dare say Mr. Skriegh can sing us the ballant/' 

" Good wife," said Skriegh, gathering up his 
mouth, and sipping his* tiff of brandy punch with 
great solemnity, " our tajents were given us to other 
use than to sing daft auld sangs sae near the Sab* 
bath*day." 

<^ Hout fie, Mr. Skriegh, Tse warrant I hae heard 
ye sing a blythe sang on S:^urday at e'en-*-Biit at 
for the family carriage. Deacon, it has nae been 
out o' the coach-house since Mrs. Bertram died^ 
that's sixteen or seventeen years sin syne— Jock 
Jabos is away wi* a chaise of mine for them ;-»I 
wonder he's no come back. It's pit mirk — but 
there's no an ill turn on the road but twa, and the 
brigg ower Warroch burn is safe eneugh,. jf he 
haud to the right side. But then there's Heavi^-^ 
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side^braC) that's just a murder for post-cattle— but 
Jock kens the road brawly/' 

A loud rapping was heard at the door. 

« That's no them. I dinna hear the wheels.—- 
Grizel, ye limtner, gang to the door.'' 

<< It's a single gentleman," whined out Grizel ; 
<<maun I take him into the parlour.?" 

«* Foul be in your feet, than .;— it'll be some Eng- 
lish rider ; coming without a servant at this time o* 
night ! — Has the ostler ta'en the horse ?— Ye may 
light a spunk o' fire in the red room." . 

" I wish ma'am," said the traveller, entering the 
kitchen, << you would give me leave to warm myself 
here, for the night is very cold," 

His appearance, voice, and manner, produced an 
instantaneous effect in his favour. He ^as a hand- 

« 

some tall thin figure, dressed in black, as appeared 

when he laid aside his riding coat ^ his ^e might 

be between forty and fifty v his c^st of features 

grave and interesting, and his air somewhat military. 

Every point of his appearance and address bespoke 

the gentleman. Long habit had given Mrs Mac- 

Candlish an acute tact in ascertaining the quality of 

her visitors, and proportioning her reception ac- 

cordingly :— s^ 

To every guest the appropriate speech was made. 

And every duty with dislinction paid ; 

Kesp^ctful, easy, pleasant or polite—— 

* y<iur Honour*8 servant ! — Mister Smith, good night " 

On the present occasion, slle was Tow in her cur- 
tesy, and profuse in her apologies. The stranger 
begged bis horse might be attended to— she went 
Apt herself to school the hostler. 
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"There was never a prettier bit o* horse-flesh in 
the stable o' the Gordon Arms/' said the man; 
which information increased the landlady's respect 
for the rider. Upon the stranger declining to go 
into another apartment^ (which indeed^ she allow- 
ed, would be but cold and smoky till the fire burned 
up,) she installed her guest hospitably by the fire- 
side, and offered what refreshment her house af- 
forded. 

"A cup of your tea, ma'amiif you will favour me/ 

Mrs. Mac-Candlish bustled about, reinforced her 
teapot with hyson, and proceeded in her duties with 
her best grace. " We have a very nice pirlour> 
sir, and every thing very agreeable for gentlefolks j 
but it's besp(}ke the-night for a gentleitian and his 
daughter that*are going to leave this part of the 
country— ane of my chaises is gone tor them, and 
will be back forthwith— .they're not sae wcel in the 
world as they have been ; but we're a' subject to 
ups and 'downs in this lite, as your honour must 
needs ken — ^but is not the tobacco-reek disagreea- 
ble to your honour ?" 

^ " By no means, ma'am j I am an old campaigner, 
and perfectly used to it.-^Will you permit me to 
make some enquiries about a family in this neigh- 
bourhood ?"" 

The sound of wheels was now heard, and the 
landlady hurried to the door to receive her ex- 
pended guests ; but returned in an instant, follow- 
ed by the postillion — « No, they canna come at no 
rate, the Laird's sae ill." 

" But God help them/' said the landlady, « the 
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morn's the term —the very, l^st day they can bide in 
the house — ^a' thing^a to be roopit/' 

** Weel, but they can come at no rate I tell ye — 
Mr. Bertram canna be moved." 

«< What Mr. Bertram ?" said the stranger ; " not 
Mr Bertram of EUangowan, I hope i** 

" Just e'e.n that same^ sir ; and if ye be a friend 
o' ^isy you have come at a time when he's sair 
bested.** ^ 

<< I have been abroad for many years — is bis 
health so much deranged ?" 

<< Aye, and his affairs an' a'/' said the Deacon*, 
'< the creditors have entered into possession o' the 
estate^ and it's for sale; and some that made*tbe 
maist by him — I name nae names, but Mrs* Mac- 
Candiish kens wha I mean— (the landlady shdok 
her head significantly) they're sairest on him e'en 
now — I have a sma' matter .due mysell, but I would 
xather have lost it than gane to turn the auld man 
out of hh house, and him just dying " 

« Aye but," said the parish-clerk, «< Mr. Glossin 
wants to get rid of the auld Laird, and drive on the 
sale for fear the heir-male should cast up upon them 
—for I have heard' say, if there was an heir-male, 
they could not sell the estate for auld EUangowan's 
debt." 

** He had a son bom a good rilany years ago," 
said the stranger 5 *« he is dead, I suppose ?" 

<< Nae man can say for that," said the clerk mis- 
teriou«ly» 

<« Dead ! " said the Deacon, <« I'se warrant him 
dead lang syne ; he has not been heard of these 
twenty years or therchye." 
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« I wot weel it*s no twenty years," said the land- 
lady ; <' it's no abune seventeen at the outside- in 
this very month ; it made an unco ngise ower a' 
this country— the bairn disappeared the very day 
that Supervisor Kennedy cam by his end.— If ye 
kend this country lang syne, your honour wad may- 
be ken Frank Kennedy the Supervisor^ He was a. 
heartsome pleasant man, and company for the best 
gentlemen in the county, and muckle mirth he's 
made in this house. I was young then, sir, and 
newly married to Baillie Mac-Candlish, that's dead 
and gone— (a sigh)-^and muckle fun I've had with 
the Supervisor. He was a daft dog — O an' he 
could have hadden aflF the smugglers a bit ! but he 
was aye venturesome.— And so ye see, sir, there 
was a king^ sloop down in Wigton bay, and Frank 
Kennedy, be behoved to have her up to chace 
Dirk Hatteraick's lugger — ye'll mind Dirk Hatter- 
aick. Deacon? I dare say ye may have dealt wi* 
him — (the Deacon gave a sort of acquiescent nod 
and humph). He was. a daring chield, and he 
fought his ship till she blew up like the ^peelings of 
onions ; and Frank Kennedy he had been the first 
man to board, and he was flung like a quarter of a 
mile off, and fell into the water b(;low the' rock at 
Warroch Point, that they ca' the Ganger's Loup to 
this day." 

" And Mr. Bertram's child," said the stranger, 
" what is all this to him .^' 

" Ou, sir,— the bairn aye held an unca wark wi' 
the Supervisor ; and it was generally thought he 
went on board the vessel alang wi' him, as bairns 
are aye forward to be in mischief." 
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«< No, no/' wd the DCijcon, " yeVe clean out 
there, Luckie — for the young Laird was stown away 
by a randy gypsy woman they ca*d Meg Merrilies, 
— ^I mind her looks weel,— in revenge for Elian- 
gowan having gar'd her be drum*d through Kipple- 
tringan for stealing a silver spoon." 

" If ye'll forgie me, Deacon,^ said the precentor, 
<* ye'er e*en as far wrang as the gudewife." 

" And what is your edition of the story, sir ?" 
«aid th^e stranger, turning to him with interest 

" That^s may-he no sae canny to tell,** said the 
precentor, with solemnity. 

Upon being urged, however, to speak out, he pre- 
luded with two or three large pufis of tobacco- 
smoke, and out of the cloudy sanctuary which these 
whiffs formed around him, delivered the following 
legend, having cleared his voice with one or two 
hems, and imitating* as near as he could, the elo- 
quence which weekly thundered over his head from 
the pulpits 

« What we are now to deliver, my brethren,— 
hem,— -I mean, my good friends, — was not done in 
a corner, and may serve as an answer to witch-ad- 
vocates, atheists, and misbelievers of all kinds.— 
Ye must know that the worshipful Laird of Ellan- 
gowan was not so preceese as he might have been 
in clearing his land of witches, (concerning whom it 
is said, « Thou shalt riot suffer a witch to live,') nor 
of thote who had familiar spirits, and consulted wiih 
divination and sorcery, and lots, which is the fash- 
ion with the Egyptians, as they call themselves,'and 
other unhappy bodies, in this our country. And tb<* 
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Laird was three years married without having a 
family — and he was so left to himsell, that it 
was thought he held ower muckle trocking and 
communing wi' that Meg Merrilies, wha was thv 
most notorious witch in all galloway and Dumfries- 
shire baith." 

" Aweel I wot there's something in that," said 
Mrs. Mac-Candlish j " I've kend him order her 
twa glasses o' brandy in this very house," 

" Aweel, gude wife, the less I lee— See the lady 
was wi' bairn at last, and in the night when she 
should have been delivered, there comes to the 
door of the ha' house — the Place of Ellangowan as 
they ca'd — an ancient man, strangely habited, and 
asked for quarters. His head, and his legs, and 
his arms, were bare, although it was winter time o' 
the year, and he had 9 grey beard three quarters 
iang. Weel, he was'admitted ; and when the lady 
>^as delivered, he craved to know the very mo- 
ment of the hour of the birth, and he went out 
and consulted the stars. And when he came back 
he tell'd the Laird, that the Evil One wad have 
power over the knave-bairn that waj that night 
born, and he charged him that the babe should be 
bred up in the ways of piety, and that he should 
aye hae a godly minister at his elbow, to pray wi* 
the bairn and^or him. And the aged man vanish- 
ed away, -and no man of this country ever, saw 
mair o' him." 

"Now, that will not pass," said the postillion, 
who, at a respectful distance, was listeryng to the 
conversation, "begging Mr. Skreigh's and the 
^OL. I. 10 
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company's pardon, — there was no sae mony hairs 
on the warlock's face as there's on his aiA at this 
moment ^ and he had as gude a pair o' boots as a 
man need striek on his legs, and gloves too ; — and 
I should understand boots by this time, I think."^- 

« Whisht, Jock," said the landlady. — <«What 
do ye ken of the matter, friend Jabos i^ ssud the 
Precentor contemptuously. 

«* No mickle, to be s^re, Mr Skreigh— only that 
I Kved within a penny-stane cast o' the head o' t^e 
avenue at Ellangowan, when a man cam jingling to 
our door that night the young Laird was born, and 
my mother sent me, that was a hafflin callant, to 
shew the stranger the gate to the Place, which, if 
he had been such a warlock, he might hae kend 
himsell, ane wad think — and he was a young, 
weel-faur'd, weel-dressed man, liks an Englishman. 
And I tell ye he had as gude a hat, and boots, and 
gloves, as ony gentleman need to have. To be sure 
he did gie an awesome glance up at the auld castle 
•—and there was some spae-wark gaed on — I aye 
heard that ; but as for his vanishing, I held the stir- 
rup mysell when he gaed away, and he gied me a 
round half-crown — ^he was riding on a haick they 
ca'd Souple Sapi — it belanged to jhe George at 
Dumfries — it was a 6lood-bay beast, very ill o' the 
spavin — I hae seen the beast haith before and 



since." 



<c 



Aweel, aweel, Jock," answered Mr. Skreigh, 
with a tone of mild solemnity, « our accounts differ 
in no maief ial particulars ; but I had no knowledge 
that; ye had seen the man — ^So ye see, my friends, 
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that this sooth-'sayer having prognosticated evil to 
the boy, his father engaged a godly minister to be 
with him morn and night/' 

" Aye, that was him they caM Dominie oamp- 
soD," said the postillion* 

" He's but a dum dog, that," observed the 
Deacon ; <* I have heard that he never could 
preach five words of a sermon end-lang, for as lang 
as he has been licensed/' 

« Weel, but," said the Precentor, waving his 
hand, as if eager to retrieve the command of the 
discourse, " he waited on the young Laird by night 
and day. Now, it chanced, when the bairn was 
near five years auld, that the Laird had a sight of 
his errors, and determined to put these Egyptians 
affhis ground j and- he caused them tO remove; 
and that Frank Kennedy, that was a rough swear- 
ing fellow, he was sent to turn them aff. And he 
cursed and damned at them, and they swore at 
him, and that Meg Merrilies, that was the maist 
powerful with the Enemy of Mankind, she as 
gude as said she would have him body and soul 
before three days were ower his head. And I 
have it from a sure hand, and that's ane wha saw 
it, and that's John Wilson that was the Laird's 
groom, that Meg appeared to the Laird as he was 
riding hame from Singleside over Gibbie's-know, 
and threatened him wi' what she wad do to his 
family — but whether it was Meg, or something 
warse in her likeness, for it seemed bigger than 
ony mortal creature — John could not say " 

^* Awcel," said the postillion, « it might be sa^ 
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—I canna say against it, for I was not in the coun- 
try at the time — but John Wilson was a blustering 
kind |£ fellow, without the heart of a sprug." 

« And what was the end of all this i" said the 
stranger^ with some impatience. 

« Ou, the event and upshot of it was, sir," said 
the Precentor, <« that while they were all looking 
on, beholding a king's ship chase a smuggler, this 
Kennedy suddenly brake away frae them without 
on y reason that could be described-tropes nor tows 
wad not hae he'd him — and made for the Wood 
of Warroch as fast as his beast could carry him ; 
and by the way he met the young Laird and his 
governor, and he snatched up the bairn, and swore, 
if he was bewitched, the bairn should hae the same 
luck as him — and the minister followed as fast as 
he could, and almaist as fast as them, for he was 
wonderfully swift of foot — and he saw Meg the 
witch, or her master in her similitude, rise sudden- 
ly out of the ground, and claugbt the bairn sud- 
denly out of the ganger's arms — and then he ram- 
pauged and drew his sword — for ye ken a fie man 
and a cusser fctirs nathedeil." 

" 1 believe that's very true,'' said the postillion. 

^<So, sir, she grippit him, and clodded him like 
a stane from the sling ower the craigs of Warroch- 
head, where he was found that evening — but what 
became of the babe, frankly I cannot say. But he 
that was minister here then, that's now in a better 
place, had an opinion, that the bairn was only 
conveyed to Fairy-land for a season." 

The 'stranger had smiled slightly at some part? 
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of this recital, but ere he could answer, the clatter 
of a horse's hoots were heard, and a smart servant,- 
handsomely dressed, with a cockade in his hat, bus^- 
tled into the kitchen, with *< make a little room, 
good people;'* when^ observing the stranger, he 
descended at once into the modest and civil domes- 
tic, his ha^t sunk down by his side, and he put a 
letter into his master's hands. «<The family a^ 
Ellangowan, sir, are in great distress, and unable to 
receive any visits."* 

" I know it," replied his master : ^ And nowy 
madam, i£ you will have the goodness to allow me ^ 
tt) occupy the parlour you mentioned, as you are 

disappointed of your guests " 

" Certainly, sir," said Mrs. Mac-Candlish, and 
lighted the way with all the imperative bustle 
which an active landlady loves to display upon suclv 
occasions. ^ 

« Young man," said the Deacon to the servant,, 
filling a glass, <<ye'll no be the wars^e of this after 
your ride.'^ 

" Not a feather, sir—your very^good health." 
« And wha may your master be, friend ?V' 
« What, the gentleman that was here ? — that's- 
the famous Colonel Mannering,. from the East 
Indies." 

« What, him we read of in the newspapers ?" 

*< Aye, aye, just the same. It was he relieved 

Cuddieburn, and defended Cbingalore*. and de^ 

feated the great Mahratta chief, Ram Jollia Bun- 

dleman — I was ^ith him in most of his campaigns.'^ 

** Lord safe usy said the landlady^ «<tmuscga» 
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that's at the house of Ellangowan^ as I under- 
stand it/* 

• « And who exhibits the title-deeds, rent-roll, 
and plan ?'* 

« A very decent man, sir ; the sheriflf substitute 
of the county, who has authority from the Court 
of Session. He's in the town just now, if your hon- 
our would like to see him ;, and he can tell you 
roair about the loss of the bairn than ony body, 
for the sheriff depute (that's his principal like,) took 
much pains to come at. the truth o' that matter, as 
I have heard."^ 

*< And this gentleman's name is ?"•— a 

«« Mac-Morlan, sir — he's a man of character, and 
weel spoken of." 

"Send my compliments — Colonel Mannering's 
compliments — to him, and I would be glad he would 
do me the pleasure of supping with me, and bring 
these papers with him^ — and I beg, good madam^ 
jou will say nothing of this to any one else."' 

"Me, sir? ne'er a word shall I say — I vrisn 
your honour, (a curtsey) or ony honourable gen- 
tleman that's fought for his country, (another curt- 
, sey) had the land, since the auld family maun 
«[uit, (a sigh) ralher than, that wily scoundrel, 
Glossin, that's risen on the ruin of the best friend 
he ever had — and now I think ont, I'll slip on my 
hood and pattens, and gang to Mr Mac-Morlan my- 
sell — he's at hame e'en now— it's hardly a step." 

" lio sOf my good landlady, and many thank 
—and bid my servant step here with my portfolio^ 
in the mean time." * 

Ift a minute or two> Golonel Mannering vr 
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quietly seated with his writing materials before 
him. We have the privilege of looking over his 
shoulders as he writes, and we willingly communi- 
cate its substance to our readers. ' The letter was 
addressed to Arthur Mervyn, Esq. of Mervyn-Hall^ 
Lla/sbraithwaite, Westmoreland. It contained Some 
account of the writer's previous journey since part- 
ing with him, and then proceeded as follows : 

*' And now, why will you still upbraid me with 
my melancholy, Mervyn ?— Do you think, after 
the lapse of twenty-five years, battles, wounds, im- 
prisonment, misfortunesof every description, I can 
be still the same lively unbroken Guy Mannering, 
who climbed Skiddaw with you, or shot grouse up- 
on Crossfell ? That you, who have remained In the 
bosom of domestic happiness, experience little 
change ; that your step is as light, and your fancy 
as full of sunshine, is a blessed effect of health and 
temperament, co-operating with content and a 
smooth current down the course of life. But my 
career has been one of difiSculties, and doubts, an^ 
errors. From my infancy I have been the sport of 
accident, and though the wind has often borne 
me into harbour, it has seldom been into that 
which the pilot destined. Let me recall to you— 
but the task must be brief — the odd and wayward 
fates of my youth, and the misfortunes of my' 
manhood. 

'* The former, you will say, had nothing very ap- 
palling. All was not for the best; but all was tol- 
erable, Myfather, the eldest son of an ancient but 
reduced family, left me with little, save the name 
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of the head of the house, to the protection of hi 
more fortunate brothers. They were so fond o 
me that they almost quarrelled about me. My un 
cle, the bishop, would have had me in orders, an: 
offered me a living — my uncle, the merchant, ^xroul 
have put ihe into a counting-house, and proposed t* 
give me a share, in the thriving concern of Manner 
ing and Marshal, in Lombard-Street— So, betwee 
these two stools, or rather thesettwo soft, easy, wel 
stuffed chairs of divinity and commerce, my unfoi 
tunate person slipped down and pitched upon a dr; 
goon saddle Again, the bishop wished me to marr 
the niece and heiress of the Dean of Lincoln ; an 
my uncle, the alderman, proposed to me the onl 
daughter of old Sloethorn, the great wine-mer 
chaint, rich enough to play at spancounter w\\ 
moidores, and make thread papers of bank«notes- 
and somehow I slipped my neck out of both noose 
and married — poor — poor Sophia Wellwood. 

^* You will say, my military career in India, "whe 
I followed my' regiment there, should have give, 
me some satisfaction, and so it assuredly has. Yoi 
will remind me also, that if I disappointed the hope 
of my guardians, I did not i ncur their displeasure-- 
that the bishop, at his death, bequeathed me hi 
blessmg, his manuscript sermons, and a curiou 
•portfolio, containing the heads of eminent divine 
of the church of England *, and that my uncle* Si 
Paul Mannering, left me sole heir and executort 
his large fortune. Yet all this availeth me noth 
ing — I told you I had that upon my mind which 
should carry to my ' grave with me^ a perpetua 
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loes in the draught of existence. I will tell you 
tie cause more in detail than I had the heart to do 
7hi\e under your hospitable roof. You will often 
kear it mentioned^ and perhaps with different and 
infounded circumstances. I will, therefore^ speak 
t out, and let the event itself, and the sentiments 
of melancholy with which it has impressed me, 
lever again be subject of discussion between us. 
" Sophia, as you well know, followed me to India. 
>he >vas as innocent as gay^ but, unfortunately 
for us both, as gay as innocent. My own manners 
were partly formed by studies I had forsaken, and 
babits of seclusion, not quite consistent with my 
situation as commandant of a regiment, in a coun- 
try where universal hospitality is offered and ex- 
pected by every settler claiming the rank of a gen- ' 
tleman. In a moment of peculiar pressure, (you 
know how hard we were sometimes run to obtain 
white faces to countenance our line of battle) a 
young man, named Brown, joined our regiment as 
a volunteer, and) finding the military duty more to 
his faricy than commerce, in which he had been 
engaged, remained with us as a cadet. — Let riie do 
my unhappy victim justice — he behaved with such 
gallantry on every occasion that offered, that the 
first vacant commission was considered as his. due. 
t was absent for some weeks upon a distant expedi- 
tion ; — wh^n I returned, I found this young fellow 
Itetablished quite as the friend of the house, and 
bitual attendant of my wife and daughter. It 
as an arrangement which displeased me in many 
rticulars, though no objection could be made to 
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lis manners or character — Yet I might have been 
Tjeconciled to his familiarity in my family, but foi 
the suggestions of another. If you read over — 
what I never dare open — the play of Othello, you 
will have some idea of what followed — I mean oi 
my motives-Mny actions, thanir God \ were less 
' reprehensible. There was another cadet ambitious 
of the vacant situation. He called my attention to 
what he led uie to term coquetry between my wife 
and this young man. Sophia was virtuous, but 
proud of her virtue^ and, irritated by my jealousvi 
she was so imprudent as to press and encourage ani 
intimacy which »he saw I disapproved and regarded 
with suspicion. Between Brown and me there 
existed a sort of internal dit^like. He made an 
effort or two to overcome my prejudice ; but, pre- 
possessed as I was, I placed them to a wrong motive. 
Feeling himstelf repulsed, and with scorn, he de- 
sisted; and as he was without family and friendS) 
he was naturally more watchful of the deportment 
of pne who had both. 

"h is odd with that torture I write this letter. 
I feel inclined, nevertheless, to protract the opera- 
tion, just as if my doing so could put off the catas- 
trophe which has long embittered my life. But 
it must be told, and it shall be told briefly. 

« My wife, though no longer young, was still 
eminently handsome, and — let me say thus far in 
toy own justification — ^she was fond of being thought 
fio. I am repeating what I said before — ^In a word, 
of her virtue I never entertained a doubt ; but, 
'{Hished on by the artful suggestions of Archer^ I 
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thought she cared little for my peace of mind, and 
that the young fellow, Brown, paid his attentions 
in my despite} and in defiance of nie. N[e perhaps 
considered me, on his part, as an oppressive aristo* 
cratic man, who made my rank in society, and in 
the army, thb means of galling those whom circum- 
stances placed beneath me. And if he discovered 
my silly jealousy, he probably considered the fret- 
ting me in that sore point of my character^ as one 
means of avenging the petty indignities to which I 
had it in my power to subject him. Yet an acute 
friend of mine gave a more harmless, or at least a 
less offensive, construction to his attentions, which 
he conceived to be meant fojr my daughter Julia, 
though immediately addressed to propitiate the in- 
fluence of her mother. Thi« could have been no 
very flattering or pleasing enterprise on the part of 
an dbscure and nameless young man ; but I could 
not have been offended at this folly as I vras at the 
higher degree of presumption I suspected. Offen- 
ded, however, I was, in a niyrtal degree. 

*' A very slight spark will kindle a flame where 
every thing lies open lo catch it. I have absolute- 
ly forgot the proximate cause. of quarrel, but it was 
some trifle which occurred at the card-table, which 
occasioned high words and a challenge. We met 
in the morning beyond the walls and esplanade of 
the fortress which I then commanded, on the fron- 
tiers of the settlement. This was arranged for 
I Brown's safety had he escaped. I almost wish he 
I had, though at my own expense ; but he fell by the 
first fire. We strove to assist him> but some of 
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these LootieSi a species of native banditti, who were 
always on the watch for preyi poured in upon us« 
Archer and I gained our horses with difficulty, and 
cut our way through them after a hard conflict, in 
the course of which he received some desperate 
wounds. To complete the misfortunes of this mis- 
erable day, my wife, who suspected the design with 
which I left the fortress, had ordered her palanquin 
to follow me, and was alarmed and alqaost made 
prisoner by another troop of these plunderers. She 
was quickly released by^ party of our cavalry ; but 
I cannot disguise from myself, that the incidents of 
this fatal morning gave a severe shock to 'health al- 
ready delicate. The confession of Archer, who 
thought himself dying, that he had invented some 
circumstances, and, for his purposes, put the worst 
construction upon others \ and the full e:iplanation 
\uA exchange of forgiveness which this produced, 
could not check the progress of her disorder. She 
died within about eight months after this incident} 
bequeathing me only the girl, of whom Mrs. Mer- 
vyn is so good as to undertake the temporary 
charge. Julia wa$ also extremely ill, so much so, 
that I'was induced to throw up my command and 
return to Europe, where hernative air, time, and 
the novelty of the scenes around her, have contrib- 
uted to dissipate her dejection, and restore her 
health. 

^< Now that you know my story, you will noi 
longer ask me the reason of my melancholy, but£ 
permit me to brood upon it as 1 may. There is, 
purely, in the above narrative^ enough to embitter, 
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(hough not to poison, tke chaliccj which the fortune 
and fame you so often mention had prepared to re- 
gale my years of retirement. 

<< I could add circumstances which oFiir old tntor 
would have quoted as instances of day fatality — you 
would laugh were I to mention such particu- 
lars, especially as you know I put no faith in them. 
Yet, since I have come to the very house from 
which 1 now write, I have learned a sj^igular coin- 
cidence, which, if I find it truly citablished by toler- 
able evidence, will serve us hereafter for subject of 
curious discussion. But I will spare you at present, 
as I expect a person to speak about a purchase of 
property now open in this part of the country. It 
is a place to which I have a foolish partiality, and I 
hope my purchasing may be convenient to those 
who are parting with it, as there is a plan for buy- 
ing it under the value* My respectful con^plimentsto 
Mr. Mervyn, and I will trust you, though you boast 
to be so lively a young gentleman, to kiss Julia for 
re. — Adieu, dear Mervyn — ^Thine ever, 

« Guy Mannering*'^ 

Mr. Mac-Morlan now entered the room. The 
well-known character of Colonel Mannering at once 
disposed this gentleman, who was a man of intelli- 
gence and probity, to be open and confidential. 
He explained the advantages and disadvantages of 
the property. " It was settled,*' he said, " the 
greater part of it at least, upon heirs-male, and the 
purchaser would have the privilege of retainirig in 
his hands a large proportion' of the price, in case- 
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of the re-appearance, within a certain limited term, 
of the child who had disappeared.'* 

•* To what purpose, then, force forward a sale ?" 
said Mannering. <^ 

Mac-Morlan smiled. " Os^fensibly," he said, 
** to substitute the interest of money, instead of the 
ill-paid and precarious rents of an unimproved es- 
tate ; but chiefly, it was supposed, to suit the wishes 
and views of a certain intended purchaser, who had 
become a principal creditor, and forced himself into 
the management of the aflTairs, by means best 
known to himself, and who, it was thought, would 
find it very convenient to purchase the estate with- 
out paying down the price." 

Mannering consulted with Mr. Mac-Morlan upon 
the steps for thwarting this unprincipled attempt. 
They then conversed long .upon the singular dis- 
appearance of Harry Bertram upon his fifth birth- 
day, verifying thus the random prediction of Man- 
nering, of which, however, it will readily be suppo- 
sed he made no boast* Mr. Mac-Morlan was not 
himself in office when that incident took place ; but 
Jio was well acquainted with all the circumstances, 
and promised that our hero should have them de- 
tailed by the sheri£F-depute himself, if, as he pro- 
posed, he should become a settler in that part of 
Scotland Whh this..a5surance, they parted well 
satisfied with each other, and with the evening^s 
conference. 

On the Sunday following. Colonel Mannering 
•attended the parish <rhurch with great decorum. 
None of the Ellangowan family were present j and 
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it was QDderstood that the old Laird was rather 
worse than better. Jock Jabos, once more dis- 
patched for him, returned once more without his 
errand. Next day Miss Bertram^ hoped he might 
be removed. " 

CHAPTER XIU. 

They to!d roe; by the sentence of the law, 

They had commission to seize all thy fortune.—* 

Uere stood a ruffian with a horrid face, • 

Lording^ it o'er a pile of massy plate. 

Tumbled into a heap ibr public sale ;•— 

There was another, making villainous jests 

At thy undoing ►he hadta'en possession 

Of all thy ancient most domestic ornaments,— 0^tt»ay. 

Eaklt next morning, Mannering mounted his' 
horse, and, accompanied by his servant, took the 
road to Ellangowan. He had no need to enquire 
the way. A sale in the country is a place of pub- 
lic resort and amusement, and people of various de-^ 
scriptions streamed to it from all quarters. 

After a pleasant ride of about an hour, the old 
towers of the ruin presented themselves in the 
landscape. The thoughts with what different feel- 
ings he had lost sight of them so many years be- 
fore, thronged upon the mind of the traveller.-— 
The landscape was the same; but how changed 
the feelings, hopes^ and views, of the spectator ! 
Then, life and love were n«w, and all the prospect 
^as gilded by their rays. And- nOw, disappointed 
in affection, sated with fame, and what the world 
calls success, his mind goaded by bitter and repen- 
tant recollection, his best hope was to find a retire*-- 
ment in which be might nurse the melancholy thar 
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was to accompany hiin to his grave. " Yet why 
should an individual mourn over the instability of 
his hopes, and the vanity of his prospects ? The 
ancient chiefs, who erected these enormous and 
massive towers to be the fortress of their race, and 
the seat of their power, could they have dreamed 
the day was to come, when the- last of their de- 
scendants should be expelled, a ruined wanderer, 
from his possessions ! But Nature's. bounties are un- 
altered. The sun will shine as fair on these ruin.«, 
whether the property of a stranger, or of a sordid 
and obscure trickster of the abused law, as when 
the banriers of the founder first waved upon their 
battlements.** 

These reflections brought Mannering to the door 
of the house, which was that day open to all. He 
entered among others, who traversed the apart- 
ments, some to select articles for purchase, others 
to gratify their curiosity. There is something roe- 
lapcholy in such a scene> even under the most fav- 
ourable circumstances. . The confused state of the 
furniture, displaced for the convenience of being 
easily viewed and carried ofF by the purchasers, is 
disagreeable to the eye. Those articles which, 
properly and decently arranged, look creditable 
and well assorted, have then a* paltry and wretched 
appearance ; and the apartments, stripped of all 
that render them commodious and handsome^ have 
an aspect of ruin and dilapidation, ' It is disgusting 
also, to see the scenes of domestic s6ciety and se- 
clusion thrown open to the gaze of the curious and 
Ihe vulgar 5 to tear their coarse speculations and 
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jests upop the fashions and furniture to which theji? 
are unaccustomed^-^a frolicksome humour muck 
cherished by the whiskey which in Scotland is al- 
ways put in circulation upon such occasions. All 
these are ordinary eflFects of such a scene as Elian- 
gowan now :>resented ^ but the moral feeling, that,, 
in this case, they indicated the total ruin of an an^ 
cient and honourable family, gave t^m treble, 
weight and poignancy. 

It was some time before Colonel Mannering; 
coul4 find any one disposed to answer his reiterated, 
questions concerning EUangowan himself. At 
length, an old maid-servant, who held her apron, 
to her eyes as she spoke, told him,. « the Laird was., 
something better, and they hoped he would be ablcL 
to leave the house that day. Miss Lucy expected, 
the chaise every moment, and, as the day was fine 
for the time o' year, they had carried him in his 
easy chair up to the green before the auld castle,, 
to be out of the way of this unca spectacle." Hith- 
er Colonel Mannering went in quest of him, arid-, 
soon came in sight o£ the little group, which con- 
sisted of four persons. The ascent was steep, so- 
that he. had time to reconnoitre them as he advan- 
ced, and to consider in what mode he should make, 
his address^ 

; Mr. Bertram^ paraly tick, and almoA incapable of. 
moving, occupied his easy chair,} attired in his 
night-cap, and a loose camlet coat, his feet wrapped 
in blankets. Behind him,, with his hands crossed 
on the cane on which he rested, stood Dominie. 
Sampson, whdm Mannering rt cognised at once.*-^ 
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Time had made no change upon him, unless that 
his black coat seemed more brown, and his gaunt 
cheeks more lank, than when Mannering la;it saw 
him. On one -side of the old man was a sylph- 
like form — z young woman of about seventeen, 
whom the Colonel accounted to be h'u daughter. 
iShe was looking, from time to time, anxiously to- 
wards the grenue, as if expecting the post-chaise -, 
and between whiles busied herself In adjusting the 
blankets, so as to protect her father from the cold, 
and in answering enquiries, which he seeme\l to 
make with a captious and querulous manner. She 
did not trust herself to look towards the Place,' as 
it was called, although the hum of the assembled 
crowd must have drawn her attention in that di- 
rection. The fourth person of the group was a 
handsome and genteel young man,, who seemed to 
share Miss Bertram's anxiety, and her solicitude to 
sooth and accommodate her parent. 

This young man was the first who observed 
Colonel Marlnering, and immediately stepped for- 
ward to meet him,, as if politely to- prevent his 
drawing nearer to the distressed group. Mannering 
immediately paused and explained. ^* He was,**^ 
he said, << a stranger, to whom Mr. Bertram had 
formerly shewn kindness and hospitality ; he woul() 
not have intruded himself upon him at a period of 
distress^ did it not seem to be in. some degree a*mo- 
ment also of desertion v he wished merely to offer 
such services as might be in his power to Mr. Ber- 
tram and the young lady." ^ 

He then paused at a little distance from the 



chair. His old acquaintance gazed at. hiin witk 
lack-lustre eye, that intimated no tokens of recog^ 
nition — the Dominie seemed too deeply sunk in dis- 
tress even to observe his presence. The young 
man spoke asid^ with MLss Bertram, who advanced 
timidly, and thanked Mr. Mannering for his good- 
ness; <« but,' she said, the tears gushing fast into 
her eyes-—" her father, she feared, was not so much- 
himself as to be able to remember him.*'- 

She then retreated 'towards the chair, accompa<» 
nied by the Colonel. — " Father^," she said, ** thir 
is Mr. Mannering, an old friend, come to enquire 
after you/* 

"He*8 very heartily welcome,'* — said theold man^ 
raising himself in his chair, and attempting a gesture 
of courtesyi while a gleam of hospitable satisfaction^ 
seemed \o pass over his faded features ; << but, Lucy,, 
my dear, let us go down to the house, you should 
not keeo the gentleman here in the cold} — Dom- 
inie, take the key of the wine-cooler. Mr. a — a — 
the gentleman will take something after his ride." — 

Mannering was un&peakably affected by the con- 
trast which his recollection made between this recep- 
tion and that with which he had been greeted by thcik 
same individual when they last met. He could not 
restrain his tears, and his evident emotion at once 
attained him the confidence of the friendless young 
lady. 

"Alas!*' said she, "this is distressing even to a 
stranger ;— but it may be better for my poor father 
to be in this way, than if he knew and could feel 
all.'" • 
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A Mrrant in livery now came up the pat&, an^ 
•poke in an updertone to the young gentleman — / 
"Mr. Charles,my lady's wanting you yonder sadly,to 
bid for her for the black ebony cabinet; and Lady 
Jean Devorgoil i« wi* her an a'-— ye maun come 
away directly.*' 

«* Tell them you could not find me, Tom^ori stay 
-—say I am looking at the hors^/' 

«* No, no, no, — " said Lucy Bertram earnestly ; 
<< if you would not add to the misery of this misera- 
ble moment, go to the company directly.— Thi« 
gentleman, I am sure, will see us to the carriage." 

« Unquestionably, madam," said Mannering, 
«* your young friend may rely on my attention." 

<<Farewen, then," said Mr. Charles, and whisper- 
ed a word in her ear— then ran down the steep has- 
tily, as if not trusting his resolution at a slower pace. 

«« Where's Cha^'les Hazlewood running,'* said the 
invalid, who apparently was accustomed to his pres- 
ence and attentiohs; <^ where s Charles Hazlewood 
running — ^what takes him away how ?" 

«He*ll return in a little while,|J said Lucy gently. 

The sound of voices was now heard from the 
ruins. The reader may remember there was a 
communication between the castle and the beach, 
up which the speakers had ascended. 

«« Yes— there's plenty of shells and seaware, as 
you observe— and if one inclined to build a new 
house, which might indeed be necessary, there's 
a great deal of good hewn stone about this old dun- 
geon for the devil here" ■ 

♦« Good God !" said Miss Bertram hastily to 
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Sampson, <<^tis that wretch Glossin's voice— if sif 
Athei* sees hioii it will kill him outright ! '' 

Sampson wheeled perpendicularly round, and 
moved with long strides to confront the attor- 
neyi as he issued from beneath the portal arch of 
the ruin. «« Avoid ye !*' he said— « Avoid "ye ! 
would^st thou kill and take possession T' 

<< Come, come» Master Dominie Sampson," an- 
swered Glossin insolently, << if ye cannot preach in * 
the pHlpit, we'll have no preaching here. We go 
by the law, my gobd friends—we leave the gospd 
to you." 

The very mention of this man's name had been 
of late a subject of the most violent irritation to 
the unfortunate patient. The sound of his voice 
now produced an instantaneous effect. Mr. Ber- 
tram started up without assistance, and turned 
round towards him ; the ghastliness of his features 
forming a strange contirast with the violence of his 
exclamation. — " Out of my sight, ye viper ! — ye 
frozen viper, that I warmed till ye stung me ! — 
Art thou not afraid that the walls of my father's- 
dwelling should fall and crush thee limb and bone ? 
— Are ye not afraid the very lintels of the door of 
EUangowan castle should break open and swallow 
you up !— Were ye not friendless,— houseless,. — 
r penny less,-^ when I took ye by the hand— and are 
ye not expelling me — me, and that innocent gjjrl 
—friendless, houseless, and pennyless, from the* 
house that has sheltered us and ours for a thousand 
years ?" 

Had . Glossin been alone, he would probablji: 
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iisre slunk off ; but tM consciousness that a strain 
ger was present, besides tbe person who came with 
him (a sort of land-survfeyor,) determined him to 
resort to impudence. The task, however, was al- 
most too hard, even foi: his effrontery — ** Sir— Sir 
—Mr. Bertram — Sir, you should not blame me, 
but your own imprudence, sir*'— 

The indignation of Mannering was mounting 
jgcry high. " Sir," he said to ^Glossin, « without 
entering iato the merits of this controversy, I must 
inform you, that you have chosen a very improper 
place, time, and presence, for it. And you wiU 
oblige me by withdrawing without more words." 

Glossin being a 'tall, strong, muscular man, w;2S 
not unwilling rather to turn upon a stranger whom 
he hoped to bully, than maintain his wretched 
cause against his injured patron — "I do not know 
who you are, sir, and I shall permit no man to use 
such d — d freedom with me." ' 

Mannering was naturally hot-tempered^^bis 
eyes flashed a dark light — 'he compressed his ne- 
ther lip so closely that the blood sgrung, and, ap- 
proaching Glossin — « Look you, sir," he said, 
<* that you do not know, me i> of no consequence. 
I know you 'i and, if you do not instantly descend 
that bank, without uttering a single syllable, by the 
lEIeaven that is above us, you shall make but one 
siep from the top to the bottom." 

The commanding tone of rightful anger silenc- 
ed at once the ferocity of the bully. He hesitat- 
ed, turned on his heel, and, muttering something 
between his teeth about unwillingness to alarm the 
lady, relieved them of his hateful company. 
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Mrs. Mac-Candlish's postilHoTi} who had corne 
op in time to hear what passed, said aloud, " If he 
had stuck by the way, I would have lent him a 
heezie,. the dirty scoundrel, as willingly as ever I 
pitche;^! a boddle," 

He then stepped forward to announce that his 
horses were in readiness for the ini/alid and his 
daughter. 

But they were no longer necessary. The debili-^ 
tat A frame of Mr. Bertram was exhausted by this 
last effort of indignant anger, and when he sunk 
again upon his chair, he expired almost without a 
struggle or groan. So little alteration did the ex- 
tinction of the vital spark make upon his external 
appearance, that the screams of his daughter, when 
she saw his eye fix and felt his pulse stop, first an* 
nounced his death to the spectators* 

CHAPTER XIV. 

The bell strikes one*— we take no note of time 
But from its loss. To give it then a tongue 
^ Is wise in man. As if an angel spoke, 

I feel <he solemn s mnd— — Younk;. 

The moral, which the poet has rather quaintly 
deduced from the necessary mode of measuring 
time, may be well applied to our feelings respect- 
ing that portion of it which constitutes human life. 
We observe th^ a^ed, the infirm, and those en- 
gaged in occupations of immediate hazard, tri$m- 
bling as it were upon the very brink of non-exis- 
i tence, but we derive no lesson from the precarious- 
ncss of their tenure until it has altogether faikd. 
Then, for a moment at least, 
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Our hopes and fears 
Start up cl . med, and o'er I fe's narrow verge 
Look down — On whar ?~2i fathomiess abyss, 
A dark eternity, how s iicly ours ! 

The crowd of assembled gazers and idlers at EI- 
langowan had followed the views of amusement} or 
what they called business, which brought them 
there* with little regard to the feelings of those 
who were suffering upon that occasion.'/ Few, in- 
deed, knew any thing of the family. The faAer, 
betwixt seclusion, misfortune, and imbecility, bad 
drifted, as it were, for many years, out of the no- 
tice of his cotemporaries — the daughter had never 
been known to them. But when the general mur- 
mur announced that the unfortunate Mr. Bertram 
kad broken his h^art in the effort to leave the man- 
sion of his forefathers, there poured forth a torrent | 
of sympathy, like the waters from the rock when 
stricken by the wand of the prophet. The ancient 
descent and unblemished integrity of the family 
were respectfully remembered \ above all, the j^a- 
cred veneration due to misfortune, which in Scot- 
land seldom demands its tribute in vain^^then claim* 
ed and received It. 

Mr. Mac-Morlan hastily announced, that he 
would suspend all further proceedings in the sale of 
the estate and other property, and relinquish the 
possession of the premises to the young lady, until 
she could consult with her friends, and provide for 
the burial of her father. 

Glossin had cowered for a few minutes under 
the general expression of sympathy, till, hardened 
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by observing that no appearance of popular indig- 
naiion was directed hi^ way, he had the audacity 
to require that the sale should proceed. 

«* I will take it upon my own authority to adjourn 
it,*" said theSheriff-ssubstitute, " and will be respon- 
sible for the consequences I will also give due no- 
tice when it is again to go forward. It is for the 
benefit of all concerned that the land^s should bring 
the highest price the state of the market will ad- 
mit, and this is surely no time to expect it— I will 
take the responsibility upon myself." 

Glossin left the room and the house too with se- 
crecy and dispatch ; and it was probably . well for 
him that he did so, since our friend Jock Jabos was 
already haranguing a numerous tribe of bare-leg- 
ged boys on the propriety of pelting him off the 
estate. 

Some of the room^ were hastily put in order for 
the reception of the young lady, and of her fath- 
er's dead body. Mannering now found his further 
interference would be unnecessary, and might be 
misconstrued. He observed, too, that several fami- 
lies connect^ with that of Ellangowan, and who-r 
indeed derived their principal claim of gentility 
from the alliance, were now disposed to pay to thehr 
trees of genealogy a tribute, which the adversity 
of their supposed relatives had been inadequate to 
call forth ; and that the honour, of superintending 
the funerakrites of the dead Godfrey Bertram (as 
in the memorable case of Homer's birth-place) was 
Hlcely to be debated by seven gentlemen of rank and 
^ortuuei none of wbona had offered him an asylum 
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while living. He therefore resolved, as his pres- 
ence was altogether useless, to make a short tour 
of a fortnight, at the end of which period the- 
adjourned sale of the estate of Ellangowan was to 
proceed. 

But before he departed, he solicited an interview 
with the Dominie. The poor man appeared, upon 
being informed a gentleman wanted to speak to him, 
with some expression of surprise in his gaunt feat* 
tures, to which recent sorrow had given an expres- 
sion yet more grisly He made two or three pro-r 
found reverences to Mannering, and then, standing 
erect, patiently waited an explanation of his com- 
mands. 

*< You are probably. at a: los^to_guess, Mr. Samp- 
son,' said Mannering, " what a stranger may have 
to say to you ?" 

; "Unless it were to> request, that I would under- 
take to. train up some youth in polite letters, and 
humane learning — but I cannot--! cannot-^I have 
yet a task to perform."-— 

« No,. Mr. Sampson, my wishes are not so ambi- 
tious. I have no son, and my only daifghter, I pre- 
sume, you would not consider as a fit pupil. * • 

*•* Of a surety, nr«. Nathless, it wa*. I who did edu- 
cate Miss Lucy in all useful learning, — albeit it was 
the housekeeper who did teach her those unprofita- 
ble e:ftrcises of hemming and shaping." 

" Well, sir, it is of Miss Lucy I meant to speak— 
you have, I presume, no recollection of me f* 

•Sampson, always sufficiently absent in mind, 
neither r erne mber-ed the astrologer of pa«t years, no: 
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•venf t&e stranger wha had taken bis patron's part 
against Glossin, so much had his friend's sudden, 
death embroiled his ideas. 

"Well, that does not signify — I am an oldac- 
quaint ance of the late Mr Bertram, able and willing 
to assist his daughter in her present circumstances. 
Besides, I have thoughts of making this purchase,, 
and I should wish things kept in order about the 
Place ; will you have the goodness to apply this- 
small .sum in the usual family expenses ? '-*-> He put 
into the Dominie's hand a purse- containing, some' 
goldi 

" Fro*df-gi-ous P' exclaimed Dominie Sampson*. 
" But if your honour would tarry"—— 

" Impossible, sir-^^mpossibk," said Mannering,, 
making his escape from- him; 

«« Pro-di-gi-ous \^ again exclaimed Sampson, fol- 
lowing to the head of the stairs, still holding out the 
purse* y But as touching this coined money" ■ 

Mannering escaped down stairs as fast as possible. 

"Pro-di*gi-ous ! exclaimed Dominie Sanipson^ 
yet the third time, now standing at the first door- 
" But as touching this coined" 

But Mannering was now on horseback, andouti 
of hearing. The Dominie, who had never^ either iit 
his own right, or as trustee for another, been pos- 
sessed of a- quarter part of this sum, though it was 
not above twenty guineas, " took counsel, ' as he^ ' 
expressed himself,, ** how he should demean him- 
self with respect unto the fine gold then left ia?* 
his charge. Fortunately £e found* a disinterestedB 
adviser in Mac-Morlaii, who pointed out the mott 

VOL X* IS^* 
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proper means of disposing of it for contributing to 
Miss Bertram'^ convenience, being no doubt the 
purpose to which it was destined by the bestower. 

Many, of the neighbouring gentry were now sin- 
cerely eager in pressing offers of hospitality and 
kindness upon Miss Bertram. But she felt a nat- 
ural reluctance to enter any family, for the first 
time, as an object rather of benevolence than hos- 
pitality, and determined to wait the opinion and 
advice of her Either V nearest female relation, Mrs. 
Margaret Blertram of Singleside, an old uhmarried 
lady, to whom she wrote an account of her present 
distressful situation. 

The funeral of the late Mi*. Bertram was per- 
formed with decent privacy, and the unfortunate 
young lady was now to consider herself as but the 
ten)porary tenant of the house m which sh^ bad 
been bom, and where her patience and soothing at- 
tentions had so long "rocked the cradle of declin- 
ing age." Hef communication with Mr. Mac- 
Morlan, encouraged her to hopej that she would not 
be suddenly or unkindly deprived of thi&gsylum^ 
but fortune had ordered otherwise. « 

For two days before the appointed day for the 
sale of the lands and estate of Ellangowan,- Mac- 
Morlan daily expected the appearance of Colonel 
Mannering, or at least a letter containing powers io 
act for him. But none such arrived. Mr ^ Mac- 
Morlan waked early in the morning, — walked over I 
^o the Post-office, — the;'e were no letters for him. I 
He endeavoured to persuade himselt that he should 
•ee Colonel Mannering to breakfast, and orcfcred^ 
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his wife to place her best china, and prepare her- 
self accordingly. But the preparations were in 
vain. "Could I hav^ foreseen this, he said, " I- 
would have travelled Scotland over, but T would 
have found some one to bid against Glossin. ' Alas ! 
such reflections were aij too late. The- appointed 
hour arrived; and the parties met iif the Mason'^ 
Lodge at Kippletringan, being the place fixed for 
the adjourned sale^ Mac-Morlan spent as much- 
time in preliminaries as decency would permit^ and 
read over the articles of sale as slowly as if he had 
been reading his Own death-warrant. He turned 
his eye every time the door of the room opened^ 
with hopejs which gtew fainter and fainter. He lis- 
tened to every noise in the street of the village,- 
and endeavoured, to distinguish in it the noise o£: 
hoofs or wheels* li was all in vain. A bright idea* 
then occurred, that Colonel Mannering might have 
employed some other person in the transaction-^he. 
would hot hav£ wasted a moment's thought upon-i 
the want. of. confidence in himself,, which such a. 
manoeuvre woaldhaye evinced^ But this hope also 
vus groundless. After a solemn pause, Mr. Glos- 
sin offered the upset price for ihe lands and barony 
of -Ellangowan. No reply was .made, and no com-- 
petitor appeared y, so, after .a lapse of the. usual in- 
terval by the running of a sand-glas^, upon the in^ 
tended purchaser entering the proper sureties, Mr. 
Mac-Morlan was obliged, in technical . terms, to 
<( find and declare the sale lawfully completed, and 
to prefer the said Gilbert Glos^h as the purchaser - 
ol the said lands and estate.'^ The honest writer r 
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refused to partake of a splendid entertainment witb 
which Gilbert Glossia, Enquire, now of EUangow- 
an, treated the rest of the company, and returned 

. home in huge bitterness of spirit, which he vented 
hi complaints against the fickleness and caprice of 
these Indian Nabobs, who never knew what they 
would be at for ten days together. Fortune gener- 
ously determined to take the blame upon herself,. 

. and cut off even this vent of Mr. Mac-Morlan's re* 
sentment« 

An express arrived about six o'clock at nighty 
« very particularly drunk," the maid servant said, 
with a packet from Colonel Mannerlng, dated four 
days bac^ at a town-about a hundred miles distance 
from Kippletringaor containing full powers to Mr 
Mac-Morlan, or any one whom be 'might employ, 
to make the intended purchase, and stating, that 
some family business of consequence called the 
Colonel himself to Westmoreland, where a letter 
would find him) addressed to the care of Arthur 
Mervyn, Esq. <rf Mervyn HalL 

Mac-Morlan, in the transport of his wrath, flung 
the power of attorney at the head of the innocent 
maid*servant,. and was only forcibly withheld from 
horsewhipping the rascally messenger^ by whose 
sloth and drunkenness the disappointment bad taken 
ylace-*^ 
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CHAPTER XV. 

My gold is gone, my mon^ is spent. 

My land now take it unto thee. 
Give me thy goW,good John o* tlie Scales, 

And thine for aye my land sliall be. 

Then John he did hin to record draw,. 

Aad John he caste him a gods pennie i • 
But for every pounde that John agreed. 

The land, I wis, was* well worth three. 

Heir of IiZmne. 

T'hb Galwegian John o' the Scales was a more 
clever fellow thain his prototype. He contrived to 
make himself heir of Linne without the disagree- 
able ceremony of " telling down the good red gold.^'' 
Miss Bertram no sooner heard this painful, and of 
late unexpected intelligence, than she proceeded on 
the preparations she had already made for leaving- 
the mansion-house immediately. Mr. Mac-Morlan 
assisted her in these arrangements, and pressed up<^ 
on her so kindly the hospitality and protection of 
his roof, until she sKbuld receive an answer from 
her cousin, or be Enabled to adopt some settled plan 
of life, that she felt there would be unklndness in 
refusing an invitation urged with such earnestness. 
Mrs. Mac-Morlan was ^ lady-like person, and well 
qualified by birth and manners to receive the visitj 
and to make her house agreeable to Miss Bertram. 
A home, therefore, and an hospitable reception^ 
were secured to her, and she went on, with bitter 
heart, to pay the wages and receive the adieus oi 
the few domQ.stics of her father's family^. 
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Where there are estimable qualities on either side^ 
this task is always affecting — the present circum- 
stances rendered it doubly so. AH received their 
due, and even a trifle mofe, and with thankd and 
good wishes?, to which some added tears, took fare- 
well of their young mistress. There remained in 
the parlour only Mr. Mac-Morlan>, who cMne to at- 
tend his guest to his house, Dominie Sampson, and 
Miss Bertram. <• And now," said the poor girl, 
" I must hid farewell to one of my oldest and kind- 
est friends. — God bless you, Mr. Sampson, and re- 
quite to you all the kindness of your instructions to 
your poor pupil, and your friendship to him that is 
gone — I hope I shall often hear from you.-" She 
slid into his hand a paper containing some pieces of 
gold, and rose, as if to leave the room. 

Dominie Sampson also rose ; but it was to stand 
aghast with utter astonishment. The idea of part- 
ing from Miss Lucy, go where she might, had never 
once occurred to the simplicity of his understanding. 
— He laid the money on the table. " It is certainly 
inadequate," said Mac-Morlan, mistaking his mean- 
ing, " but the circumstance^" 

Mr. Sampson waved his hand impatiently — ** It 
is not the Ijicre — it is not the lucre — but that I, 
that have eat of her father's loaf, and drunk of his 
Clip, for twenty years and more — to think that I am 
going to leave her — and to leave her in distress and 
dolour — No,- Miss Lucy, you need never think it ! 
You would not consent to puc forih yoiir father's 
poor dog, and would you use me wjuj <* th?.n a mes- 
8S^n ? — ^Noji Miss Lucy Bertram> while 1 live I vriW 
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not separate from you — I'll be no burthen— I have 
thought how to prevent that. But, as Ruth said 
unto Naomi, < Intreat me not to leave thee, nor to 
depart from thee ; for whither thou goest I will 
go, and where ||;iou dwellest I wili dwell ; thy 
people shall be my people, and thy ,God shall be 
my God. Where thou 'diest will I die, and there 
will I be buried — The Lord do so to me, and more 
also, if aught but death do part thee and me.'' 

During this speech, the longest ever Dominie 
Sampson was known to utter, the affectionate crea- 
ture's eyes streamed with tears, and neither Lucy 
nor Mac-Morlan could refrain from sympathizing 
with this unexpected burst of feeling and attach- 
ment. " Mr. Sampson," said Mac-Morlan, after 
having had recourse to his snufF-box and handker- 
chief alternately, " my house is large enough, and 
if you will accept of a bed there, while Miss Ber- 
tram honours us with her res^idence, l shall think 
myself very happy, and my roof much favoured by 
receiving a man of your worth and fidelity." 

And then with a delicacy, which was meant to 
remove any objection on Miss Bertram's part to 
bringing with her this unexpected satellite, he ad- 
ded, " My business requires my frequently having 
occasion for a better accountant than any of my 
present clerks, and I should be glad to have re- 
course to your assistance in that way now and then." 

<«Of a surety— of a sUrety>" said Sampson eager- 
ly, « I understand book-keeping by double entry 
and the Italian method." ' • -" : 

Our postillion had thrust himself into the room 
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^o anoiince his chaise and horses ^ he tarried^ unob- 
served, during this extraordinary scene, and assured 
Mrs. Mac-Camdlish it was the most moving thing he 
ever saw ; " the death of the grey mare^ puir hizzie, 
was naething till't.'' ^ This tri^ng circuo) stance 
afterwards had consequences of greater importance. 

The visitors were hospitably welcomed by Mrs. 
'Mac-Morlan, to whom, as well as to others, her 
husband intimated that he had engaged Dominie 
Sampson's assistance to disentangle some perplexed 
accounts ; during which occupation, he would, for 
convenience sake, reside with the family. Mr Mac* 
Morlan's knowledge .of the world induced him to 
put this colour upon the matter, aware, that how- 
ever honourable the fidelity of the Dominie's at- 
tachment might be, both to hisown heart and to the 
family of Ellangowan, his exterior ill qualified him 
to be a " squire of dames," and rendered hina, up- 
on the whole, rather a ridiculous appendage to a 
beautiful young woman of seventeen. 

Dominie Sampson achieved ^ith great zeal such 
tasks as Mr. Mac-Morlan chose to entrust him with ; 
but it was speedily observed, that, at a certain 
hour after breakfast, he regularly disappeared, and 
returned again about dinner time. The evening 
he occupied in the labour of the office. Upon 
Saturday he appeared before Mac-Morlan with a 
look of great triumph, and laid on the table two 
pieces of gold. «* What is this for. Dominie ?'* 
said Mac-Morlan. 

" First to indemnify you of your charges in my 
behalf, worthy sir-r-and the balance for die use of 
Miss Lucy BeHranu*' 
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^ But) Mr. Sampson, your labour id the office 
much more than recompenses me — I am your 
debtor, my good friend." 

«* Then be it all," said the Dominie, waving his 
hand, " for Miss Lucy Bertram's behoof." 

" Well, but Dominie, this money" 

" It is honestly come by, Mr Mac-Mo»lan — it is 
the bountiful reward of a young^ gentleman to 
whom I am teaching t^he tongues — reading with 
kirn three hours daily.** 

• A few more questions extracted from the Dom- 
inie, that this liberal pupil was young Hazlewood, 
and that he met his preceptor daily at the house of 
Mrs. Mac-Candlish, whose proclamation of Samp- 
son's disinterested attachment to the young lady 
had procured him this indefatigable and bounte* 
ous scholar. 

Mac-Morlan was much struck with what he 
heard. Dominie Sampson was a v^ry good scholarj 
and an excellent man, and the classics were unques- 
tionably very well worth reading ; yet that a man 
of twenty should ride seven miles and back again 
each day in the week, to hold this sort of ute^'teU 
of three hours, was a zeal for literature to which 
he was not prepared to give entire credit. Little 
art was necessary to sift the Dominie, for the 
honest man's head never admitted any but the 
most direct and simple ideas. *< Does Miss Ber- 
tram know how your time is engaged, my goo4 
friend ?" 

<< Surely not as yet— Mr. Charles recommended 
it should be concealed from her, lest she should 

VOL. 1. 13 
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scruple to accept of the small assistance arising 
from it ; but," he added, " it would not be pdssi- . 
ble to conceal it long, since Mr. Charles proposed 
taking his lessons occasionally in this house." 

<« O, he does!" said Mac-Morlan : « Yes, yes, I 
can understand that better.— And pray, Mr. Samp- 
son, are these three hours entirely spent in' con- 
struing and translating ?«" 

« Doubtless, no— we have also colloquial inter- 
course to sweeten study — neque semper arcum tendtt 
Apolhr 

The querist proceeded to elicit from this Gal- 
loway Phoebus, what their discourse chiefly turned 
upon. 

<< Upon our past meetings at Ellangowan— and, 
truly, I think very often we discourse concerning 
Miss Lucy— for Mr. Charles Hazlewood^ in that 
particular, resembleth me, Mr Mac-Morlan. When 
X begin to speak of her I never know when to stop 
-—and, as I say, (jocularly) she cheats us out of 
half our lessons/' 

« O ho !** thought Mac-Morlan, « sits the wind, 
in that quarter ? I've heard something like this 
before." 

He then began to consider what conduct was 
safest for his protegee^ and even^ for himself; for 
the senior Mr. Hazlewood was powerful, wealthy, 
ambitious, and vindictive, and looked for both for- 
tune and title in any connection which his son 
might form. ' At length, having the highest opin- 
ion of his guest's good sense and penetration, he 
determined to take an opportunity, when they 
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should faappen to be alone, to communicate the 
matter to her as a simple piece of intelligence He 
did so in as natural a manner as he could ; — ^** I 
wish you joy of your friend Mr. Sampson's good 
fortune. Miss Bertram 5 he has got a pupil who 
pays him two guineas for twelve lessons -of Greek 
and Latin/' 

" Indeed ! — I am equally happy and surprised— 
who can be so liberal i — is Colonel Mannering re- 
turned ?'* 

" No, no, not Colonel Mannering j but what do 
you think of your acquaintance, Mr Charles Hazle- 
wood? — He talks of taking his lessons here— I 
wish we may have accommodation for him." 

Lucy blushed deeply. " For Heaven's sake, no, 
Mr Mac-Morlan— do not let that be — Charles Ha- 
zlewood has had enough of mischief about that al- 
ready." 

" About the classics, my dear young lady ?— 
most young gentlemen have so at one period or 
another, sure enough j but his present studies are 
voluntary." 

Miss Bertram let the conversation drop, and her 
host made no effort to renew it, as she seemed to 
pause upon the intelligence in order to form some 
internal resolution. 

The next day she took an opportunity of conver- 
sing with Mr Sampson. Expressing in the kindest 
manner her grateful thinks for his disinterested at* 
tachment, and her joy that he had got such a pro- 
vision, she hinted to him that his present mode of 
superintending Charles Hazlewood's studies mu^ 
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b€ hiconvenient to his pupil, — that while that en- 
gagement lasted, he had better consent to a tem- 
porary separation, and reside either with his 
scholar, or as near him as might be. Sampson re- 
fused, as indeed she had expected, to listen a mo- 
ment to this proposition — he would not quit her to 
be made preceptor to the Prince of Wales. *• But 
I see," he added, " yoa are too proud to share my 
pittance-, and, peradventure, I grow wearisome un- 
to you." 

«« No indeed — you were my father^s ancient, al- 
most his only friend — I am not proud — God 
knows, I have no reason to be so— you shall do 
what you judge best in other matters ; but oblige 
me by telling Mr. Charles Hazlewood, that you 
had some conversation with me concerning his stu- 
dies, and that I was of opinion, that his carrying 
them on in this house was altogether impracticable^ 
and not to be thougt of." — 

Dominie Sampson left her presence altogether 
crest-fallen, and zs he shut the door, could not help 
muttering the " varium tt niutahiW of Virgil. — 
Next day he appeared with a very rueful visage> 
and tendered Miss Bertram a letter. — " Mr. Haz- 
lewood," he said, *« was to discontinue his lessons, 
though he had generously made up the pecuniary 
Joss — But how will he make up the loss to himself 
of the knov^ledge he might have acquired under 
my instruction.? Even in that one article of writing) 
he was an hour before he could write that brief 
note, and destroyed' many scrolls, four quills, and 
some good white paper — I would have taught, him 



GUY MANNERING. 149 

in three weeks a firm, current, clear, and legible 
hand—- he should have been a calligrapher — ^but* 
God's will be done." 

The letter contained but a few lines, deeply re- 
gretting and murmuring against Miss Bertram's 
cruelty, who not only refused to see him, but to 
permit him in the most indirect manner to hear of 
her health and contribute to her service. But it 
concluded with assurances that her severity waa 
vain, and that nothing could shake the attachment 
of Charles Hazlewood. 

Under the active patronage of Mrs Mac-Cand- 
lish, Sampson picked up some other scholars — very 
difFereijt indeed from Charles Hazlewood in rank 
— ^and whose lessons were proportionally unpro- 
ductive. Still, however, he gained something, and 
it was the glory of his heart to carry k to Mr. 
Mac-Morlan weekly, a slight peculium only sub- 
tracted « to supply his snuiF-box and tobacco-pouch. 

And here we must leave Kippletringan to look af- 
ter our hero, lest our readers should fear they hare 
lost sight of him for another quarter of a century. 

CllAFl ER XVI. 

Our Pol'v is a sad slut, nor heeds what we have taught her; 
^ wonder any man ulivc will ever rear a dauj^hicr ^ 
For when slie's drest with care and cost, aU tempting fine and gay. 
As men should serve a cucumber, she flings herself away. 

Bbgqar s Opera. 

After the death of Mr. Bertram, IVTannering 
Iiad set out upon a short tour, proposing to return 
to the neighbourhood, of Ellangowan before the 
sale of that property should take place. He went. 
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accordingly, to Edinburgh and elsewherey and it 
was in his return towards the south* western district 
of Scotland, in which our scene lies, that, at a post- 
town about a hundred miles from Kippletrkiganj to 
wliich he had requested his friend, Mr. Mervyn, 
to addressh is letters, he received one fironi that 
gentleman, which contained rather unpleasing in- 
telligence. We have assumed already the privi- 
lege of acting ' a secretis to this gentleman, and 
therefore shall present the reader with an extract 
from this letter. 

" I beg your pardon, my dearest friend, for the 
pain I have given you, in forcing you to open 
wounds so festering as those your letter referred to> 
1 have always heard, though erroneously perhaps, 
that the attentions of Mr. Brown were intended 
for Miss Mannering. But, however that were, ir 
could not be supposed that in your situation his 
boldness should escape notice and chastisement.-* 
Wise men say, that we . resign to civil society our 
natural rights of self-defence, only on condition 
that the ordinances of law should protect us.— 
Where the price cannot be paid, the resignation 
takes no place. For instance, no one supposes, 
that I am not entitled to defend my purse and person 
against a highwayman, as much as if I were a wlKi 
Indian, who owns neither law nor magistracy. Tbe 
question of resistance, or submission, must be de- 
termined by my means and situation. But if, arm- 
ed and equal in force, I submit to injustice and vio- 
lence from any man, high or low, I presume it will 
hardly be attributed to religioUa or moral feeling in 
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mtf or in any one but a quaker. An aggression 
OQ my honour seems to me much the same. The . 
insult, howeipiff^trifiing in itself, is one of much 
deeper consequence to all views of life than any 
wrong which can be inflicted by a depredator on 
the high way, and redress is much less in the pow- 
er of public jurisprudence, or rather it is entirely 
beyond its reach. If any man chuses to rob Ar- 
thur Mervyn of the cpc^^j^ts of his piirse, if he 
has not means of defence, or the skill and courage 
to use them, the assizes at Lancaster or Carlisle 
will do him justice by tucking up the robber :— 
Yet who will say I am bound to wait for this jus- 
tice, and submit to being plundered in the first in- 
stance, if I have myself the means and spirit to 
protect my own property ? But if an affront is of- 
fered to me, submission to which is to tarnish my 
character for ever with nttn of honour, and for 
which the twelve judges of England, with the chan?-^ 
cellor to boot, can afford me no redress, by what 
rule of law or reason am I to be deterred from pro- 
tecting what ought to be, and Ls, so infinitely dear- 
er to every man of honour than his whole fortune i^ 
Of the religious views of the matter I shall say 
nothing, until I find a reverend divine who shall 
condemn self-defence in the article of life and' 
property. If its propriety in that case be generally 
admitted, I suppose little distinction can be drawn 
between defence of person and goods,, and defence 
of reputation. That the latter is liable to be as- 
sailed by persons of a different rank in life, un- 
^inted perhaps in morals, and fair in character j^ 
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cannot affect my legal right of self-defence. I may 
be sorry that circumstances have engaged xne in 
-personal strife with such an individ|||^; but I should 
feel the same sorrow for a generous enem^ who 
fell under my sword in a natiopal quarrel. 1 shall 
leave the question with the casuists, however, only 
observing, that what I have written will not avail 
either the professed duellist, or he who is the ag- 
gressor in a dispute of JK^nour. I only presume to 
exculpate him who is dragged into the field by 
such an offence, as, submitte4 to in patience, would 
forfeit for ever his rank and estimation in society. 

« I am sorry you have thoughts of settling in 
Scotland, and yet glad that you will still be at no 
immeasureable distance, and that the latitude is all 
in our favour. To move .to Westmoreland from 
Devonshire might make an East Indian shudder ; 
but to come ta us from Galloway or Dumfries- 
shire, is a step, thought^ short one, nearer the sun. 
Besides^ if, as I suspect, the estate in view be con- 
nected with th€ old haunted castle in which you 
played the astrologer in your northern tour some 
four or five-and-twenty years since, 1 have heard 
you too often describe the scene with comic unction^ 
to hope you will be deterred from making the pur- 
chase. I trust, however, the hospitable gos^ipping 
Laird has not run himself upon the shallows, and 
that his chaplain, whom you so often made us laugh 
at, is still in rerum natura. 

«« And here, dear Mannering, I wish I could 
stop, for I have incredible pain in telling the rest 
of my story, although I am sure I can warrant you 
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against any intentional impropriety on the part of 
my temporary ward, Julia Mannering. But 1 must 
still earn my college nickname of *I>ownright 
Dunstable.' In one word then, here is the matter* 

« Your daughter has much of the romantic turn 
of your disposition, with a little df that love of ad- 
miration which all pretty women share less or more^ 
She will besides, apparently, be your heiress; a 
trifling circumstance to those who view Julia with 
my eyes, but a prevailing bait to the specious, art- 
ful, and worthless. You know how I have jested 
with her about her soft melancholy, and lonely 
walks at morning before any one is up, and in the 
moofi-light when alf should be gone to bed, or set 
down to cards, which is the same thing. The in- 
cident which follows may not be beyond the boundii 
of a joke, but I had rather the jest came from you 
than me* 

« Two or three times during the last fortnight, 
I heard, at a late hour in the night, or very early in 
the morning, a flageolet play the little Hindu tune 
to which' your daughter is so partial. I thought 
for some time that some tuneful domestic, whose 
taste for music was laid under constraint during the 
day, chose that silent hour to imitate the strains 
which he had caught up by the ear during .his at- 
tendance in the drawing-room, fiut last night I 
sat late in my study, which is immediately urder 
Miss Bertram's apartment, and, to my surprise, I 
not only heard the flageolet distinctly, but satisfied 
myself that it came from the lake under the window. 
Curious to know who* serenaded us at that un- 
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usual hour, I stole softly to the window of mj 
apartment. But there were other watchers than I. 
You may remember, Miss Mannering preferred 
that apartment on account of a balcony which 
opened from her window upon the lake. Well, 
sir, I heard the Ash of her window thrown up, the 
shutters opened^ and her own voice in conversa- 
tion with some person who answered from below* 
This is not ^ Much ado about nothing i* I could 
not be mistaken in her voice, and such tones, so 
soft, so insinuating — And, to say the truth, the 
accents from below were in passion's tenderest ca« 
dence^too— But of the sense I can say nothing. — I 
raised the sash of my own window that I ttiightl 
hear something more than the mere murmur of 
this Spanish rendezvous, but, though I used ever/ 
precaution, the noise alarmed the speakers ; down 
slid' the young lady's casement, and the shutters 
were barred in an instant. The dash of a pair of 
oars in the water announced the retreat of the 
male person of the dialogue. Indeed, I saw his 
boat, which he sculled with great swiftness and 
dexterity, fly across the lake like a twelve-oaredi 
barge. Next morning I examined some of my| 
domestics, as if by accident, and I found the game- 
keeper, when making his rounds, had twice seen 
that boat beneath the house, with a single person, | 
s^nd had heard the flageolet. I did not care to 
press any farther questions, for fear of implicating 
Julia in the opinions of those at whom they* might 
be asked. Next morning at breakfast, I dropped a 
casual hint about the serenade of the evening b> 
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re, and I promise you, Miss Mannering looked 
d and pate alternately. I immediately gave the 
rcumstance such a turn as might lead her to sup- 
»5e that my observation was merely casual. I 
iTe since caused a watch light to be burnt in my 
ffary, and have left the shutters bpen, to deter 
e approach of dur nocturnal guest ^ and I have 
ited the severity of approaching winter, and the 
vness of the fogs, as an objection to solitary 
alks. Miss Manndring acquiesced v^ith a pass- 
eness which is no part of her character, and which, 
> tdl you the plain iruth, is a feature about the 
Dsiness which I lilce least of all. Julia has too 
»ch of her own dear 'papa*s disposition to be curb- 
3 in any of her humours, were there not some 
ttle lurking consciousness that it may be as pru- 
em to avoid debate. 

*• Now my story is told : you will judge wl^t you 

iglit to do. I have not mentioned the matter to 

ly good woman, who,a faithful secretary to her sex^s 

►ibles, would certainly remonstrate against your be- 

g made acquainted with these particulars, and 

ight, instead, take it into her head, to exercise her 

^^ eloquence on Miss Mani>ering; a faculty 

'iich, however powerful when directed against me, 

' legitimate object, might, I fear, do more harm 

^ good in the case supposed. Perhaps even 

te yourself will find it most prudent to act with- 

f remonstrating, or appearing to be aware of 

pHttle anecdote. Julia is very like a certain 

^d of mine j she has a quick and lively imagi- 

lon, aiwl keen feelings, which are apt to exag- 
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gerate both the good and evil they findih life — 
She is a charming girl however, as generous and 
spirited as she is lovely* I paid her the kiss you 
sent her with all my heart, and she rapped my fin- 
gers for my rewarxl with all hers. Pr-ay return as 
soon as you can. Meantime r«iy upon the care 
of yours faithfully, 

Arthur Mervyn." 

•< P. S. Tou will naturally wish to know if I 
liave the least guess concerning the person of the 
serenader. In truth, I have none. There is no 
young gentleman of these parts, who might be Iq 
rank or fortune a match for Miss Julia, that I think 
^t all likely to play such a character. But on the 
other side of the lake, nearly opposite to Mervyn- 
Hall, is a d— d cake-house, the resort of walkiDg 
gentlemen x)f all descriptions, poets, players, pain- 
^ter^, musicians, who come to rave, and recite, and 
madden, about this picturesque land of ours It 
is paying some penalty for its beauties, that they 
are the means of drawing this swarm of cox- 
combs together. But were Julia my daughter, it 
is one of those sort of fellows that 1 i^houid fear oo 
her account She is generous and romantic, and 
writes $xx sheets a-week to a female correspondent; 
and it's a sad thing to lack a :^ubject in such a casCj 
either for exercise of the feelings or of the pen.— 
.Adieu once more— were i to treat this matter more 
seriously than I have done, I should do injustice to 
your feelings ; were I altogether to overlook it, I 
should discredit my own.'* 
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The consequence of this letter wag, that, having 
£rst dispatched the faithless messenger vith the 
necessary powers to Mr. Mac-Morlan for purchas- 
ing the estate of Ellangowan, Colonel Mannering 
tum^ his horse's head in a more southerly direc- 
tion, and neither "stinted nor staid" until he ar- 
rived at the mansion of his friend Mr. Mervyn, 
upon the banks of one of the lakes of Westmore* 
land. 

CHAPTER xvrr. 

** Heaven first, m its merc.v, taught mortals their letters, 
Fop ladies in limbo, and lo^'e^8 in fetters, 
Or some author, who, piadng his person before i^e, 
Un^tlantly leaves them to write tlieir own story." 

When Mannering returned to Englandi his first 
object had been to place his daughter in a seminary 
for female education pf established character. Not, 
however) finding her progress in the accomplish- 
ments which he wished her to acquire so rapid as 
his impatience expected, he had withdrawn Miss 
Mannering from the school at the end of the first 
quarter. So she had only time to form an eternal 
friendship with Miss Matilda Marchmont, a young 
lady about her own age, which was nearly eighteen. 
To her faithful eye were addressed those formid- 
able quires which issued forth from Mervyn Hall, 
On the wings of the post, while Miss Mannering 
was a guest there. The perusal of a few extracts 
from these may be necessary to render our stoi^ 
intelligible. 

« Alas ! my dearest Matilda» what a tale is mine 
to tell !. Misfortune from the cradle has set her sea! 

VOL, X. 14 



iSH GUY MANNERIN6. 

opon your unhappy friend. That we should be 
Mvered for so slight a cause— an ungrainmatical 
phrase in my Italian exercise, and three false notes 
in one of Paesiello's sonatas ! But it is a part of my 
father's character — of whom it is impossible tossay, 
whether I love, admire, or fear him the most. His 
success in life and in war — his habit of making every 
obstacle yield before the energy of his exertions^ 
even where they seemed insurmountable, — all thefe 
have given a hasty and peremptory cast to his char- 
acter, which can neither endure contradictioii, nor 
make allowance for deficiencies^ Then he is him- 
self so very accomplished* Do you know there 
was a murmur, half confirmed too by some myste- 
rious words which dropped from my poor mother, 
that he possesses other sciences, now lost to the 
world, which enable the possessor to summon up 
|>efore him the dark and shadowy forms of future 
events ! Does not the very idea of such a power, 
or even of the high talent and commanding intel- 
lect which the world may mistake for it— Does it 
not, dear Matilda, throw a mysterious grandeur 
about its possessor ?— You will call this romantic— 
but consider I was bom in the land of talisman and 
spell, and my childhood lulled by tales which you 
can only enjoy through the gauzy frippery of a 
French translation. O Matilda, I wish you could 
have seen the dusky visages of my Indian attend- 
ants, bending in passive attention round the magic 
narrative, thdit flowed, half poetry, half prose, from 
the lips of the tale-teller. No wonder that Euro- 
pean fiction sounds cold and meagre, after th«^ won- 
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(ferful effects which I have seen the romances of 
the East produce upon the bearers.*' 

Second Extract. * 

•* Yon are possessed, my dear Matilda^ of my 
bosom-secret in those sentiments with which I re- 
gard Brown— I vnW not say his memory— -I am 
convinced he lives, and is faithful. Hie addresses 
to me were countenanced by my deceased parent — 
imprudently countenanced perhaps, considering the 
prejudices of my fother in favour of birth and rank* 
But I, then almost a girl, could not be expected 
surely to be wiser than her under whose charge 
nature had placed jtne. My father, constantly en- . 
gaged in military duty, I saw bat at rare intervals, 
and was taught to look up to him with more awe 
than confidence. Would to Heaven it had been 
otherwise ! It might have been better for us' all 
at thb day! * 

Third ExTRACTr 
<* You ask m€ why I do not make known to 
my father that Brown yet Jives, at least that he 
survived the wound he received in that unhappy ' 
duel ; and had written to my mother, expressing 
his entire convalescence, and his hope of speedily 
escaping from captivity. A soldier, that « in the 
trade of war has oft slain men," feels probably no 
uneasiness at t-eflecting upon the supposed catas- 
trophe, which almost turned me into stone. And 
should I shew him that letter, does it not follow, 
that Brown^ alive and maintaining with pertinacity 
the pretensions for which my father formerly 
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sought his life, would be a more formida'ble distur- 
ber of his peace of mind than in his supposed 
grave ? If he escapes from the hands of these 
marauders, I am convinced he will soon be in Eng* 
land) and it will be then time to consider how his 
existence is to be disclosed to my father — But if> 
alas \ my earnest and confident hope should betray 
me, what would it avail to tear open a mystery 
fraught with so many painful recollections ? — My 
dear mother had such dread of its being known, 
that I think she even suffered my father to suspect 
that Brown's attentions were directed towards her- 
self, rather than permit him to discover the real 
object ; and O, Matilda, whatever respect I owe to 
the memory of a deceased parent, let me do justice 
to a living one. — I cannot but condemn the dubi* 
ous policy which she adopted, as unjust to my father, 
and highly perilous to herself and me. — ^But peace 
be with her ashes — her actions were guided by the 
heart rather than the he^d ; and shall her daughter, 
who inherits all her weakness, be the jSrst to with* 
th-aw the veil from' he» defects ?'* 

Fourth Extract, 

•'Memn-HSIT. 
« If India be the land of magic, this, my dearest 
Matilda, is the country of romance. The scenery 
is such as nature brings together in her sublimest 
modes— sounding cataracts — lylls which rear their 
scathed heads to the sky — lakes, that, winding up 
the shadowy valleys, lead at every turn to yet more 
romantic recesses — rocks which catch the clouds of 



heaven* All the wildness of Salvator here, and 
there the fairy iscenes of Claude. I am happy too, 
in finding at least one object upon which my fath* 
er can share my enthusiasm ^ An admirer of na-^ 
ture» both as an artist and a poety I have experienc- 
ed the utmost pleasure from the observations by 
which he explains the character and the effect of 
these brilliant specimens of her power. I wish- 
he would settle in this enchanting land. But . his 
views He still farther north> and he is at present ab- 
sent on a tour in Scotland, looking^ as I believey for 
some purchase of land which may suit him as a re- 
Syidence. He h partial, froth early recollections, to^ 
that country. So, my dearest Matilda, I must be 
yet farther removed from you before I be establish- 
ed in a home — And O how delighted shall I be 
when I can ^ay, come, Matilda, and be the guest of 
your faithful Julia ! 

** I am at present the inmate of Mr. and Hrs.^ 
Mervyn, old friends of my father. The first is 
precisely a good sort of woman — lady-Iike and 
housewifely — but for accomplishment or fancy- 
good lack, my dearest Matilda, your friend might 
as well seek sympathy fipom Mrs Teach'em,— yow 
see J have not forgot school nicknames. Mervyn 
i^ a different — quite a different being from my fa^ 
ther, yet he amuses me and endure4i me — he is fat 
and good-humoured, gift ecT with strong shrewd 
sense^ and some powers of humour— I delight to 
make him scramble to the top of eminences and to 
the foot of water-falls, and am obliged ill return to 
admire his turnips, his lucerne^ and his timothy 
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grass. He thinks me, I fancy, a simple romantic 
Miss, with some — (the word will be out) beauty, 
and some good-nature ; and I hold that the gen- 
tleman has good taste for the female outside* and 
do not expect he should comprehend my senti- 
ments farther. So he ralliesi hands, and hobbles, 
(for the dear creature has got th^ gout too,) and 
tells old stories of high life, of which he has seen 
^ great deal, and I listen, and smile, and look as 
pretty and as pleasant as I can, and we do very well. 
« But, alas ! my dearest Matilda, how would 
tin\^ pass away, even in this paradise of romance, 
tenanted as it is by a pair assorting so ill with the 
scenes around them, were it not for your fidelity 
in replying to my uninteresting details ? Pray do 
not fail to write three times a-week at least-— you 
can be at no loss what to say/' 

Fifth Extract. 
" How shall I communicate what I have now ta 
tell! — My hand and heart still' flutter so much 
that the task of writing is almost impossible. — Did 
I not say that he lived ? did I not say that he was 
faithful i did I not say I would not despair ? Hovr 
could you suggest, my dear Matilda, that my feel- 
ings, considering I had parted from him so young, 
rather rose from the warmth of my imagination 
than of my heart ?— O I was sure that they were 
genuine, deceitful as the dictates of our bosom so 
frequently are — But to my tale--— let it be, my" 
friend, the most sacred, as it is the most sincere 
pledge of our friendship* 
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« Our hours here are early — earlier than my 
heart, with its load of care, can compose itself to 
rest. I, therefore, usually take a book for an 
hour or two after retiring to my own room, which 
I think I have told you opens to a small balcony, 
looking down upon that beautiful lake, of which 
I attempted to give you a slight sketch. Mervyn 
Hall, being partly an ancient building, and con- 
structed with a view to defence, is situated on the 
verge of the water. A stone' dropped from the 
projecting balcony plunges into water deep 
enough to float a skiff. I had left my window 
partly unbarred^ that, before I went to bed, I 
might, according to my custom, look out and see 
the moon-light shining upon the lake. I was 
deeply engaged with that beautiful scene in the 
Merchant of Venice, where two lovers, describing 
the stillness of a sumi^er night, enhance upon eacb 
other its charms, and was lost in the associations of 
story and of feeling which it awakens, when i 
heard upon the lake the sound of a flageolet. I 
have told you it was Brown's favourite instrument.. 
Who could touch it in a sight which, though stilt 
and serene, was too cold, and too late in the year,, 
to invite forth any wanderer for mere pleasure.—- 
I drew yet nearer the window, and hearkened witlm 
breathless attention— ^he sounds paused a space, 
were then resumed— paused again— and again 
reached my ear, ever coming nearer and nearer.— 
At length, I distinguished plainly that little Hindu 
air which you called my favourite — I have told you 
by whom it was taught me — the instrup)ent| thet 
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tones were Kis own— was it earthly musici or notes 

9 

passing on the wind to warn me of his death ? 

It was some uma ere I could summon cotirage to 
step on the balcony — nothing could have embold- 
ened me to do so but the strong conviction of my 
mind> t^at he was still alive, and that we should 
again meet — but that conviction did embolden me, 
and I ventured, though with a throbbing heart. — 
There was a small skiff with a single person — 
Matilda, it was himself!— -I knew his appearance af- 
ter so 4ong an absence, and through the shadow of 
the night, as perfectly as if we had parted yester- 
day, and met again in the broad sun-shine! He 
guided his boat under the balcony, and spoke to 
me — I hardly know what he said, or what L replied.. 
Indeed I could scarcely speak for weeping, but thev 
were joyful tears. We were disturbed by the bark- 
mg of a dog at some distance^ and parted, but not 
before he had conjured, me to prepare to meet him 
at the same place and hour this evening — but where 
and to what is all this tending i — Can I answer 
this question^— I cannot — Heaven, that saved hiai 
from death and delivered him from captivity, that 
saved my father, too, from shedding the blood o 
one who would not have blemished one hair upo 
his head— that heaven must guide me out of thi 
labyrinth. Enough for'm^ the firm resolution, thai 
Matilda shall not blush for her friend, my fathe 
for his daughter, or my lover for her on whom h\ 
ba^ fixed his affection.'' 
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I'alk with a man out of a window f— a proper saying. 

Much ado about Nothing. 

We most proceed with our extracts of Mis* 
Mannering*s letters, which throw light upon natu- 
ral good sense, principle, and feelings, blemished 
by an imperfect education, and the folly of a mis- 
judging mother, who called her husband in her heart 
a tyrant until she feared him as such, and read ro- 
mances until she became so enamoured of the com-" 
plicated intrigues which they contain, as to assume 
the management of a little family hovel of her 
own, and constitute her daughter, a girl of sixteen^ 
the principal heroine. She delighted in petty mys- 
tery, and intrigue, and secrets, and yet trembled at 
the indignation which these paltry manoeuvres, ex- 
cited in her husband's mind. Thus she frequently 
entered upon a scheme merely for pleasure, or per- 
haps for the love of contradiction, plunged deeper 
into it than she was aware, endeavoured to extri- 
cate herself by new arts, or to cover her error by 
dissimulation, became involved in meshes of her 
own weaving, and was forced to carry on, for fear 
of discovery, machinations which she had formerly 
resorted to in mere wantonness. 

Fortunately the young man whom she so impru- 
dently introduced into her intimate society, and 
encouraged to look up to her daughter, had a fund 
of principle and honest pride, which rendered him 
a safer inmate than Mrs. Mannering ought to have 
dl^red to hope or expect. The obscurit;^ of \xi^ 
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birth could afone be objected to him-^ia every 
other respectj 

With prospects brig-ht upon the world be came. 
Pure love of virtue, strong desire of fame ; 
J^lcn watched the way his lofty miiKi woiXld take^ 
And all foretold the pi'ogi'ess he would miike. 

But it could not be expected that he should 
resist the snare which Mrs. Mannering's impru- 
dence threw in his wayi or avoid becoming attach- 
ed to a young lady whose beauty and n^anners 
might have justified his passion^ even in scenes 
where these are more generally met with^ than in 
a remote fortress in our Indian settlements^ The 
scenes which followed have been partly detailed in 
Mannering's letter to Mr. Mervyn ; and to expand 
what is there stated into further explanations would 
be to abuse the patience of our readers. 

We shall therefore proceed with our promised 
extracts from Miss Mannering's letters to her 
friend. 

Sixth Extract. 
«I have seen him again, Matildai— -seen him 
twice. I have used every argument to convince him 
that this secret intercourse is dangerous to us both 
— I even pressed him to pursue his views of fortune 
without farther regard to me, and to consider my 
peace of mind as sufficiently secured by the know- 
ledge that he ha«l not fallen under my father's 
sword. He answers — but .how can I detail all he 
has to answer ? he claims those hopes as his due 
which my mother permitted him to entertain, and 
would persuade me to the madness of a union 
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Without my father^s sanction. But to this, Matilda, 
I will not be persuaded. I have resisted ; I have 
cubdued th« rebellious feeling which arose to aid 
hia plea^ yet how to extricate myself from this 
unhappy labyrinth, in which fate and folly have 
entangled us { 

•< I have thought upon it, Matilda, till my head 
is almost giddy— nor can I conceive a better 
plan than to make a full confession to my father. 
He deserves it, for his kindness is unceasing ; and 
I think I have observed in his character, since I 
have studied it more nearly, that his harsher feel* 
ings sore chiefly excited where he suspects deceit or 
imposition ; and in that respect, perhaps, his char- 
acter was formerly misunderstood by one who was 
dear to him. He has, too, a tinge of romance in 
hh disposition ^ and I have seen the narrative of a 
generous action, a trait of heroism, or virtuous 
self-denial, extract tears from him, which refused 
to flow at a tale of mere distress. But then, Brown 
urges, that he is personally hostile to him — And 
the obscurity of his birth— -that would be indeed 
a stumbling-block. — O Matilda, I hope none of 
your ancestors ever fought at Poictiers or Agin- 
court. If it were not for the esteem which my fa- 
ther attaches to the memory of old Sir Miles Man- 
nering, I should make out my explanation with half 
the tremor which must now attdnd it.** 

Seventh Extract. 
«< I have this instant received your letter — ^your 
iQost welcome letter !---ThankS| my dearest frietnd. 
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for your sympathy and your counsels — I can only 
repay them with unbounded confidence. 

' « Tou ask mcy what Brown is by or]gin» that his 
descent should be so unpleastng to my fiather. His 
story is shortly told. He is of Scottish extractioni 
but, being left an orphan, his education Was under- 
taken by a family of relations settled in Holland. 
He was bred to commerce, and senc very early to 
one of our settlements in the Eastj where his guar- 
dian had a correspondent — But this correspondent 
was dead when he*arrived in India, and he had no 
other resource than to offer himself as a clerk to a 
counting house. The breaking out of the war,*and 
the straits to which we were at first reduced, threw 
the army open to all young men who were <iispo^ed 
to embrace that mode of life ; and Brown, whose 
genius had a strong military tendency, waa the first 
to leave what might have been the road to wealth, 
and to chuse that of fame. The rest of his history 
is well known to you ;, but conceive the irritation 
of my father, who de^^pises commerce, (though, by 
the way, the best part of his property was tpade In 
that honourable profession by my great uncle,) and 
has a particular antipathy to the Dutch ; think with 
what ear he would be likely to receive pro(>osal8 
for his only child from Van-beest Brown, educated 
for charity by the house of Van-beest and Van- 
bruggen ! O, Matilda, it will never do — nay, so 
childish am I, I hardly can help sympathizing with 
his aristocratic feelings.— -Mrs Van*beest Brown ! 
The name has little to recommend it.— What chil- 
4ren we are f* 
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Eighth Extract* 

•« It is all over now, Matilda ! — I shall never have 
courage to tell my father — nay, most deeply do I 
fear he has.already learned my secret from another 
quarter^ which will entirely remove the grace of 
my communication, and ruin whatever gleam of 
hope I had ventured to connect with it. Yester- 
night^ Brown came as usual, and his flageolet on the 
lake announced his approach We had agreed that 
he should continue to use this signal. These ro- 
mantic lakes attract numerous visitors, who indulge 
their enthusiasm in visiting the scenery at all hours ; 
and we hoped, that if Brown were noticed from 
the house, he might pass for one of those admirers 
of nature, who gave vent to his feelings through the 
medium of music. The sounds might also be my 
apology should I be observed in the balcony. But 
last night, while I was eagerly enforcing my plan 
of a full confession to my father, which he as ear- 
nestly deprecated, we heard the window of Mr. 
Mervyn's library, which is under my room, open 
softly. I signed to Brown to make his retreat, and 
immediately re-entered, with some faint hopes that 
our interview had not been observed. 

« But, alas ! Matilda, these hopes vanished the 
instant I beheld Mr. Mervyns countenance at 
breakfast the next morning.. He looked so provok- 
ingly intelligent and confidential, that, bad I dared, 
I could have been more angry than ever I was in 
my life } but I must be on good behaviour, and 
my walks are now limited within his farm precincts', 
where the good gentleman can amble along by my 
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Ade without incgnveoiencf. I have detected^ him 
onc# or twice attempting to sound my thoughtsi 
and watch the expression of my countenance. He 
has talked of the flag^let more than onces and 
liai, at different times, made eulqgium upon the 
watchfulneis and ferocity of his dogs, and the reg- 
ularity with which the Jkeeper makes his rounds 
with a loaded fowling-piece. He mentioned even 
men-traps and spring-guns. I should be loth to af- 
front my fathei^s old friend in his own houses but 
I do long to show him that I am my father s daugh- 
ter, a fact of which Mr. Mervyn will certainlj be 
convinced^ if ever I trust my voice and temper 
with a reply to these indirect hints. Of one thing 
I am certain — I am grateful ta him on that account 
-—he has not told Mrs Mdrvyn. Lord help mei 
I should have had such lectures about the dangers 
of love and the night air on the lake^the risk aris- 
;ng from colds and fortune-hunters^ the comforts 
ismd convenience of sack^whey and closed windows; 
— -I cannot help trifling, Matilda^ though my heart 
be sad enough. What Brown will do I cannot 
guess. I presume^ however, the fear of detection 
prevents his resuming his nocturnal visit. He lodg- 
es at a inn on the opposite shore of the lake^ under 
the name, he tells me, of Dawson,—* he has a bad 
choice in names, that must be allowed. He has 
mot left the army, I believe, but he says nothing of 
his present views. 

" To complete my anxiety, my father is return- 
ed^ suddenly, and in high displeasure. Our good 
}20$tess> as I learned from a bustling conversation 
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betv^een her house-keeper and her, had nd expec- . 
tation of seeing him for a week, but I rather sus- 
pect his arrival was no surprise to his friend Mr. 
Mervyn. His manner to me was singularly cold 
and constrained-^suflSciently so to have damped all 
the courage with which I once resolved to throw 
myself on his generosity. He lays the blame of 
his being discomposed and out of humour to the 
lo3i of a purchase in the south-west of Scotland, on 
which he had set hk heart ; but I do not suspect 
his equanimity of being so easily thrown off its 
balance. His first excursion was with Mr. Mervyn** 
barge across the lake to the inn I have mentioned. 
Tou may imagine the agony with which I awaited 
his return— Had he recognized Brown, who can 
guess the consequence ? He returned, however, 
apparently without having made any discovery. I 
understand, that, in consequence of his late disap* 
pointftient, he oleans now to hire a house in the 
neighbourhood of this same Etlangowan, of which 
I am doomed to hear so much— he seems to think 
it probable that the estate fo? which he wishes may 
toon be again in the market. I will not send away 
this letter until I hear more distinctly what are his 



intentions.** 



*• I have now had an interview with my fatherj^^ 
^s confidential, as, I presume, he means to allow 
me. He requested me to-day after breakfast, to 
walk with him into the library ^ my knees, Matilda, 
shook under me, and, it is no exaggeration to saft 
I could scarce follow him inta the room. I feared 
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I knew nof what — From my childhood I had seen 
all tremble around him at his frown —He motioned 
me to seat myself, and I never obeyed a command 
60 readily, for, in truth, I could hardly stand. He 
himself continued to walk up and down the room. 
You have seen my father, and noticed, I recollect, 
the remarkably expressive cast of his features. His 
eyes are rather naturally light in colour, but agita- 
tion or anger gives them a darker and more fiery 
glance *, he has a cunom also of drawing in his 
lips, when much amoved, which implies a combat 
between native ardour of temper and the habitual 
power of self-command. This was the first time 
we had been alone since his return from Scotland, 
and, as he betrayed these tokens of agitation, 1 had 
little doubt that he was about to enter upon the 
subject I mo^t dreaded* 

" To my unutterable relief, I found I was mis- 
taken, and that whatever he knew of Mr. Mfirvyn's 
suspicions or discoveries, he did not intend to con- 
verse with me on the topic. Coward as I was, I 
was inexpressibly relieved, though if he had really 
investigated the reports which may have come to 
his ear, the reality could have been nothing to 
what his subpicions might have conceived. But, 
though my spirits rose high at my unexpected es- 
cape, I had not courage myself to provoke the dis- 
cussion, and remained silent to receive his com- 
mands. 

< Julia,' he said, * my agent writes me from 
Scotland, that he has been able to hire a house for 
^e, decently furnished^ and with the necessary ac- 
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eeannocfatron for my family — ^it is within three 
miles of that I had designed to purchase / 
Then he made a pausci and seemed to expect an^ 
answer. 

« Whatever place of residentre suits you, sir, must 
be perfectly agreeable to me/ 

* Umh !— I do not propose, however, Julia, that 
you shall reside quite alone in this house during 
the wint«".* 

" Mr. and Mrs. Mervyn, thought I to myself," 
* Whatever company is agreeable ta you-, sir,' 

* O, there is a little too much of this universal 
spirit of submission ; an excellent disposition in 
action, but your constantly repeating the jargon of 
it puts me in mind of the eternal salams of our 
black dependants in the East. In short, Julia, I 
know you have a relish for society, and I intend to 
ini||^a young pet^son, the daughter of a deceased 
friJK to spend a few months with us/ 

* Not a governess, for the love of Heaven, papa!'' 
exclaimed poor I, my fears at that moment getting, 
the better of iny prudence. 

•No, not a governess. Miss Mannering,* replied' 
the Colonel, somewhat sternly, < but a young lady 
from whose excellent example, bred as she has beea^ 
in the school of adversity, I trust you may leam^ 
thp art to govern yourself.* 

*<<To aifswer this^was trenching upon too dan-^ 
gerour ground, so there was a pause. 

< Is the young lady a Scotchwoman, papa .^' 

«Tes, — * dryly enough. 

<'Has she much of the ac(;ent> sir,? 

VOL. I. 15* 
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<0f the devil!* answered my fiaither hastily j 
< 4o you think I care about a's and a^& and i's and 
ee's — I tell you, Juiiai I am serious in the matter. 
You have a genius for friendship, that is, for run- 
ning up intimacies which you call such — (was not 
this very harshly said^ Matilda ?)«<*Now I wish to 
give you an opportunity at least to make one deser- 
ving friendy and therefore I have resolved that this 
young lady shall be a member of my family for 
, some months, and I expect you will pay to her 
that attention which is due to misfortune and virtue/ 

< Certainly, sir — is ipy future friend rgd-Jiaired?'. 
« He gave me 4>ne of his stern glancei j you 

will say, perhaps, i deserved it, but I think the 
deuce prompts me with teasing questions on sotne 
occasions. 

« She is as superior to you, my love, in personal 
appearance, as in prudence and affection £^^fr 
friends.' ^^B- 

< Lord, papa, do you think that superiorit^Fr'e- 
commendation ?-^Weli, sir, but I see you are going 
to take all this too seriously — Whatever the young 
lady may be, I am sure, being recommended by yoU| 
she shall have no reason to complain of my wiint 
of attention. — (After a pause) — Has she any atten- 
dant ? because you know I must provide for her 
proper accommodation, if she is without one.' 

< No — no — no — not properly an attendant — the 
chaplain who lived wich het father is' a very good 
sort of man, and I believe I shall make room for 
him in the house.' « 

< Chaplain^ papa ? Lord bless us !' 



GinrMANNfiHING. in 

< Tes^ Miss, chaplain ; Is there any thing verj 
new in that word ? had we not a chapkin at the 
Residence, when we were in India ?' 

* Yesy papa^ but you were a commandant then»^ 

< So I will be now> Miss Manneringi-^in my own 
family at lea^/ • 

< Certainly, sir, — ^but frill he read the chixrch of 
England service ?' 

" The apparent simplicity with which I asked 
this question got the better of his gravity- « Come, 
Julia/ he said,; ^ you are a sad girl, but I gain noth* 
ing by scolding you— of these two strangers, the 
young lady is one whom you cannot fail, I think> 
to love — ^the person whom, for want of a better 
terra, I called chaplain, is a very worthy and some- 
what ridiculous personage, who will never find out 
you laugh at him, if you don't laugh very loud 

* iflp-papa, I am delighted with that part of his 
character— but pray, is the house we are going te 
as pleasantly situated as this i^ 

*Not p^haps as much to jsour taste-*-there is fto 
lake under the windows, and you will be under the 
necessi^^y pf having all yoqr music within doors.' 

"This last C9up de main ended the keen' encoun- 
ter of our wits, for you may believe^ Matilda, it 
quelled all my courage to reply. 

** Yet my spirits, as perhaps will appear too man*- 
ifest from this dialogue, have risen insensibly, and,. 
as it were, in spite of myself* Brown alive, and 
^ree, and in England ! — embarrassment and anxie- 
ty I can and must endure. We leave this m (wa 
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A178 for our new reridence. I shall not fail to let 
you knoww.bat I think of tlleae Scotch iamatesi 
whom; I have but too much reason to believe my 
father means to qusurter in his house as a brace of 
kononrabie spies— -« sort of Rosencrantz and GuH- 
denstern, one in a cassock, the other in tartan pet- 
ticoats* What a contrast to the society I would 
willingly have secured to myself! I shall write in- 
stantly on my arriving at our new place* of abode, 
and acquaint my dearest Matilda^ with the farther 
&tes of«-— her Julia Mannering.'' 

CHAPTER XIX* 

Wliich sloping hills around enclosi^,- 
Where many a beech and brown oak grows, 
beneath whose dark and branching bowers. 
Its' tides a far-famed river pours.. 
. Uy nature's beauties taught to please. 
Sweet Tuscaiane of rural ease !— — w aj 

W00DB09RNE, the habitation whichi 
tog) by Mr. Mac-Morian's mediation^ hi! 
for a season^ was a large comfortable mansion^ snug- 
iy situated beneath ^ a hill covered with wood) 
which shrouded the house upon the north and 
east I the front looked upon a little lawn bordered 
by a grove of old trees-^beyond were some arable 
fieldSf extending down to the river, which was 
seen from the windows of the house. A tolerable, 
though old-iashioned gardeni a well-stocked dove- 
cot, and the possession of any ^antity of ground 
which the convenience of the family might require,, 
rendered the place in every respect suitable, as the 
advertisements have it> for the accommodation of 
a genteel family. 
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Here, then, Mannering resolved, for some time 
at least, to set up the staflF of his rest. Though 
an East'Indian, he w^s not partial to an osten- 
tatious display of wealth* la fact, he was too 
proud a man to be a vatn one. He resolved, 
therefore, to place himself upon the footing of a 
country gentleman of easy fmtnne, without assum- 
ing, or permitting his household to assume, any 
of the ftute which tfa«n was considered af- char- 
acteristic of a nabob. He had stili his eye upon 
the purchase of Ellangowan, which"* Mac-Morlan 
conceived Mr. Glossin would be compelled to 
part withy as some of the creditors disputed hfs 
title to retain so large a part of the purchase- 
inoney in his own hands, and his power to pay 
It was nauch questioned* In that case, Mac-Mor- 
lan was assured he would readily give up his 
bargsj^y if tempted with something above the 
price which he had stipulated to pay. It may 
seem strange, that Mimnering was so much at- 
tached to a spot which he had seen only once, 
and that for a short time, in early life. But 
the circumstances which passed there had laid 
strong hold on his imagination There seevned 
to be a fate which conjoined the refnarkable 
passages of his own family history with those of 
the inhabitants of Ellangowan,' and he felt a 
mysterious desire to call the terrace his own, 
from which he had read in the book of heaven 
a fortune strangely accomplished in the person 
of the infant heir of that family, and correspon- 
ding 80 closely with one which had been 90 
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strikingly folfiiled in his own. BesTdeSj- wheft 
once this thought had got posseision of his im- 
agination, he could not, \7ith0ut >great relBctance, 
brook the idea of his plan being defeated^ and 
by a fellow tike Glossin. So.pride came to the 
aid of fancy, and both combined • to fortify hh 
resolution to buy the estate if possible. 

Let usjdo Mannering justice. A desire to serve 
the distressed had also its share in detei^mining 
him. He had considered the advantages which 
Julia might ^receive £rom the company of Lncy 
•Bertram, whose genuine prudeoce and good sense 
could 60 surely be relied upon. This idea had 
Jbecome much stronger since Msic*Merlan had 
tconfided "to him, under the solemn seal of secre- 
cyt the whole of her conduct towards youngs 
HazlewQod. To propose to her to become an 
4nmate in his family, if distant from the scena 
iitf youth and the few whom she called fitends, 
would ha«e been less delicate ; but at Wood* 
bourne she might without difficulty be induced 
40 become the visitor of a season, without being 
depressed into the situation of an humbjie com- 
'jM^ion. Lucy Bertram, with some hesitation! 
accepted the in^tation to reside a few weeks 
•with Miss Mannering. She felt too well, that^ 
however the colonert delicacy might disguise the 
truth, bis principal motive was a generous de- 
sire to aSbrd her his countenance and protection 
About the same time she received a letter from 
Mrs Bertram, the relation to whom she had 
written, as cold and comfortless as could well be 
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imagined. It inclosed) indeed, a ettfall sum; of ' 
poney, but strongly recomniended economy^ and^ 
that Miss Bertram should board lierself in some 
quiet family^ either at Eippletrifigan or in the 
neighbourhood, assuring her, tbatlhoagl^ her owa 
income was very scanty, she- would not see her 
kinswoman want. Miss Bertram she^ome natu* 
ral teatrs over th» cold-he^irted epistle, for in her' 
mother's time, this good lady had been a gnest a£ 
Ellangowan- for nearly three years^ and it was only* 
upon succeeding to a property of about 40Q/v a- 
fear that she had taken farewell of that hospitable' 
>)anston, which, otherwise might ha<ve-hid the hon» 
«ar of sheltering her until the- death of' its ownen 
Lucy was strongly inclined to return the paltry 
tenationr, whichi after some struggles with avaricei 
pride had extorted from the old lady. But upon* 
consideration, she contented herself with writing,- 
that she accepted* it as a loan, which she hoped in 
a short time to repay, and consulted her relative* 
fipon the invitation she had received from colonel 
and Miss Mstnnering. This time the answer came 
in cdurse of post, so fearfel was Mrs. Bertram, 
that some frivolous delicacy or nonsensej as she 
termed'it, might induce tier cousiii.to reject such 
a promising offers and theroby at the- same time to ^ 
leave herself still a burthen upon her relations.-— 
Lucy, therefore, hadno altefnative, unless «he pre- 
ferred contmumg a burthen upon the worthy 
Mac-Morlansi who wer^ too liberal to b« rich-— ' * 
Those who had formeiiy requested the favour of 
l»er company, either silently, or with expressioiWi 
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' cf resentment that she should have preferred Macr 
Morlan^s invitation to theirs^ had gradually with- 
drawn their notice. 

The fate of Dominie Sampson would have been 
deplorable had it depended opon any one except 
Mannering, who was an admirer of ori^nality. 
Mac-Mortaohad given a fall account of hi^ pro- 
ceedings towards the daughter of his patron. The 
answer was a request from Mannering to know, 
whether the Dominie still possessed that adniirable 
virtue of taciturnity by which he was so notably 
distinguished at Ellangowan ? Mac-Morlan replied 
in tbe affirmative. . <«Let Mr. Sampson knpw,'' 
said the colonel's next letteri ** that Ishall want his 
assistance to catalogue and ^put in order the library 
of my uncle» the bishop, .which I have ordered to 
be sent down by sea. I shall also want him to 
copy and arrange some papers. Fix his salary at 
what you think befitting — let the poor man be pro- 
perly dressed, and accompany his young. lady to 
Woodbourne." 

Honest Mac-Morlan received thb maiidate with 
great joy, but pondered much upon executing that 
part of it which related to newly-attiring th&^wor* 
thy Dominie. He looked at him with a scruTinU 
zing eye, and it was but too plain that his present 
garments were daily waxing more deplorable. To 
give him money, and bid him go and furnish him-* 
self, would be only giving him the means of ma 
king hiniself ridiculous ; for when such a rarell 
event arrived to Mr Sampson, as the purchase o- 
oew.garmentsi the additions whidi he made to hi 
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wardrobe by the guidanto of his own taste usually 
brouje;ht all the boys of the village after him for 
many days. On the other hand, to bring a tailor 
to measure hini» and send home his clothes as for a 
school-boy, would probably give great offence. At 
length he resolved to consult Miss Bertram, and re- 
quest her interference. She assured him, that she 
could not , pretend to superintend a gentleman's 
wardrobe, but that nothing was more easy than to 
arrange the Dominie's— 

" At Ellangowan," she said, " whenever my poor 
father thought any part of the Idominie's dress 
wanted renewal, a servant was directed to enter his 
room by night, for he sleeps as fast as a dor-mouse, 
carry off the old vestment, and leave the new one i 
nor could we ever observe that the Dominie exhib- 
ited the least consciousness of the change put upon 
him/' 

Mac-Morlan, therefore, procured a skilful artist> 
^bo, on looking at the Dominie attentively, under- 
took to make for him two suits of clothes, one black, 
and one ra^en-grey, and that they should fit him 
as well at least, (so the tailor qualified his enter- 
prise,) as a man of such an out-of-the-way build 
could be fitted by rnerely human needless and 
shears. When he had accompli.shed his ta[sk, and 
the dresses were brought home, Mac-Morlan, judi- 
ciously resolving to accomplish his purpose by de- 
grees, withdrew that evening an important part of 
his dress, and substituted the new article of raiment ^ 
in its stead Perceiving that this passed totally 
without notice, he next ventured on the waistcoav 
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and last upon the coat. When fiilly metamorpho- 
sed) and arrayed iix the first time in his life 'in a 
decent dress, they did observe, that the Dominie 
seemed to have some indistinct and embarrassii^ 
consciousness that a change had taken f^ce upon 
his outward man. Whenever they observed this 
dubious expression gather upon his countenance, ac- 
companied with a glance, that fixed now upon the 
sleeve of his coat, now upon the knees of bis 
breeches, where he probably missed some antique 
patching and darning, which, being executed with 
blue thread upon a black ground, had somewhat 
the eflfect of embrcridery, they always took care to 
turn his attention into some other channel, until his 
garments, <^ by the aid of use, cleaved to their 
mould." THe only remark he was ever known to 
make upon the subject, was, « The air of a town, 
like Kippletrlngan, seemedf avourable unto wear- 
ing apparel, for he thought hi^ coat looked* as new 
as the first day he put it on, which was when he 
went to stand trial for his licence as a preacher/' 

When he heard the liberal proposal of Colonel 
Mannering, he first turned a jealous and doubtful 
glance towards Miss Bertram, as if he suspected 
that the project involved their separation \ but when 
Mr. Mac*Morlan hastened to explain that she would 
be a guest at Woodbourne for some time, he rub- 
bed his huge hands together, and burst into a per'? 
teutons sort of chuckle, like that of the Afrite in 
the tale of Caliph Vathek. After this unusual 
explosion of satisfaction^ he remained quite passive 
in all the rest of the transaction. 
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It had been settled that Mr. and Mrs* Mac*Mor« 
Ian should take possession of the house a few days 
before Mannering's arrival, both to put every thing 
in perfect order, and to make the transference of 
Miss Bertram 8 residence from their family to his 
as easy and delicate as possible. Accordingly, in 
the beginning of the month, of December, the par* 
ty were settled at Woodbourne. 

CHAPTEtt XX. 

" A gigantic genius, £t to grapple wit!i whole libraries.*' 

Bosv3€il*t Life of yoftngon. 

The appointed day arrived, when the Colonel 
and Miss Mannering were exgected at Woodbourne. 
The hour was fast approaching, and the little circle 
I'ithin doors had each their separate subjects of 
anxiety. Mac*Mortan naturally desired to attach to 
himself the patronage and countenance of a person 
of Mann^ing's wealth and consequence. He was 
aware, from his knowledge of mankind, that Man- 
nering, though generous and benevolent, had the 
foible of expecting and exacting a minute compli- 
ance with his directions. He was therefore racking 
his recollection to discover if every thing had been 
arranged to meet the Colonel's wishes and in- 
structions, and, under this uncertainty of mind, he 
travwsed the house more than once from the gar- 
ret to the stables. Mrs. Mac-Morlan revolved in 
a lesser orbit, comprehending the dining parlour, 
housekeeper's room, and kitchen. She was only 
afraid that the dinner might be spoiled, to the dis- 
credit of her housewifely accomplishments. Even 
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the ususA passiveness of the Dominie was so far 
disturbed^ that he twice went to the window, winch 
looked out upon the avenue, and twice exclaimed, 
"Why. tarry the wheels of their chariot?'* Lucyi 
the most quiet of the expectants, had her own mel- 
ancholy thoughts. 8he was now about to be con- 
signed to the charge, almost to the benevolence, of 
strangers, with whose character, though hitherto 
f ery amiably displayed, she was but imperfectly ac- 
quainted^ The moments, therefore, of suspense 
passed anxiously and heavily. 

At length the trampling of horses, and the 
sound of wheels, were heard. The servants, who 
had already arrived, drew up in the hall to receive 
their master and mistress, with an importance and 
empressement^ which, to Lucy, who bad never been 
>0ccustomed to society, or witnessed what is called 
^e manners of the great, had something alarming. 
Mac-Morlan went to the door to receive the mas- 
ter and mistress of the family, and in a few mo- 
ments they were in the drawing-room. 

Mannering, who had travelled as usual on horse- 
back, entered with his daughter hanging upon his 
arm. She was of the mi ddle size, or rather less, 
but formed with much elegance \ piercing dark 
eyes, and jet-black hair of great length, correspond- 
ed with the vivacity and intelligence of features, in 
which were blended a little haughtiness, and a little 
bashfulness, a great deal of shrewdness, and some 
power of humorous sarcasm. << I shall not like 
her," was the result of Lucy Bertram's first glance ; 
« ^nd yet I rather think I shall,'* was the thought 
excited by the second. 
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Miss Mannermg was furred and mantled up to 
the throat against the severity of the weather ; the 
Colonel in his military great coat. He bowed to Mrs. 
Mac-Morlan, whom his daughter also acknowledged 
with a fashionable courtesyi not dropped so low as 
at all to incommode her person. The Colonel then 
led his daughter up to Miss Bertram^ and taking 
the hand of tiie latter, with an air of great kind-- 
ness, and almost paternal affection, he said, << Julia, 
this is the young lady whom I hope our good 
friends have prevailed on to honour our house with 
a long visit. I shall be much, gratified indeed if 
you can render Woodbourne as pleasant to Miss^ 
Bertram, as Ellangowan was to me when I first 
came as a wanderer into this country,'^ 

The young lady curtsied acquiescence, and took 
her new friend's hand. Mannering now turned his 
eye upon ihe Dominie, who had made bows sinc& 
his entrance into the room, sprawling out his leg,, 
and bending his back like an automaton, which 
continues to repeat the same movement until the 
motion is stopped by the artist. " My good friend^ 
Mr. Sampson,"— said Minnering, introducing hiok 
to his daughter, and darting at the saine time 
a reproving glance at the damsel,, notwithstanding, 
he had himself some disposition to^ join her too 
obvious inclination to risibility r. «*This gentle- 
nian, Julia, is to put my books in order when they 
arrive, and i expect to desive great advantage 
from hi^ extensive learning.** 

^< I am sure we are obliged to the gentleman^i 
papa, and, to borrow a ministerial mode of givtn|; 

VOL. f. t6* ' ' • 
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thankS) I shall never forget the extraordinary 
coantenance he has been pleased to shew us. But} 
Miss Bertram," continued she hastily, for her fa- 
ther's brows began to darken, <« we have tralrelled 
a good way, — will you permit me to retire before 
dinner ?" 

This intimation dispersed all the company, save 
the Dominie, who, having no idea of dressing but 
when he was to rise, or of undres.sing but when he 
meant to go to bed, remained by himself, chewing 
the cud of mathematical demonstration, until the 
company again assembled in the drawing-room, and 
from thence adjourned to the dining-parloun 

When the day was concluded, Mannering took 
an opportunity to hold a minute's conversation with 
hisniaughter in private. 

" How "do you like your guests, Julia ?** 

<^ O, Miss Bertram of all things — but this is a 
most original parson — why, dear sir, no human 
being will be able to look at him without laughing/' 

« While he is under my roof, Julia, every one 
must learn to do so.** 

« Lord, papa, the very footmen could not keep 
their gravity !" 

** Then let them strip off my, livery, and laugh 
at their leisure. Mr. Sampson is a man whom I 
esteem for his simplicity and benevolence of 
character." 

« O I am convinced of his generosity too," said 
this lively lady, '<* he cannot lift a spoonful of soup 
to his mouth without bestowing a share on every 
thing round." 

« Julia, you are incorrigible j— but reijiembcr I 
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expect your mirth on this subject shall be under 
such restraint, that it shall neither offend this wor-> 
thy man's feelings, nor those of Miss Bertram, who 
may be more apt to feel upon his account than he 
on his own. And so, good night, my dear, and 
remember, that thougli Mr. Sampson has not sac- 
rificed to the graces, |here are many things in this 
world more truly deserving of ridicule than either 
awkwardness of manners or simplicity of character/* 

In a day ox two Mr. and Mrs. Mac-Morlan left 
Woodbourne, after taking an affectionate farewell 
of theit" late guest. The household were now settled 
in their new^ quarters. The young ladies followed 
their studies and amusements together. Colonel 
Mannering was agreeably surprised to find that 
Miss Bertram was well skilled in French and Ital* 
ian, thanks to the assiduity of Dominie Sampson, 
whose labour had silently possessed him of most 
modern as well as ancient languages. Of music 
she knew little or nothing, but her new friend un- 
dertook to give her lessons j in exchange for which,, 
she learned from Lucy the Kabit of walking, and 
the art of riding, and the courage necessary to defy 
the season. Mannering was careful to substitute 
for their amusement in the evening such books as 
might convey some solid instruction with enter- 
tainment, and, as he read aloud with great skill 
and taste, the winter nights passed pleasantly away* 

Society was quickly formed where there were so 
many inducements. Most of the families of the 
neighbourhood visited Colonel Mannering, and he 
vas soon able to select from amon^ them such as 
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best suited his taste and habits. Charles Ha2le* 
wood held a distinguished place in his favour, and 
was a frequent visitor, not without the consent and 
approbation of his parents ; for there was no know- 
ing, they thought, what assiduous attention might 
produce, and the beautiful Miss Mannering, with 
an Indian fortune, was a prize worth looking after. 
Dazzled with such a prospect, they never consider- 
ed the risk which had once been some object of 
their apprehension, that his boyish and incon- 
siderate fancy might form an attachment to the 
pennyless Lucy Bertram, who had nothing dh earth 
to recommend her, but a pretty face^ good birth, 
. and a most amiable disposition. Mannering was 
more prudent. He considered himself acting as 
Miss Bertran^'s guardian, and, while he did not 
think it incumbent upon him altogether to check 
her intercourse with a young gentleman, for whom, 
excepting in wealth, she was a match in every re- 
spect, he laid it under such insensible restraints as 
might prevent any engagement or eclaircissement 
taking place until the young man should have seen 
a little more of life and of the world, and have at- 
tained that age when he might be considered as en* 
titled to judge for himself in the matter in which 
bis happiness was chieflv interested. 
• While these matters engaged the attention of the 
other members of the Woodbourne family. Domi- 
nie Sampson was 'engaged, body and soul, in the 
arrangement of the late bishop's library, which had 
been sent from Liverpool by sea, and conveyed by 
thirty or forty carts from the sea-port at which it 
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was landed. Sampson's joy at beholding the pon« 
derous contents of these chests vranged upon the 
floor of the apartment^ from whence he was to 
transfer them to the shelves, baffled all description. 
He grinned like an ogre, swung bis arms like the 
sails of a windmill, shouted ** prodigious'' till the 
roof rung to his raptures. " He had never," he 
said, « seen so many books tugerh^ except in the 
College Library }" and now his digpity and delight 
in being superintendant of the collection, rabed 
him, in his own opinion, almost to the rank of the 
academical librarian, whom he had always regarded 
as the greatest and happiest man on earth. Neither 
were his transports diminished upon a hasty exam** 
ination of the contents of these volumes. Some, 
indeed, of belles lettres, poems, plays, or memoirs, 
he tossed indignantly aside, with the implied cen- 
sure of «< psha," or «• frivolous ;'* but the greater 
and bulkier part of the collection bore a very dif- 
ferent character. The deceased prelate, a divine 
of the old and deeply-learned cast, had loaded his 
shelves with volumes which displayed the antique 
and venerable attributes so happily described by a 
modern poet, 

That weight of wood, with Jfiathcm coat overlaid. 

Those ample clasps of solid metal made, 

The close-press'd leaves ninclosed for many 9fk aget 

The dull red edging of the well-fiil*d page, 

On the broad back the stubborn ridges roll'd, 

Where yet the title stands in tamish'd gold. 

Books of theology and controversial divinity, 
commentariesi and polyglots, sets of th^fathers, and 
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serinonS) which might each famish £3rth ten brief 
discourses •£ modern datei books of science ancient 
and modem, classical authors in their best and 
rarest forms ; such formed the late bishop's vener- 
able library, and over such the eye of Dominie 
Sampson gloated with rapture. He entered them 
in the catalogue, in hk best runniiig hand, forming 
each letter wit]||. the accuracy of a lover writing a 
valentine, and frilsiced each individually on the des« 
tined -shelf with all the reverence which I ha^e 
seen a iady pay to a jar of old china. With all 
this zeal Bis labours advanced slowly. He often 
opened a volume when half way up the library 
steps, fell upon some interesting passage, and, with- 
out shifting his inconvenient posture, continued iffl- 
mersed in the fascinating perusal until the servant 
pulled him by the skirts to- assure him that dinner 
waited* He then repaired to the parlour, bolted 
his food down his capacious throat in squares of 
three inches, answered aye and no at random te 
whatever questien was asfced at him, and again 
hurried back to the library so soon as his napkin 
was removed. 

•' How happily the days 
(>f Thalaba went bye !" 

And having thus left the principal characters ol 
our tale in a situation, which, being sufficiently 
comfortable to themselves, is, of course, utterly 
uninteresting to the reader, we take up the history 
of a person who has as yet only been named, and 
who has all the interest that uncertainty and ©is- 
fonune can give* 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

** Wliat sayVthott* Wise-One ?— that all powerful Love 

Can fortune's strong impediments remove. 

Kor i&it strange that worth should wed to worth, 

The pride of genius with the pride. of birth.'*— Cr abbe. 

V. Brown-^I will not give at full length his 
thrice unhappy name— had been from infancy a 
ball for iortune to spurn at $ but nature had given 
him that elasticity of min<^ which rises higher 
from the reboiind. His form was tall} m^nly^ and 
active^ and his features corresporv^d with his per* 
son ; for) although far from regular^ they had an 
expression of intelligence and good h»o;^ur, and 
when be spoke or was particularly animatfid) might 
be decidedly pronounced interesting* His man- 
ner indicated a good deal the military profession 
which had been his choice, and in which he had 
now attained the rank of captain, the person who 
succeeded Colonel Mannering in his command 
having laboured to repair the injustice which 
Brown had sustained by that gentleman's prejudice 
against him. But this, as well as his liberarioa 
from captivity, had taken place after Mannering 
had left India. Brown followed at no distant pe* 
riod, his regiment being recalled home. His first 
enquiry was after the ftimily of Mannering, and, 
easily learning their route northward, he followed 
it with the purpose of resuming bis addresses to 
Julia. With her fathier he deemed he had no 
measures to keep ; for, ignorant of the more ven- 
omous belief which had been instilled into thq 
colonel's mind, he Regarded him as an oppressive 



y 



198 CUT M \KNERTNe. 

aristocrat, who had used his power as a command- 
ing officer to deprive him of the preferment dite 
^o his behaviour, and who had forced upon him a 
personal quarrel without any better reason than 
his attentions to a pretty young woman, agreeable 
to herself, and permitted and countenanced by her 
mother. He was determined, therefore, to take 
no rejection unless from the young lady herself, 
believing that the heavy misfortunes of his painful 
wound and imprisonment were direct injuries re-' 
ceived from the ^iher, which might* dispense with 
his using much ceremony towards him. How far 
his scheme had succeeded when his nocturnal visit 
!was discovered by Mr. Mervyn, our readers are 
already inforined. > 

Upon thistinpleasant occurrence) Captain Brown 
absented himself from the inn in 'which he had 
resided under the name of Dawson, so that Colonel 
Mannering's attempts to discover and trace him were 
unavailing. He resolved, however, that no diffi- 
culties should prevent his continuing his enterprise} 
while Julia left him a ray of ho[>e. The interest 
he had secured in her bosom was such as she had 
been unable to conceal from him, and with all the 
courage of romantic gajlantry he determined upon 
perseverance. But we believe the reader will be 
as well pleased to learn his mode of thinking and 
intentions from his own communication to his spe- 
cial friend and confidant. Captain Delaserre, a Swiss 
gentleman, who had a company in his regiment. 

Extract. 
'' Let me hear from you soon, dear Delaserre—* 
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Remember I can learn nothing about regimental 
affairs but through your friendly medium, and I 
lon|; to know what has become of Ayre's court- 
martial, and whether Elliot gets the majority— also 
how recruiting comes on, and how the young o&f 
cers like the mess. Of our kind friend, the Jjiea-- 
tenant-Colonel,! need ask nothing} I saw him as 
I passed through Nottingham, happy in the bosom 
of his family. What a happiness it is, Philip, for 
tis.poor devils, that we have a little resting-place 
between the camp and the grave, if we can manage 
to escape disease, and steel, and lead, and the ef<* 
fects of hard living. A retired old soldier is al- 
ways a graceful and respected character — he grum- 
bles a little now and then, but then his is licensed 
murmuring-^were a lawyer, or a phy«iician, or a 
clergyman, to breathe a cdmplaint of hard luck or 
want of preferment, a hundred tongues would 
blame his own incapacity as the cause. But the 
most stupid veteran that ever faultered out the 
thrice-told tale of a siege and a battle, and a 
cock and a bottle, is listened to with sympathy 
!tnd reverence when he shakes his thin locks, and 
talks with indignation of the boys that are put over 
his head. Apd you and I, Delaserre, foreigners 
both,*-for what am I the better that I was origi- 
nally a Scotchman, since, could I prove my de- 
scent, the English would hardly acknowledge me 
a countryman*?— we may boast that we have 
fought out our preferment, and gained that by 
the sword which we had not money to compass 
otherwise. The English are a * wise people.-^ 

VOL, Ir 17" 
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While they praise themselves and affect to ttsder- 
▼alue all other nations, they leave us, luckily, trap- 
doors and back doors open, by which we strangersi 
less favoured by nature, rnay arrive at a share of their 
advantages. I And thus they af e, in some respects,like 
a boastfuUandlord, who exalts the value and flavour 
of his six-years-old mutton, while he is delighted 
to dispense a share of it to all the company* In 
short, you, whose proud family, and I, whose hard 
fate, made us soldiers of fortune, have the pleas- 
ant recollection, that, in the British service, stop 
where we may upon our career, it is only for want 
of money to pay the turnpike, and not from our 
being prohibited to travel the road. If, therefore, 
you can persuade little Weischel to come into eua^ 
for God's «ake let him buy the ensigncy, live pru- 
dently, mind his duty, and trust to the fates for 
promotion. 

** And now, I hope you are expiring with curios- 
ity to learn the end of my romance. I told yoQ 
I had deemed it convenient to make a few days 
tour on foot among the mountains of Westmore- 
land, with Dudley, a young English artist, with 
whom I have formed some acquaintance^ A fine 
fellow this, you must know, Delaserre— -he paints 
tolerably,- draws beautifully, converses well, and 
plays charmingly on the flute ^ and, though thus 
well entitled to be a coxcomb of talent, is, in fact, 
a modest unpretending young man/ Upon our re- 
turn from our little tour, I learned that the enemy 
had been reconnoitring. Mr. Mervyn^s barge had 
crossed the lake, I was informed by my landlordi 
with the squire himself and a \isit6r. 
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* What sort of person^ landlcH-d ?' 

* yfhy, he was a dark officer»looking mon^ at they 
called colonel — Squoire Mervyn questioned me as 
close as had I been at sizes— I had a guess, Mn 
Dawson' (I told you that was my feigned name)-^ 
< But I tould him nought of your vagaries, and go- 
ing out a«laking in the mere a-noights — not I — an 
I can make no sport I'se spoil none—^-and Squoire 
Mervyn's as cross as poy-crust too, mon — he s aye 
maundering an my guests but land beneath his 
house^ though it be marked for the fourth station 
in the Survey. Noa, noa, e'en let un smell things 
•out o' themselves for Joe Hodges/ 

<* Tou will allow there was nothing for it aft#r 
this, but paying honest Joe Hodges* billi and depar- 
ting, unless I had preferred making him my confi- 
dant, for which I felt in no shape inclined. Besides, 
I learned that our ci'devant colonel was on full re« 
treat for Scotland, carrying off poor Julia along with 
hior. I understand from those who conduct the 
heavy baggage, that he takes his winter quarters at 
a place called Woodbourne, in shire in Scot- 

land. He will be all on the alert just now, so I 
n^ust let 'him enter his entrenchments without any 
new alarm. And then, my good colonel, to whom 
I owe so niany grateful thanks, pray look to your 
defence. 

^^ I protest to you, Delaserre, I often think there 
i« a little contradiction enters into the ardour of my 
pursuit. I think I would rather bring this haughty 
insulting man to the necessity of calling his daugh- 
ter Mrs. Brown, than I would wed her with his 
fall consent^ tod with the king's permi$sion/to 
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change my name for the stile and arms of Min- 
iiering, though his whole fortune went with them. 
There is only one circumstance that chills me a 
little — Julia is young and romantic. I would not 
willingly hurry her into a step which her riper 
years might disapprove— no j— nor would I like to 
have her upbraid me, were it but with a glance of 
her eye, with having ruined her fortunes — far 
less give her reason to say, as some have not been 
slow to tell their lords, that, had J left her time for 
consideration, she would have been wiser and done 
better. No, Delaserre— this must not be. The 
picture presses close upon me, because I am aware 
a^rl in Julia's situation has no distinct and precise 
idea of the value of the sacrifice she makes. She 
knows difHculties only by name, and if she thioks 
of love and a farm, it is a ferme ornie^ such aJ is 
only to be found in poetic description, or in the 
park of a gentleman of twelve thousand a year. She 
would be ill prepared for the privations of that real 
Swiss cottage we have so often talked of, and for 
tlie difHculties which must necessarily surround os 
even be|br^ we attained that haven. This must be a 
point clearly ascertained. Although Julia's beau- 
ty and playful tenderness have made an impression 
on my heart never to be erased, I will be satisfied 
that she perfectly understands the advantages she 
foregoes, before she sacrifices them for my sake. 

" Am I too proud, Delaserre, when I trust that 
even this trial may terminate favourably to my 
wishes ?-T-Am I too vain when I suppose, that the 
fi^w personal qualities which I possesS| with means 
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of competence however moden^te, and the^et^r- 
mioation of consecrating my life to her happiness, 
may make amends for all I must call upon her to 
forego ? Or will a difference of dress, of attendance, 
of stile, as it is called, of the power of shifting at 
pleasure the scenes in which she seeks amusement, 
— will thelse outweigh, in her estimation, the pros* 
pect of domestic happiness, and the interchange of 
unabating affection ? I say nothing of her father ; 
— ^his good and evil qualities are so strangely ming- 
led, that the former are neutralized by the latter, 
and that whith she must regret as a daughter is so 
much blended with what she would gladly escape 
from, that I place the reparation of the father and 
child as a circumstance which ^weighs little in her 
remarkable case. Meantime I keep up my spirits as 
I may. I have incurred too many hardships and 
difficulties to be presumptuous or confident in suc- 
cess, and I have been too often and too wonderfully 
extricated from them to be despondent. 

« I wish you saw this country. I think thi^ sce- 
nery would delight you. At least it o&en brings 
to my recollection your glowing descriptions of 
your native country. To me in a great measure it 
has the charm of novelty. Of the Scottish hills^ 
though born among them, as I have always been 
assured, I have but an indistinct recollection. In- 
deed my memory rather dwells upon the blank 
which my youthful mind experienced in gazing on 
the levels of the isle of Zealand than on any thing 
which preceded that feeling. But I am confident, 

from that sensation^ as well from the recollections 
VOL r. 17 • 
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which preceded it, that hills and rocks have beeft 
familiar to me at an early periodi and that though 
now only remembered by contrast, and by the 
blank which I felt while gazing around for them ia 
i^ain, th^y must have made an indelible impression 
on my infant imagination. I remember when we 
first mounted that celebrated pass ia the Mysore 
country, while most of the others felt only aws 
amd astonbhment at the height and grandeur of the 
fcenery, I rather shared your feelings and those of 
Cameron, whose admiration of these wild rocks 
was blended with familiar love, derived from early 
association. Despite my Dutch education, a blue 
hill to me is as a friend, and a roaring torrent like 
the sound of a domestic song that has soothed mj 
infancy. I never felt the impulse so strongly as ift 
thi:$ land of lakes and mountains, and nothing 
grieves me so mpch as that the duty prevents your 
being with me in my numerous excursions among 
its recesses. Some drawings I have attempted, but 
I succeed vitely — Dudley, on the contrartp, draws 
delightfuHy, with that rapid touch which seems 
like magic,, while 1 labour and botch, and make tfais 
too heavy, and that too light, and produce at last a 
huic caricature. I must stick to the flageolet, for 
music is the only one of the fine arts which deigns 
to acknowledge me. ' 

«« Did yon know that Colonel Mannerlng was a 
draughtsman ?— I believe not, for he scorned to 
display his accomplishments to the view of a sub- 
altern. He draws beautifully however. Since he 
>eiid Julia kft Mervya H8dl> Dwiley was sent fo» 



GUY MANN1EUING. 19? 

there. The squire, it seems, wanted a set of JBfaw- 
ings made up, of which Mannering had done the 
first foufy but was interrupted, by his hasty depart** 
ure, in his purpose of completing them. Dudley, 
says he has seldom seen any thing so masterly,, 
though slight, and each had attached to it a short 
poetical description. Is Saul, you will say, among the 
prophets ? — ^Colonel Mannering write poetry !— 
Why surely this man must have taken all the pains 
to conceal his accomplishments that others do to 
display theirs. How proud and unsociable he ap- 
peared among us — how little disposed to enter into . 
any conversation which could become generally in- 
teresting ? — And then his attachment to that un- 
worthy Archer, so much below* him in every res- 
pect, and all thi^, because he was the brother of 
Viscpunt Archerfield, a poor Scottish peer ! I think 
if Archer had longer survived the wounds in the 
a&ir of Cuddyboram, he would have told some- 
thing that might have thrown light upon the incon- 
sistencies of this singular man's character, lie re* 
peated to me more than once, ^ I have that to say 
which will alter your hard opinion of our late colo- 
nel.' But death pressed him too hard y and if he 
owed me any atonement, which some of his expres- 
sions seemed to imply, he died before it could be 
made. 

" I propose to make a farther excursion throughr 
this country while this fine frosty weather serves, 
aj^d Dudley, almost as good a walker as myself, 
goes with me for some part of the way. We parfeh* 
^ the bocders of Cumb^land; when he saust rer 



SOO GUY M \NNEHIMG. 

turn to his lodging in Marybone, up three pair of 
stairsi and labour at what he calls the comoiercial 
part of his profession Th^re cannot, he says, be 
such a difference betwixt any t,wo portions of ex- 
istence, as between that in which the artist, if an 
enthusiast, collects the subjects of his drawings, and 
that which must necessarily be dedicated to turning 
over his portfolio, and exhilnting them to the pro- 
voking indifference, or more provoking criticism, 
of fashionable amateurs. < During the summer of 
my year,' says Dudley, ^ I am as free as a wild In- 
dian, enjoying mys^if at liberty amid the grandest 
scenes of nature i while, during my winters and 
springs, I am not only cabbined, cribbed, and con- 
fined in a miserable garret, but condemned to as 
intolerable subservience to the humour of others, 
and to as indifferent company, as if'I were a literal 
galley-slave/ I have promised him your acquaint- 
ance, Delaserre; you will be delighted with his 
specimens of art, and he with your Swiss fanaticism 
for mountains and torrents. 

«« When I' lose Dudley s company, I am inform- 
ed that I can easily enter Scotland by stretching 
across a wild country in the upper part of Cumber- 
land ; and that route I shall follow, to give the 
colonel time to pitch his camp, ere I reconnoitre his 
position.— Adieu ! Delaserre — I shall hardly find 
another opportumty of writing till I reach Scotland." 
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OHAPrER xxir. 

Jog on, jog"' on, the footpath way, 

4nd meiTtly bend the stile a ; 
A meriy heart goes -bXL \X\t day, 

A sad of^ tires in a mile a — Winter's Talc* 

Lbt the reader conceive to himself a clear frosty 
November morning) the scene an open heathi hav- 
ing for th^ back-ground that hugs chain of moun* 
tains in which Skiddaw and Saddleback are f>re* 
embent ; let him look along that Wnd road^ by 
which I mean that tract so slightly marked by the 
passenger^s footsteps, that it can but be traced by a 
slight shade of verdure from the darker heath 
around it) and, being only visible to the eye when 
at some distance, ceases to be distinguished while 
the foot 19 actually treading it Along this faintly- 
traced path advances the ob.ect of our present nar« 
fative. His firm st^» his erect and free carriage^ 
have a military air, which corresponds well with 
his well-proporttoncd lin\bs, and stature of six feet 
high. His dress is so plain and simple that it indi- 
cates nothing as to rank-— it tnay be that of a gentle- 
man who travels in this manner for his pleasure, or 
of an inferior person of whojni it is the proper and 
usual garb. Nothing can be on a more reduced 
scale than his travelling equipment. A volume of 
Shakespeare in one pocket, a small bundle with a 
change of linen in the other, an oaken cudgel in 
his hand, complete our pedestrian's accommoda* 
tions, and in this equipage we present him to our 
readers. 

Brown had parted that morning froin his friend 
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Dudley^ and begun his solitary walk toward Scot- 
land. 

The first two or three miles were rather melan- 
cholyi from want of the society to which he had 
of late been accustomed- But this unusual mood 
of his mind soon gave way to the influence of his 
natural good spirits, excited by the exercise and 
the bracing effects of the frosty air. He whistled 
as he went along^ not << from want of thought/' 
but to give vent to those buoyant feelings which he 
had no other mode of expi^ssing* For each peas- 
ant whom he chanced to meet, he had a kind greet- 
ing or a good-humoured jest ; the hardy Cum- 
brians grinned as they passed, and said, <* That's a 
kind heart, God bless un !" and the market-girl 
looked .more than once over her shoulder at the 
athletic form, which corresponded so well with the 
frank and blithe address of the stranger. A rough 
terrier dog, his xronstant companion, who rivalled 
his master in glee, scampered at large itia'thousand 
wheels round the heath, and came back to j^ump up 
on him, and assure him that he participate^ m the 
pleasure of the journey* Dr. Johnsoa thou^t 
life had few things better than the excitation pro- 
duced -by being whirled rapidly along- in a post- 
chaise; but he who has in youth experienced the 
confident and independent feeling of* a stout ped- 
estrian in an interesting country, and during fine 
weather, wiil hold \he taste of the great moralist 
cheap in comparison. 

Part of Brown's view in chusing that unusual 
^ack which leads through the eastern wilds of 
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Cumberland into Scotland, had been a desire to 
view the remains of the celebrated Roman Wall^ 
which are more visible in that direction thap in any 
other part of its extent. His education had been 
imperfect and desultory; but neither the busy 
scenes in which he had been engaged, nor the pleas* 
ures of youth, nor the precarious state of his own 
circumstances, had diverted him from the task of 
mental improvement.^— << And this then is the Ho- 
tnan Wall,'* said he, scrambling up to a height 
which commanded the coarse of that celebrated 
work of antiquity : << What a people i whose la- 
bours, even at this extremity of their empire, com- 
prehended such space, and were executed upon a 
ecale of such grandeur ! In foture ages, when the 
science of war shall have changed, how few traces 
will exist of the labours of Vauban and Coehorn, 
while this wonderful people's remains will even 
then continue to interest aad astonish posterity! 
Their fortifications, their aqueducts, thehr theatres, 
their iouhtains, all their public works, bear the 
•grave, solid, and . majestic character of their lan- 
guage i and our modern labours, like our modern 
tongues, seem but constructed out of their frag- 
mehts.** Having thus moralized, he remembered 
that he was hungry, and pursued his walk to a 
small public-house, at which he proposed to get 
some refreshment. 

The ale-house, for it was no better, was situated 
in the bottom of a little dell, through which trilled 
a small rivulet. It was shaded by a large ash trte, 
against which the clay-bmlt shed, that served the 



purpose of a stable, waa erected, and upon which 
it seemed partly^to recliiie. In this shed stood a 
saddled hOTse, employed in eating his cotn* The 
cottages in this part of CumberlajEid partake of the 
rudeness which ch^ctqrizes those of Scotland. — 
The outside of this hopse promised little for the 
interior, notwithstanding the vaunt of a sign, where 
a tankard of ale voluntarily descanted itself into a 
tumbler, and a hieroglyphical scrawl below attempt- 
ed to express a promise of <<good entertainment 
for men and horse. ' Brown was no fastidious trav* 
eUer-— he stooped and entered the cabaret. 

The first object which caught his eye in the 
kitchen, was a tall, stout,, country-looking man, in 
a large jockey great-coat, the owner of the horse 
which stood in the shed, who was busy discussing 
huge slices of cold boiled beef, and casting from 
time to time an eye through the window, to see how 
his steed sped with his provender. A large tank- 
ard of ale flanked his plate of victuals, to which he 
applied himself by intervals. The good woman of 
the house was employed in baking. The fire, as 
is usual in that country, was made on a stone hearth 
in the midst of an immensely large chimney, which 
had two seyts extended beneath the vent. On one 
of ihese sat a remarkably tali woman^ in a red 
cloak and slouched bonnet, with the appearance of 
a tinker or beggar.* She was busily engaged with 
a short black tobacco-pipe , 

At the^requestof Brown for some food, the land- 
lady wiped with her mealy apron one corner of 
the deal tabie^ placed a wooden trencher and knife 
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and fork before the travelkr, pointed to the round 
cf beef, recommended Mr Dinmont's good ex- 
ample, ^rid, finally, filled a browh pitcher with her 
home-brewed. Brown lost no time in doing ample, 
credit to both. For a while his opposite neighbour 
ind be were too busy to take much notice of each 
other, except by a good-humoured nod as each in 
turn raised the tankard to his head. At length, 
when our pedestrian began to supply the wants of 
little Wasp, the Scotch store-farmer, for such 
was Mr. Dinmont, found himself at leisure to enter 
into conversation. 

^< A bonnie terrier that, sir — and a fell chield at 
the vermin, I warrant him — ^^that is, if he's been 
weel eiitered, for it a* lies in that.** 

** Really, sir, his* education has been somewhat 
neglected, and his chief pdk>perty is being a pleasant 
companion/' 

« Ay, sir ? that's a pity, begging your pardon- 
it's a great pity that — beast or body, education 
should aye be minded. I have six terriers at hamCf 
forbye other dogii. There's auld Pepper and auld 
Mustard, and young Pepper and young Mustard, 
and little Pepper and little Mustard«--I had them 
a' regularly entered, first wi' rottens — then wi* 
stots or weazles — and then wi' the tods and brocks 
—and now they fear naething that ever cam wi' a 
hairy skin oa't* 

*< I have no doubt, sir, they are thorough bred 

—but, to have so many dogs, you seem to have a 

very limited variety of names for them ?" 

« O, that's a fancy of my ain to mark the breed^ 
vot.. I. 18 
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sir— -The deuke bimsell has sent as far as Charlies- 
hope to get ane o' Dandy Dinmont's Pepper and 
Mustard terriers*— >Lord, man — he sent Jamie 
Grieve the keeper) and sicken a day as we had wi' 
the foumarts and the tods, znd sicken a blithe gae- 
down aS'We had again e'en ! Faith, that was a 
night !" 

•< I suppose game is. very plenty with you ?** 

<« Plenty, tnan! — I believe there's mair barei 
than sheepi on my farm ; and for the nK>or*foul) or 
the grey-fowl, they lie as thick as doo's in a dooket 
-—Did ye ever shoot a black-cock, tozn ?" 

*< Really I had never even the pleasure to see 
one, except in the museum at Keswick." 

«* There now— I could guess that by your South- 
land tongue. It's very odd of these English ^olk 
that come here, how few of them has seen a 
black-cock — I'll tell you what— ye seem to be an 
bonest lad, and if you'll call on me — on Dandy 
I}iamont-*-at Charlies-hope-;— ye shall see a black- 
cock, and shoot a black-cock, and eat a black-cock 
too, man." 

"Why,* the proof of the matter is the eating to 
he sure, sir ; and I shall be happy, if I can £d<1 
time to accept your invitation." 

« Time, man i what ails ye to gae hame wi' tos 
Aow ? how do you travel ?" 

<< On faot, sir ; and if that handsome poney be 
yours^ I should find it impossible to keep up with 
you." 

<< No unless ye can walk up to fourteen miles an 
bour*--But ye. qgai come ower the night as &r as 
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RIccarton, where there is a public — or if ye like to 
stop at Jockey Grieve*s at the H«uch, they would 
be blithe to see ye, and I am just gaun to stop and 
drink a dram at the door wi* him, and I ifrould^ell 
him you're coming up — or stay^-gudewife, could 
ye lend this gentleman the gudemati's galloway, 
and I II send it ower the Waste in the morning wi* 
tbe callant ?" 

The galloway was turned out upon the fell, and 
^as swear to catch—" Aweel, aweel, there's nae 
helpfor^t, but come up the morn at Ony rate — And 
"ow, gude-wife, I maun ride, to get to the Liddel 
or it be dark, for your Waste has but a kittle char* 
acter, ye ken yoursell/' 

'* Fie, fie, Mr. Dinmont, that's no like you to 
giethecountry an ill name-»I wot, there has been 
nane stirred in the Waste since Sawney Culloch, 
the travelling merchant, that Rowley Overdees and 
lock Penny suffered for at Carlisle twa year since. 
There's no ane in Bewcastle would do the like o' 
that now— we be a' true folk now." 

** Aye, Tib, that will be when the dell's blind, 
—and his e'en 8 no sair yet. But hear ye, gude- 
^ife, I have been through maist feck o* Galloway 
and Dumfriesshire, and I have been round by Car- 
lisle, and I was at the Staneshiebank fair the day, 
2nd I would like ill to be rubbit sae near haime, so 
Fll take the way.'ly 

*< Hae ye been in Dumfries and Galloway ?'' said 
the old dame, who sate smoking by the fire-side, 
and who had not yet spoke a word. 

« Troth have I, gudewife, and a weary round 
rvehado't." 
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« Then yell nutybe ken a place they ca^ Elian* 
gowan ?*' 

« Ellangowan, that was Mr. Bertram's ? — ^I keaj 
the place weel eneugh. The Laird died about 
ibrtnight since, as I heard/' 

« Dead ! '—said the old woman, dropping herj 
pipe, rising and coming forward upon the floor-- 
♦< dead U- -are ye sure of that ?" 

« Troth, am I,'' said Dinmont, <^ for It made nael 
ama' noise in the country-side. He died just at the- 
roup of the stocking and furniture ; it stoppit the 
roupi and inony folk were disappointed. They said 
be^ was the hst of an auld family too, and mony l 
were sorry-— for gude blude's scarcer in Scotland , 
than it has been." ' 

<< Dead i'^ref^ied the old woman, whom our 
readers have already recognised as their acquain- 
tance Meg Merrilies — «dead ! that quits a' scores. 
And did ye say he died without an heir ?" 

*< Aye, did he, gudewife, and the estate's setled 
by the same token ; for they said, they could nae 
have selled it, if their had been an heir-male '' 

<« Sold !" echoed the gypsy, with something 
like a scream, << and wha durst buy Ellangowan 
that was not of Bertram's blude ? —and wha could 
tell whether the bonny knave-bairn may not come 
back to, clattn his ain ?— -wha durst buy the estate 
and the castle of Ellangowan ?" 

« Troth, gudewife, just ane o' thae writer chields 
that .buys a' thing — they ca' him Glossin, I think." 

*< Glossin K— Gibbie Glossin ! —that I have car- 
ried in my creels a hundred times, for his mother 
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was na muckle better than mysell-— he to presume 
to buy the barony of Eilangowan !-— Gude be wi^ 
us — it is an awfu' warld ! «— I wished him ill — but no 
sick a downfall as a^ that neither-^waes me ! waes 
me to think o't P'-^he remained a moment silent, 
but still opposing with her hand the farmer^s re- 
treat, who, betwixt every question, was about to 
turn his back, but good*humouredly stopped on ob- 
serving the deep interest liis answers appeared to 
excite. * 

" It will be seen and heard of— earth and sea 
will not hold their peace langer ! — Can ye say if 
the same man be now the Sheriff of the county, 
that has been sae for some years past I" 

" Na, he's got some other birth in Edinburgh,, 
they say— but gudeday,-gudewife, I maun ride."— 
She followed him to his horse, and, while he drew 
the girths of his saddle, adjusted the A¥alise> and 
put on the bridle, still plied him with questions con** 
cerning Mr. Bertram's death, and the fate of his 
daughter V on which, however, she could obtain^ 
little information firom the honest farmer^ 

" Did ye ever see a place they ca' Derncleugh,. 
about a mile frae the Place of Ellangowan J^* 

" I wot weel have I, gudewife, — a- wild4ooking 
den it is, wi' a whin auld wa^s a*^ shealings yonder 
-*I saw it when Lgaed ower the ground wif^ ane 
that wanted to take the farm.'* 

** It was a Withe bit ance f" .said Megi, speaking: 
to hersell— " Did ye notice if there was an auld 
saugh tree that^s maist blawn down, but yet its. 
Koots are in th^ earth, and it hangs ower the bit 
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burn — mony a ^ay hae I wrought my stocUbg, 
and sat on my 8unkie under that saugh/* 

«<Hont, deil*8 i' the wife, wi' her saughs, and 
her siinkiesi and Eilangowans— *God:>ake, woman, 
let me away — there's ?axpence t*ye to buy half a 
mutchkin, instead o' clavering about tbae aald 
warld stories." 

«« Thanks to ye, good-man-r-and now ye hae an- 
swered a' my questions, and never speired where- 
fore I asked them, I'll gie you a bit canny advice, 
and ye mauna spier what for neither. Tib Mumps 
will be out wi' the stirrup-dram in a gliffiing— 
She'll ask ye whether ye gang ower Willie's brae, 
or through Conscowthart-moss— tell her ony ane 
ye like, but be sure (speaking low and emphaticaU 
ly) to take the ane ye dinna tell her*'* The far- 
mer laughed and promised, and the gypsy retreated. 

" Will you take her advice .^' said Brown, who 
had been an attentive listener to this conversation. 

'•That will I no^the randy quean ! — ^Na, I had 
far rather Tib Mumps kend which way I was gaun 
than her— ^though Tib's no muckle to lippen to 
neither, and I would wish ye on no account to stay 
in the house a' night-** 

In a moment after, Tib, the landlady, appeared 
with her stirrup-cup, which w^as taken off. She I 
then, as Meg had predicted, enquired whether 
he went theiiill or the moss road. He an$wer- 
edj the latter; and^ having bid Brown good- 
bye, and again told him, « he depended on seeing 
him at Cbarlies-hopey the nM)rn at latest/' he rode 
off at a round pace. .\ 
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CHAPTER XXlir. 
Gallows and knock are too powerful on the highway. 

Winter*if Tale. 

The hint of the hospitable farmer was not lost 
on Brown. But, while he paid his reckoning, he 
could not avoid repeatedly fixing his eyes on Meg 
Merrilies. She was, in all respects^ the same witch- 
like figure as when we first introduced her at EU 
langowan- Place. Time had grizled her raven locks, 
and added wrinkles to her wild features, but her 
height remained erect, and her activity was unim- 
paired. It was remarked of this woman, as of oth- 
ers of the same description, that a life of action, 
'though not or labour, gave her the perfect com- 
mand of her limbs and figure, so that the attitudes 
into ii^hich she most naturally threw herself, were 
free, unconstrained, and picturesque. At present, 
she stood by the window of the cottage, her person 
drawn up so as to shew to full advantage her mas- 
culine stature, and her head somewhat thrown back, 
that the large bonnet, with which her face was 
shrouded, might not interrupt Her i^teady gaze at^ 
Brown. At every gesture he made, and every tone 
he uttered', she seemed to- give sm almost impercep- 
tible start. On his part, he was surprised to find 
that he could not look upon this angular figure 
without some emotion. ^< Have I dreamed of such 
a figure ?" he said y? himself, "or does this wild 
and singular-looking woman recal to my recoHec- 
tioa some of the strange figures I have seen in ou€ 
Indian pagodas V\ 
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While he embarrassed himself with these discug- 
sionS) and the hostess was engaged in rummaging 
out silver in change of half-a-guinea, the gypsy 
suddenly made two strides^ and seized Brown's 
hand. He expected, of course, a display of her 
skill in palmistry, but she seemed agitated by other 
feelings. 

<« Tell me,** she said, «« tell me in the name of 
God, young man, what is your name, and whence 
you came ?'* 

" My name is Brown, mother, and I come froitt 
the East Indies.'* 

** From the East Indies f** dropping his hand with 
a sigh, " it cannot be then — I am such an auld fool) 
that every thing I look on seems the thing I want 
maist to see. But the East Indies !:^-that cannot 
be — Weel, be what ye will, ye hae a face and a 
tongue that puts me in mind of auld times. Good 
day — make haste on your road, and if ye see ony 
of our folk, meddle not and make not, and they'll 
do ye nae harm.** - 

Brown, who had by this time received his change, 
put a shilling into her hand, bade his hostess 
farewell, and, taking the route whicft the farmer 
had gone before, walked briskly on, with the ad- 
vantage of being guided by the fresh hoof-prints of 
his horse. Meg Merrilies looked after him for 
some time, and then muttered to herself, " I maiin 
see that lad again — and I maun gang back to El- 
langowan too. — ^The Laird*8 dead — a weel, death 
pays a scores — he was a kind man ance — ^The Sher- 
iff's flitt^d^ and I can keep canny in the bushr- s^ 
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(heir's BO mdckle hazard o' scouring the cramp- 
ring. — I would like to see boiuiy EUaogowan again 
or I die." 

^wn, meanwhile, proceeded at a round pace along 
the moorigh track called the waste erf Cumberland. 
He pasted a solitary house, towards which the horse- 
man who preceded him had apparently turned up, 
loi his horse's tread was evident in that direction. 
A little further, he seemed to have returned again 
into the road. Mr. IKn.Tiont had probably made 
a visit there either of business or pleasure. ** I 
wish," thought Brown, " the good farmer had staid 
till I came op ; I should not have been sorry to ask 
lum a few questions about the road, which seema lo 
grow wilder and wilder.' 

In truth, nature, as if she had designed this track 
of country to be the barrier between two hosciJe 
»ations,has stamped upon it? character ofwiliinesa 
md desolation- The hills are neither high nor 
rooky, but the land is all heath and morals; ilie 
huts poor and mean, and at a great distance from 
each other. Around them there is generally ^ome 
litile attempt at cultivation ; but a half-bred foal or 
two, straggling about with shackles on thrir hind 
legs, to save the trouble of inclosures, intimate the 
farmer's chief resource to be the breeding of horses. 
The people, too, are of a ruder and more inhospit- 
able class than are elsewhere to be found in Com- 
bertand, arising partly from their own hat»ts, partly 
from their intermiztuc^ with vagrants and crimi- 
nals, who make th is ^iild 'country a refuge' from 
justice. So much were the men of these dist^cH 
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in early times the objects of suspiciocr and dislike to 
their more polished neighbours) that there was, and 
perhaps still exists, a bye^law of the corporation of 
Newcastle, prohibiting any freeman of that city to 
take for apprentice a native of certain of these dales. 
It is pithily said, •* Give a dog an ill name and bang 
him ;'' and it may be added, if you give a man, or 
race of men, an ill name, they are very likely to do 
something that deserves hanging. Of this Browb 
had heard something, and suspected more, from the 
discourse between the landlady, Dinmont, and the 
gypsy } but he was naturally of a fearless disposition, 
had nothing about him that would tempt the spoiler, 
and trusted to get through the mMSte with day-light. 
In this last particular hewaslikely to'be disappointed.' 
The way proved longer than he had anticipated, and 
the horizon began to grow gloomy, just as he entered 
upon an extensive morass. 

Chusing his steps with care and deliberation, he 
proceeded along a path that sometimes sunk be« 
tween two broken black banks of moti^ earth, 
sometimes crossed narrow but deep ravines, filled 
' with a consistence between mud and water, and 
sometimes along heaps of gravel and stones, which 
had been swept together when some torrent or wa- 
ter*$pout from the neighbouring hills overflowed 
the marshy ground below. He began to ponder 
how a horseman could make his way through such 
broken ground; the traces of the hoofs, however 
were still visible 4 he even thought he heard their 
sound at some distance, and, convinced that Mr. 
Dinmont's progress through the morass must be 
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stiH'sIowtrtfaan his own, he resdvedto push on, 
in hopes to overtake him, and have the benefit of 
his knowledge of the country. At this moment 
his little terrier sprang f<M*ward» barking most fu- 
riously. 

Brown quickened his pace^ and, attsuning the 
summit of a small rising ground, saw the subject 
of the dog's Alarm. . In a hollow, about a gun* 
shot below him, a man, whom be easily recognis- 
ed to be Dinmont, was engaged with two others in 
a desperate struggle. He was dismounted, and de- 
fending himself as he best could with the butt of 
hia heavy whip. Our traveller hastened on to his 
assistance ; but, ere he could get yp, a blow had le» 
veiled the farmer with the earth, and one of the 
robbers, improving his victory, struck him some 
merciless strokes on the head. The other villain, 
hastening to meet Brown, called to his companion 
to come along, « for that one's eontenii^ meaning, 
probably, past resistance or complaint. One ruffi- 
an was armed with a cutlass, the other with a blud- 
geon ; but as the road .was pretty narrow, << bar 
fire-surms," thought Brown, c<and I may manage 
them well enough.** They met accordingly, with 
the most murderous threats on the part of the ruf- 
fians.. ThdT soon found, however, that their new 
opponent was equally stout and resolute ; and, af- 
ter exchanging tMK> or three blows, one of them 
toldl him to «^foliow his nose over the heath, in 
the $[evil's name, for they bad nothing to say to 

him. 
Siojr^^ cejeeted this composition, as leaving to 

• ; . ft. 



) 



916 GOT MANNEBIN6. 

their mercy the unfortunate man whom they were 
about to pillage, if not to murder outrijght ; and 
the skirmish had just recommenced) when Din- 
mont unexpectedly recovered his senses, his feet, 
^nd his weapon, ^nd hasted to the scene of action. 
As he had been no easy antagonist, even when 
surprised and' alone, the villains did not chuse to 
wait his joining forces with a man who had singly 
proved a match for them both, but fled across the 
bog as fast as their feet could carry them, pursued 
by Wasp, who had acted gloriously during the 
sl^rmish, annoying the heels of the. enemy, and 
repeatedly effecting a moment's diversion in his 
master's favour. 

«« Deil, but yourtiog's weel entered wi' the veiw 
roin nowj" were the first words uttered by the jol- 
ly farmer, as he came up, his head streaming with 
blood, and recognised his deliverer and his atteii- 
4lant. 

'* I hoj>e, sir, you are not hurt dangerously ?^' 

<^ O, deil a bit*-my he^ can stand a gay clour— 
nae thanks to thena though, and mony to you •— 
But now, hinney, you maun help me to catch the 
beast, and ye maun get on behind me, for we 
waun off like whittrets before the whole clailfam* 
fray be down upon us — ^the rest of them wiU na 
be far off." The galloway wa^, by good forDune, 
easily caught, and Brown made some appiogy\ior 
overloading the palfrey. 

« Deil a fear, man," answered the proprielxoct 
<< Dumple could carry six folk, if his backJH ^}& 
lang aneugh^but God $ sake hiute ye| geufaHL^igr 
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I see some folk coming through the slack yonder, 
that It may be just as weel no to wait for.** 
' Brown was of opinion, that this apparition of 
five or six men coming across the moss towards 
them should abridge ceremony; he therefore 
mounted Dumple en croupe^ and the little spirited 
nag cantered away with two men of great size and 
strength, as if they had been children of six years 
old. The rider, to whom the paths of these wilds . 
seemed intimately known, pushed on at a rapid 
pace, managing, with much dexterity, to chuse the 
safest rout«, in nvhich he was aided by the sagacity 
of the galloway, who never failed to take the diffi- 
cult parses exactly at the particular spot, and in the 
special maxmer, by which they could be most safe- 
ly crossed Yet, even, with these advantages, the 
Foad (vas 80*broken, and they were so often thrown 
out of the direct course by various impediments, 
that they did not gain much on their pursuers.— 
"Never mind," said the undaunted Scotchman to 
his companion, " if we were ance by Withershins' 
latch, the road's no near sae safty and we'll show 
them fair play fort. 

They soon came to the place he named, a nar- 
row channel, through which soaked, rather than 
flowed, a small stagnant stream, mantled over with 
bright green mosses. Dinmont directed his steed \ 
towards a pass^ where the water appeared to flow 
with more freedom over a harder bottom ; but 
Dump! e backed from the proposed crossing place, 
out hie 'lead down as if to reconnoitre the swamp 
• lore nearly, stretched forward his fore-feet, and 

ood aiiast as if he had been cut out of stone, 
vox*, f. 19 
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«* Had we not better," said Brown, << dismount 
and leave him to his fate— or can yoa not urgehim 
through the swamp ?" 

<* No, no," said his pilot, *« we maun cross Dum- 
pie at no rate-— he has mair sense than mony a 
Christian/' So saying, he relaxed ^the reins, and 
shook them loosely. << Come now, lad, take your 
ain way o't — ^let's see where ye 11 take us through." 

Dumple, left to the freedom of his own will, 
trotted briskly to another part of the latchi less 
promising, as Brown thought, in appearance, but 
which the animal's sagacity jor experience recoil- 
mended as the safer of the two, and where, plung- 
ing in, he attained the other side with little diffi- 
culty. 

" I'm glad i^e're out o* that moss,** said Din- 
mont, ** where there's mair stables for*horse« than 
change-houses fpr men — we have the MatSiri'^ay 
to help us now at ony rate. ' Accordingly, they 
speedily gained a sort of rugged causeway so call- 
ed, being the remains of an old Roman road, 
which traverses these wild regions in a due north- 
erly direction. Here they got on at the rate of 
nine or ten miles an hour, Dumple seeking no 
other respite than what arose from changing his 
pace from canter to trot. /< I could gar him show 
mair action," said his master, <* but we are twa lang 
legged chields after a% and it would be a pity to 
stress Dumple — there was na the like o' him at 
Staneshiebank fair the day." Brown- readily as- 
sented to the propriety of sparing the horse, and 
added, that^ as they were now far out of reach of 
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the rogues, he thought Mr. Dinmont had better 
tie a handkerchief round his head, for fear of the 
cold frosty air aggravating the wound. 

" What would I do that for ?** answered the har- 
dy farmer, " the best way's to let the blood barken 
^pon the cut — that saves plaisters, hinney.*' 

Brown, who in his military profession had seen a 
great many bard blows pass, could not help remark- 
ing, « he had never known such severe strokes re- 
ceived with so much apparent indifference." 

"Hout tout, man — I would never be making a 
hum-dudgeon about a scart on the pow — but we'll 
be in Scotland in five minutes now,* and ye maun 
gaftg up to Charlies-hope wi' me, that's a clear case." 

Brown readily accepted the offered hospitality, 
Night was now falling, when they came in sight of 
a pretty river binding its way through a pastoral 
country. The hills were greener and mojre abrupt 
than those which Brown had lately passed, sinking 
their grassy sides at once upon the river. They 
had no pretensions to magnificence of height or to 
romantic shapes, nor did their smooth swelling 
slopes exhibit either rocks or woods. Yet the view 
was wild, solitary, and pleasingly rural. No inclo - 
sures, no roads, almost no tillage — it seemed a land 
which a patriarch would have chosen to feed' his 
flocks and herds. The remains of- here and there 
a dismantled and ruined tower, showed that it had 
once harboured beings of a very different descrip- 
tion from its present inhabitants ; those freeboot- 
ers, namely, to whose exploits the wars between 
England and Scotland bear witness. 
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Descending by a path towards a well-known fordi 
Dumple crossed the small river, and then, quicken- 
ing his pace, trotted about a mile briskly up its 
banks, and approached two or three low thatched 
houses, placed with their* angles to each other, with 
a great contempt of regularity. This was the farm- 
steading of Charlies hope, or, in the language of 
the country, " the Town." A most furious bark- 
ing was set up at their approach, by the whole three 
^^generations of Mustard and Pepper, and a number 
of allies names, unknown. The farmer made his 
well-known voice lustily heard to restore order— 
the door opened, and a half-dressed ewe-milker, 
who had done that good office, shut it in their fa^s, 
in order that she might run ben the bouse^ to cry 
<< Mistress, mistress, it s the master, and another 
man wi' him." Dumple, turned loose,, walked to 
his own stable-door, and there pawed and whinnied 
for admission, in strains which w^re answered by 
his acquaintances from the interior* * Amid this 
busde, Brown was fain to secure Wasp from the 
other dogs, who, with ardour corresponding more 
to their own names than to the hospitable temper 
of their owner, were much disposed to use the in- 
truder roughly. . 

In about a minute a stout labourer was patting 
Dumple, and introducing him into the stable, 
while Mrs. DInmont, a well-looked buxom dame, 
welcomed her husband with unfeigned rapture. — 
<<£h, sirs! goodman, ye hae been a weary while 
away !*' 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 
tdddeil till now, except in Doric lays, 
Tuned to (ler murmurs by her love-sick swains^ 
Unknown in song— though not a- purer stream 
Holls towards the western main. 

Art of Preserxir.g Health. 

The present store-farmers of the south of Scot- 
Eand are a much more refined race than their fath- 
ers, and the manners I am now to describe have 
either altogether disappeared or are greatly modified*. 
Without losing their rural simplicity of manners, 
they now cultivate arts unknown to the former 
generation, not only in the progressive improve- 
ments of their possessions, but in all the comforts 
of life. Their houses are more commodious, their 
habits of life regulated so as better to keep pace 
"With those of the civilized world, and the best of : 
luxuries, the luxury of knowledge, has gained 
much ground among their hills during the last 
thirty years Dieep drinking, formerly their great- 
est failing, is now fiist losing ground j^ andi. while- 
the frankness of their extensive hospitality contin- 
ues the same, it is, generally speakings refined in\ 
its character, and restrained in its excesi^es. 

** Deil's in the wife," said Dandy Dinmont^ 
shaking off his spouse's embrace, but gently and 
with a look of great affection \ ** deil's in y^, Ailier 
— d'ye no see the stranger gentleman ?" 

" Ailie turned' to make her apology — «*Trotfi F 
was sae weel pleased to see the gudeman,, that — 
But, good gracious, what's the matterwi' ye baith V*^ 
—for they were now in her little parlour, and tho: 

VOU !• 19* 
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candle showed the streaks of blood which Din- 
monts wounded head had plentifully imparted to 
the clothes of his companion as well as to his own. 
*« Te'vc been fighting again. Dandy, wi* some cf 
the Bewcastle horse-coiJpers — wow, man, a married 
man, wi' a bonny family like yours, should ken 
better what a father's life's worth in the vrarld*" — 
The tears stood in the good woman's eyes as she 
sj^oke. 

« Whisht ! whisht ! gudewife,*' said her hus- 
band, with a smack that had much more affection 
than ceremony in it.^ << Never mind — never mind 
-^tUere's a gentleman that will tell you, that just 
when I had ga'en up to Lourie Isowther's, and 
had bidden the drinking of twa cheerers, and got- 
ten just in again upon th<^ moss, and was whigging 
cannily awa hanie, twa land-loupers )umpit out of 
a peat-hag on me or I was aware, and got me down, 
and knevelled me sair aneuch, or I could gar my 
whip walk about their lugs — and troth, gudewife, 
if this honest gentleman had na come up, I would 
have gotten mair licks than I l&e, and lost mair 
siller than I could weel spare ; so you maun be 
thankful to him for it, under God." With that he 
drew from his side-pocket a large greasy leather 
pocket-book, and bade the gudewife lock it up in 
bis kist. 

<< God bless the gentleman, and e'en God bless 
him wi' a* my heart— but. what can we do for him, 
but to give him the meat and quarters we wadna 
refuse to the poorest body on earth — unless (her 
eye directed to the pocket-book, but with a feel- 
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ing of natural propriety which made the inf^H-ence 
the most delicate possible,) unless there was ony 
other way" . Brown saw, and estimated at its 
I due rate, the mixture of simplicity and grateful 
generosity which took the downright way of ex- 
pressing itself, yet qualified with so much delicacy ; 
he was aware his own appearance, plain at best, and 
now torn and spattered with blood, made him an 
object of pity at least, and perhaps of charity. He 
hastened to say his name was Brown, a captain in 
the -»— — . regiment of cavalry, travelling for 
pleasure, and upon foot, both from motives of in- 
dependence and economy 9 and he begged his kind 

« 

landlady would look at her husband's wounds, the 
state of which he had refused to permit him to 
examine. Mrs. DInmont was used to her hus- 
band's broken heads more than to the presence of 
a captain of dragoons. She therefore glanced at a 
(able cloth, not quite clean, and conned over her 
proposed supper a minute or two, before, patting 
her husband on the shoulder, she bade him sit 
down for ^* a hard-headed loon, that was aye bring- 
ing himsell and other folk into collie-shangies/' 

When Dandy Dinmont, after executing two or 
three caprioles, and eqtting the Highland-fling, by 
way of ridicule of his wife's anxiety, at last deign- 
ed to sir down, and commit his round, black, shag- 
gy bullet of a head to her inspection. Brown 
thought he had seen the regimental surgeon look 
grave upon a more trifling case. The goodwife^ 
however, showed some knowledge of chirurgery— 
^e cut away %itb her scissars the gory locks, who«9 
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^iffened and coagulated clusters interfered with 
her Qperatiomy and clapped on the wound some 
linfi besmeared with a vulnerary salve, esteemed 
sovereign by the whole dale, (which afforded upon 
Fair nights considerable experience of such cases) 
«-she then fixed her plaister with a bandage, and, 
spite of her patient's resistance, pulled over all a 
night^cap, to keep every thing in it^ righ^ place. 
Some contusions oa the brow and shoulders she 
fomented with a little brandy, which the patient did 
not permit till th^ medicine had paid a heavy toll 
to his mouttL Mrs Dinmont then sunply, but 
candidly, oflFered her assistance to Brown* 

He assured her he had no occasion for any thing 
but tlie accommodation of a bason, and towel. 

« And that's what I should have thought of 
sooner, ' she said, << but I durst na open the door, 
'for there'* a' the bairns, poor things, sae keen to 
see their father." 

This explained a great drumming and whining 
at the door of the little parlour, which had some* 
what surprised Brown, though his kind landlady 
had only noticed it by drawing the bolt as soon as 
she heard it begin. Bu{ on her openibg the door 
to seek the bason and towel, (for she never thought 
of showing the guest to a separate room), a whole 
tide of whiter-headed urchins streamed in, some 
from the stable, where they had been seeing Dum^ 
pie, and giving him a welcome home with part of 
their four-hours scones 5. others from ihe kitchen, 
where they had been listining to auld Elspuh's 
tales and ballads} and the youngest half-naked^ 
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out of bed, all roaring to see daddy and to enquire 
what he had brought home for them from the va- 
rious fairs he had vi?ited in his peregrinations. 
Our knight of the broken head first kissed and 
hugged them all round, then distributed whistles, 
penny-trumpets, and gingerbread, and, lastly, when 
the tumults of their joy and welcome got beyond 
bearing, exclaimed to his guest — << This is a' the 
gudewife's fault, captain — she will ^^ the bairns a* 
their ain way." 

" Me ! Lord help me,*' said Ailie, who at that 
ingtant entered with the bason and ewer, << how 
can I help it ?— 1 have naething else to gie them, 
poor things !" 

Dinmont then exerted himself, and, between 
coaxing, threats, and shoving, cleared the room of 
all the intruders, excepting a boy and girl, the two 
eldest of the faniily, who could, as he observed, 
behave themselves <' distinctly/' For the samer 
reason, but with less ceremony, all the dogs were 
kicked out, excepting the venerable patriarchs, old 
Pepper and Mustard, whom frequent castigation 
and the advance of years had inspired with such a 
^hare of passive hospitality, that, after mutual ex- 
planation in the shape of some growling, they ad- 
mitted Wasp, who had hitherto judged it safe to 
keep beneath his master's chair, to a share of a 
dried wedder's skin, which, with the wool upper- 
most and unshorn, served all' the purposes of a 
Bristol hearth-rug. 

The active bustle of the mistress (so she wag 
called in the kitchen, and the gudewife in the 
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parlour) had already signed the fate of a couple of 
fbwU, whichi for warn of time to dress them 
otherwise! soon a<ppeared reeking from the gridiron 
-*-Kir brandeTi as Mrs. Dinmont denominated it^ A 
huge piece of cold beef-ham> eggSj, butter, cakes^ 
and barlcy-meal bannocks in plentyy made up the 
entertainment, which was to be diluted with home- 
brewed ale of excellent quality, and a case-bottle 
of brandy. Few soldiers would find fault with 
such cheer after a day's hard exercise, aod a skir- 
mish to boot } accordingly Brown did great honour 
to the eatables. While the goodwife partly aided, 
partly instructed, a great stout servant girl, with 
cheeks as red as her top knot, to remoTe the isupper 
matters, and supply sugar and hot water, (which, in 
the damsel's anxiety to gaze upon an actual live 
captai'i, she was in some danger of forgetting,) 
Brown took an opportunity to ask his host, whether 
he did not repent of having' neglected the gypsy's 
hint. 

** Wha kens ?** answered he 5 « they're queer 
devils ;— -maybe I might just have 'scapfed ae gjang 
to meet the other. And yet I'll no say that neith- 
er ; for if that randy wife was coming tp Charlies- 
hope, she should have a pint bottle o' brandy and a 
pound o' tobacco to wear her through the winter. 
They're queer devils, as my auid father used to say 
-—they're warst where they're warst guided — 
there's baith gude and ill about the gypsies"- 

This, and some other desultory conversation, ser- 
Ted as a '<< shoeing-horn" to draw on another cup 
of ale and another ^£r^r^r> as Dinmont termed it 
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in his country phrase^ of brandy and water. Brown 
then resolately declined all farther conviviality for 
that evening, pleading his own uneasiness and the 
effects of the skirmish, — being well aware that k 
would have availed nothing to have remonstrated 
)i7ith his host oil the danger that excess might have 
occasioned to his own raw wound and his bloody 
coxcomb. A very small bed-^room, but a very clean 
bed) received the traveller^ and the dieets made 
good the courteous vaunt of the hostess, *^ ibat 
they would be as pleasant as he could find ony gate^ 
for they were washed wi' the fairy- weU water, and 
bleached on the bonnie white gowans, and beetled 
by Nelly and hersell> and what could w<oman, r£ 
she was a <^een, do mair for them ?" 

They indeed rivalled mow m whiteness, and 
had, besides, a pleasant fragrance from the manner 
in which they bad been bleached. Little Wasp, 
after licking his master's hand to ask leave, couched 
himself on the coverlet af his feet } and the trav*- 
eller's senses were soon lost in grateful oblivion. 

CHAPTER XXV. 



Give ye, Britons, the n 

Your spojiive fury, pitiless, to pour 

I^ose on the nightly robber of the fold* 

fiim, from his craggy winding haunts unearthed, 

Liet all the thundrr of the chace pui'sue. 

T}i0M80N*8 SfiMons* 

Brown rose early in the morning, and walked 
out to look at the establishment of h^s new friend. 
All was rough and neglected in the neighbourhood 
of the house i— a paltry garden^ no pains taken to 
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make the vicinity dry or comfortable^ and a total 
absence of all those little neatnenes which give the 
eye to much pleasure in looking at an English 
fiirm-house. There were^ notwithstanding, evident 
signs that this arose only from want of taste or ig- 
norance, not from poverty, or the negligence which 
attends it. On the contrary, a noble cow-house, 
well filled with good milk cows, a feeding-house, 
with ten bullocks of the most approved breed, a 
stable with two good teams of horses, the appear- 
ance of domestics active, industrious, and appar- 
ently contented with their lot; in a word, an air 
€>f liberal though sluttish plenty indicated the weal- 
thy farmer. The situation of the house above the 
siver formed a gentle declivity, which- relieved the 
inhabitants of the nuisances which might otherwise 
have stagnated around them. At a little distance 
was the whole band of children, playing and build- 
ing houses with peats around a huge doddered oak 
tree, which was called CharlieVBush, from some 
tradition respecting an old freebooter, who had 
once inhabited the spot. Between the farm-house 
and the hill pasture was a deep morass, termed in 
that country a slack — it had once been the defence 
of a fortalice, of which no vestiges now remainedi 
but which was said to have been inhabited by rhe 
same doughty hero we have now alluded to. Brown 
endeavoured to make some acquaintance with the 
children, but ** the rogues fled from him like quick- 
silvers'—though the two eldest sfood peeping vi.en 
they had got to some distance. The traveller then 

turned his course towards the hilly crossing the 
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aforesaid swamp by a range of 8tepping-stones> 
neither the broadest nor steadiest that could be im- 
agined. He had not climbed far up the hill when 
he met a man descending. 

He soon recognised his worthy host, though » 
maud^ as it is called^ or a grey shepherd's plaid, 
supplied his travelling jockey coat, and acap»faced 
with wild-cat's fur, more commodiously covered his 
bandaged head than a hat would have done. As 
he appeared through the morninjfs mist, Brown, 
accustomed to judge of men by their thewes and 
sinews, could not help admiring his height, the 

^ breadth of his shoulders, and the steady firmness 
of his step. Dinmont internally paid the same 
compliment to Brown, whose athletic form he now 
perused somewhat more at leisure than he had 
done formerly. After the usual greetings of the 
morning, the guest enquired whether his host found 
any inconvenient consequences from the last night s 
affray. 

<* I had almost forgot it," said the hardy Border- 
er, <« but I think this morning, . now that I am 
fresh and sober, if you and I were at the Wither- 
shin's Latch, wi' ilka ane a gude oak souple in his 
hand, we wald npt turn baqk, no for half a dozen 

o' yon scaflFraflf" 

<« But are you prudent, my good sir, not to take 

an hour or two's repose after receiving such severe 

contusions ?*' 

« Confusions! lord. Captain, naething confuses 

my head — I smce jumped up and laid the dogs on 

the fox after I had tumbled from the tap o* Chris- 

voi*. t. 80 
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tenbury Craig, and that might have confused me 
to purpose. Na, naething confuses me^ unless it be 
a screed o' drink at an orra time. Besides, I behooved 
to be round the hirsel this morning, and see how 
the herds were coming on — ^they're apt to be neg- 
ligent wi' their foot-balls, and fairs, and trysts, wlien 
ane*s away. And there I met wi* Tam o' Todshaw, 
and a whin of the rest of the billies on the water 
side; they're a* for a fox-hunt this morning, — 
ye'H gang ? m gie you Dumple, and take the brood 
mare mysell." 

«« But I fear I must leave you, Mr. Dinmont.** 

** The fiend a bit o' that — lil no part wi* ygu at 
ony rate for a fortnight mair — Na, na ; we dinna 
meet sic'^friends as you on a Bewcastle moss every 
night." 

Brown had not designed his journey should be 
a speedy one ; he therefore readily compounded 
with this hearty invitation^ by agreeing to pass a 
week at Charlies-hope. 

On their return to the house, where the good- 
wife presided over an ample breakfast, she he^rd 
news of the proposed fox-hunt, not indeed with ap- 
probation, but without alarm or surprise. << Dand ! 
ye're the auld man yet— naething will make you 
take warning till you^re brought hame some day 
with your feet foremost." 

<< Tut, lass ! ye ken yoursell I am never a prin 
the waur o' my rambles." 

So saying, he exhorted Brown to be hasty in dis- 
patching his breakfast, as, << the frost having given 
^9j, the scent would lie this morning primely/* 
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Oat they sallied accordingly for Otter-scope- 
scaurs, the farmer leading the way. They soon 
quitted the little valley, and involved themselves 
among hills as steep as theytould be without beiiig 
precipitous. The sides often presented gullies, 
down which, in the winter season, or after heavy 
rain, the torrents descended with great fury. Some 
dappled mists still floated along the peaks of the 
hills, the remains of the morning clouds, for the 
frost had broken up with a smart shower. Through 
these fleecy screens were seen a hundred little tem- 
porary streamlets, or rills, descending the sides of 
ithe mountains like silver threads. By small sheep- 
tracks along these steeps, ever which Dinmont 
trotted with the most fearless confidence, they at 
length drew near the scene of sport, and began to 
see other men, both on horse and foot, nuking to- 
wards the place of rendezvous. Brown was puz«- 
zUng himself to conceive how a fox-chase could 
take place among hills, whe* e it was barely possible 
for a poney, accustomed to the ground, to trot 
along, but where, quitting the track for half a 
yard's breadth, the rider might be either bogged, 
or precipitated down the bank.. This wonder was 
not diminished when he came to the place of action^ 

They had gradually ascended very high, and 
now found themselves on a mountain-ridge, over- 
hangjpg. a glen of great depth, but extremely narr 
row. Here the sportsmen had collected, with an 
apparatus which would have sliocked a member of 
the Pychely Hunt j for, the object being the re- 
moval of a noxious and destructive ariimal, as well 
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as the pleasures of the chasei poor Reynard was 
allowed much less fair play than when pursued la 
form through an open country. The strength of 
his habttatiouj however^ and the nature of the 
ground by which it was^urrounded on all sides, 
supplied what was wanting in the courtesy of his 
pursuers. The sides of the glen were broken 
banks of earth, and rocks of rotten .stone, whkh 
sunk sheer down to the little winding stream be- 
low, affording here ^nd there a tuft of scathed 
brush-wood, or a patch of furze. Along the edge^ 
of this ravine, which, as we have said, was very 
narrow, but of profound depth, the hunters on 
horse and foot ranged themselves ; almost every 
farmer had with him at least a'^race of large and 
fierce grey hounds, of the race of those deer-dog8 
which were formerly used in that country, bot 
greatly lessened in size from being crossed with 
the common breed.^ The huntsman, a sort of 
provincial officer of the district, who receives a 
certain supply of meal, and a re ward for every fox 
he destroys, was already at the bottom of the delli 
whose echoes thundeired to the chiding of two or 
brace of fox-hounds. Terriers, including the 
whole generation of Pepper and Mustard, were 
also in attendance, having been sent forward under 
the care of a shepherd. Mongrel, whelp, and cur 
of low degree, filled up the burthen of thec^jorus. 
.The spectators on the brink of the ravine, or 
glen, held their greyhounds in leash, in readiness 
to slip them at the fox, soon as the activity t)f the 
party below should force.iiim to abandon hi^over. 
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The scenej though uncouth to the eye of a pro* 
fessed sportsman, had something in it wildly cap- 
tivating. The shifting figures on the mountain 
ridge> having the sky for their back-ground, ap- 
peared to move in air. The dogs, impatient of 
their restraint, and maddened with the baying be-. 
neath, sprung here and there, and strained at the 
slips, which prevented them from joining their 
companictis. Looking down, the view was equal- 
ly striking. The thin mists were not totally dis- 
persed in the glen, so that k was often through, 
their gauzy medium that the eye strove to discover 
the motions of the hunters below. Sometimes a 
bi*eatb of wind made the scene visible, the blue 
rill glittering as it twined itself through its solitary 
and rude dell. They then could see the shep* 
herds springing with fearless activity from one dan- 
gerous point to another) and cheering the dogs on 
the scent, the whole so diminished l)y depth and 
distance, that they looked like pigmies. Agaii^ 
the mists close ower them^ and the only signs of 
their continued exertion are the; halloo» o£ the 
men, and the ckmours^ of the hounds, ascending,^ 
as it were) out of the bowels^ of the earth.^ When 
the fox, thus persecuted from one strong-hold to 
another, was at length obliged to abandon his val- 
ley, and to breajc away for a more distant petreat> 
those who watched his motions from the top slip- 
ped their greyhounds, which, excelling the fox in 
swiftness, and equalling him in. ferocity and spirit^ 
soon brought the plunderer to his fife's end. 
In this way,, without any attention to the ordina* 
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ry rules and decorums of sport, but apparently as 
much to the gratification both of bipeds and 
quadrupeds as if all had been followed, four foxes 
were killed on this active morning ; and even 
Brown himself, though he had seen the princely 
sports of India, and ridden a-tiger-hunting upon 
an elephant with the Nabob of Arcot, professed to 
have received a day's excellent amusement. When * 
the sport was given up for the day, most of the 
sportsmen, according to the established hospitality 
of the country, went to dine at Charlies-hope. 

During their return homeward, Brown rode for 
a short time beside the huntsman, and asked him 
some questions concerning the mode in which he 
exercised his profession. The man showed an un- 
willingness to meet his eye, and a disposition to be 
rid of his company and conversation, for which 
he could not easily account. He was a thin, dark, 
active fellow, well framed for the hardy profession 
which he exercised. But his face had not the 
frankness of the jolly hunter, ; he was down-look- 
ed, embarrassed, and avoided the eye^ &£ tho^e 
who looked hard at him. After some unimpor- 
tant observations on the success of the d^y. Brown 
gave him a trifling gratuity, and rode on with his 
landlord. They found the goodwifs prepared for 
their reception — the fold and the poultry-yard 
furnished the entertainment, and the kind and 
hearty welcome made amends for all deficiences in 
elegance and fashion. 



:^ 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

The Elliots and Armstrongs did convene* 
They were a gallant company ! 

Ba'liid ofyohnnie Armstrongs 

WiTHotJT noticing the occupations of an inter- 
vening day or two, which, as f hey consisted of the 
ordinary sylvan amusements of shooting and cours- 
ing, have nothing sufficiently interesting to detain 
the reader, we pass to one in some degree peculiar 
to Scotland, which may be called a sort of salmon- 
hunting. This chase, in which the fish is pursued 
and struck with barbed spears, or a sort of long- 
shafted trident, called a waster^ is much practised 
at the mouth of the Esk, and in the other salmon 
rivers of Scotland. The sport is followed by day 
and night, but most commonly in the latter, when 
the fish are discovered by means of torches, or 
fire-grates, filled with blazing fragments of tar-bar- 
rels, which shed a strong, though partial light upon 
the \yater. Upon the present occasion, the prin- 
cipal party were embarked in a crazy boat upon a 
part.of the river which was enlarged and deepened 
by the restraint of a mill- wear, while others, like 
the ancient Bacchanals in their gambols, ran along 
the banks, brandishing their torches and spears, and 
pursuing the salmon, some of which endeavoured 
to escape up the stream, while others, shrouding 
themselves under roots of trees, fragments of 
stones, and large rocks, attempted to conceal them- 
selves from the researches of the fishermen. These 
the party in the boat detected by the slightest in- 
dications ; the twinkling of a fiui the rising of an 
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air-beU> was suflScient to point out to these adroit 
sportsmen in what direction to use their weapon. 

The scene was inexpressibly animating to those 
accustomed to it $ but as Brown was not practised 
to use the spear^ he soon tired of making ejSbrtSi 
which were attended with no other consequences 
than jarring his arms against the rocks at the bot- 
tom of the river, upon which, instead of the devo- 
ted salmon, he often bestowed his blow. Nor did 
he relish, though he concealed feelings which 
would not have been understood, being quite so 
near the agonies of the expiring salmon, which 
lay flapping about in the boat, which they moisten- 
ed with their blood. He therefore requested to 
be put ashore, and, from the top of a bfughy or 
broken bank, enjoyed the scene much more to his 
own satisfaction. Often he thought of his friend 
Dudley the artist, when be observed the effect 
produced by the strong Vi^ glare on the romantic 
banks under which the boat glided. Now the light 
diminished to a distant star that seemed to twinkle 
on the waters, like those which, according to the 
legends of the country, the water-kelpy sends for 
the purpose of indicating the watery grave of his 
victims. Then it advanced nearer, brightening 
and enlarging as it again approached, till the broad 
flickering flame rendered bank, and rock, and tree, 
visible as it passed, tinging them with its own red 
glare of dusky light, and resigning them gradually 
to darkness, or to pale moonlight, as it receded* 
By this light also were seen the figures in the boat, 
ROW holdisig high their weapons, now stooping to 
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Strike, now standing upright, bronzed by the same 
red glare, into a colour which might have benefit- 
ted the regions of Pandaemonium* 

Having amused himself for some time with 
these effects of light and shadow. Brown strolled 
homewards towards the farm-house, gazing in his 
way at the other persons engaged in the sport, two 
or three of whom are generally kept together, one 
holding the torch, the otliers with their spears, 
r^ady to avail themselves of the light it afforded 
to strike their prey. As he observed one man 
struggling with a very weighty salmon which he 
had speared, but was unable completely to raise 
from the water, Brown advanced close to the bank 
to see the issue of his exertions. The man who 
held the torch in this instance was the huntsman, 
whose sulky demeanour Brown had already noticed 
with surprise—*' Come here, sir ! come here, sir ! 
look at this ane ! look at this ane ! He turns up a 
side like a sow." — ^Such was the cry from the as- 
sistants when some of them observed Brown ad- 
vancing. 

" Ground the waster weel^ man ! ground the 
waster weel ! — ^haud him down — ^you hae nae the 
pith of a cat!"— rwere the cries of advice, encour- 
agement, and expostulati<|n, from those who were 
on the bank to the sportsman engaged with the 
salmon, who stood up to his middle in water, jing- 
ling among broken ice, struggling against the force 
of the fish and the strength of the current, and du- 
bious in what manner he should attempt to secure 
his booty. As Brown came to the edge of the 
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bank, he called out — «" Hold up your torch, friend 
huntsman, ' for he had already distinguished his 
dusky features by the strong light cast upon it by 
the blaze — But the fellow no sooner heard his voice, 
and saw, or rather concluded it was Brown who 
approached him, than, instead of advancing his 
light, he let it drop, as if accidentally, in the water* 

« The deil's in Gabriel" — said the spearman, as 
the fragments of glowing wood floated half-blazing, 
half-sparkling, but soon extinguished, down thtf 
stream — " the deil's in the man — I'll never master 
him without the light— and a braver kipper, co^ild 
I but land him, never resisted abune a pair o' 
cleeks.^' — Some dashed into the water to lend thetr 
assistance, and the fish, which was afterwards found 
to weigh nearly thirty pounds, was landed in safety. 

The behaviour of the huntsman struck Brown, 
although he had no recollection of his face^ nor 
could conceive why he should, as it appeared he 
evidently did, shun his observation — Could he be 
one of the footpads he had encountered a few days 
before ? — ^the supposition was not altogether im- 
probable, although unwarrantaed by any ^observa- 
tion he was able to make upon the man's figure 
and face.. To be sure the villains wore their hats 
much slouched, had loose coats, and their size was 
not in any way so peculiarly discriminated as to en- 
able him to resort to that criterion. He resolved to 
speak to his host Dinmont on the subject, but for ob» 
vious reasons concluded it were best defer the ex- 
planation until a cool hour in the morning. 

The sf ortsmen returned loaded with &h| up- 
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wards 6i one hundred salmon having been killed 
within the range of their sport. The best were 
selected for the use of the principal farmers, the 
others divided among their shepherds, cottars, de- 
pendants, and others of inferior rank who attend- 
ed. These fish, dried in the turf smoke of their 
Gkbins, or shealings, formed a savoury addition to 
the mess of potatoes, mixed with onions, which 
were the principal part of their winter food. In 
the meanwhile a liberal distribution of ale and 
whiskey was made among them, besides what was 
called a kettle of fish, — two or three salmon, name- 
ly, plunged into a cauldron, and boiled for their 
supper. Brown accompanied his jolly landlord 
and the rest of his friends into the large and smoky 
kitchen, where this savoury mess reeked on an oak- 
en table, massy enough to have dined Johnnie Arm- 
strong and his merrymen. All was hearty cheer 
and huzza, and jest and clamorous laughter, and 
bragging alternately, and raillery between whiles* 
Our traveller' looked earnestly around for the 
dark countenance of the fox-hunter, but it was no 
where to be seen. 

At length he hazarded a question concerning 
him. <« TKat was an awkward accident, my lads, of 
one of you, who dropped historch in the water when 
his companion was struggling with the large fish." 

<* Awkward V* returned a shepherd looking up, 
(the same stout young fellow who had speared the 
salmon) he deserved his paiks for't — to put out the 
light when the fish was on ane's witters I— Fm weel 
coavtnced Gabriel dropped the rotables in the wa* 
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ter on parpose-»be does na like to see ony body 
4o a thing better than hioisell.^' 

** Aye/' said another^ *< he's sair shamed o' him- 
jsell, else he would have been up here the night — 
Gabriel likes a little o' the gude thing as weel as 
ony o us. 

« Is he of this country ?" said Brown. 

<< Nay na» he s been but shortly in office^ but he's 
a fell bunter-^he's frae down the country^ some 
gate on the Dumfries side." 

« And what's his namei«»pray ?" 

"Gabriel." 

« But Gabriel what ?" *' . 

'< Oh> Lord kegs that ; we dinna mind folks af- 
ter-names muckle here^ they run sae much into 
clans." 

« Te see> sir," said an old shepherd, rising, and 
speaking very slow — «the folks hereabout area' 
Armstrongs and ElliotSi and sick Hke«-*two or three 
given names— and so; for distinction's sake, the 
lairds and farmers have the names of their places 
that they live at-^ax for example Tam o' Tod^aw, 
Will o' the Flat, Hobbie o' Sorbietrees, and our 
good master here o' the Charlles^faope — A weel, sir, 
and then the inferior sort o' people, ye|ll observe, are 
kend by sorts o* bye-names some o* them* as Glai- 
ket Chri&tie, and the Dewke's Gibbie, or may-bej 
like this lad Gabriel, by his employment, as for ex- 
ample, Tod Gabbie, or Hunter Gabbie. He's no 
been^lang here, sir, and I dinna think ony body 
kens him by ony other name— But it's no right to 
ria bifli down ahist hh back, for he's a fell lbs* 
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faunteTf though he's may be no just sae clever aft 
some o' the folk here anv^ wi' the waster." 

After some further desultory conversation, th^ 
superior sportsmen retired to conclude the evening 
after their own manner, leading the others to enjoy 
their mirth unawed by their presence. That even- 
ingy like all those which Brown had passed at 
Charlies-hope, was spent in much innocent mirth 
and conviviality. The latter might have approached 
to the verge of riot but for the good women ; for 
several of jhe neighbouring mistresses (a phrase of 
a signification how different from what it bears in 
more fashionable life!) had assembled at Charlies* 
hope to witness the event of this memorable evening. 
Finding the punch-bowl was so often replenished, 
that there was seme danger of their gracious pres- 
ence being forgotten, they rushed in valorously upon 
the recreant revellers, headed by our good mistress 
Ailie, so that Venus speedily routed Bacchus. The 
fiddler and piper next m^ide their appearance, and 
the b^it part oi the night' was gallantly consumed 
in dancing to their music. 

An otter-hunt the next day, and a badger-baiting 
the day after, consumed the time merrily.— I hope 
our traveller, will not sink in the reader's estima- 
tion, sportsman though he may be, when I inform 
him, that upon this last occasion, after young Pep- 
per had lost a fore-foot, and Mustard the second 
had been 'nearly throttled, he begged as a particular 
and personal favour of Mr. Dinmont, that the poor 
badger, who had made so gallant a defence, should 
be permitted to retire to his earth without farther 

vol.. I. 21 
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mtdestation* The farmer, wbo would profbaiUy 
have treated this request with supreme contempt, 
liad it come from any other person, was contentedi 
in Brown's case, to express the utter extremity of 
tiis wonder.— «« Weel,** he said, •« that's queer 
aneugh !— But since ye take his part, deil a tyke 
shall meddle wi' him mair in my day— we'll e en 
mark him, and ca him the Captain's brock-*4nd 
I'm sure I'm glad I can do ony thing to oblige yoo 
—but, Lord safe us, to care about a brock I" 

After a week spent in rural sport, and disria* 
giiished by the most frank attentions on the part 
of his honest landlord. Brown bade adi^u to the 
banks of the Liddel, and the hospitality of CharKes- 
hope. The children, with all of whom he had 
now become an intimate and a favourite, roared 
manfully in full chorus at his departure^ and be was 
obliged tcf*promise twenty times; that he would 
soon return And play ovev all their favourite tunes 
upon the flageolet till they had got them by heart 
•^<< Come back again, captain," said one litt'ifi stur- 
dy fellow, << and Jenny will be your wife."— Jenny 
was about eleven years old«-she ran and hid her- 
self behind her mammy. 

<< Captain, come back," said a little fat roll<d)out 
girl of six, holding her mouth to be kissed, *<and 
PU be your wife my ain sell." 

They must be of harder mould than I who 
could part from so many kind hearts with indiffer- 
ence. The good dame too, with matron inodestyt 
andan affectionate simplicity thsit marked the ol- 
den tioie, offered her cheek to the dqwliBt; 
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guedt--<'It's liule ihe like of us can do/' she said, 
« little Ifideed-— Iwt yet--4f there were but ony 
thing"—— 

^rNowTf my dear Mrs. Dliunontj you embolden 
me to make a request— *would you but have the 
kindness to weave xne, or work mey just such ^ 
grey plaid as the goodman wears ?"•— He had learn* 
ed the language and feelings of the country even 
during the short time of his. residence, and wag 
aware of the pleasure the request would confer. 

<< A tait o' woo' would be scarce amang us,'' said 
the goodwife brighteningi^ << if you should nae hae 
that, and as good a tweel as ever came aff a pirn, 
ni speak to Johnnie Goodsire, the weaver at the 
Castletown, the morn.— Fare ye weel, sir j — and 
may ye be jost as happy yoursell as ye like to see 
a' body else — and that would be a sair wish to 
some folk." ,. •* 

I must not omit to mention^ that our traveller 
left his trusty attendant Wasp to be a guest ajt 
Charlies-hope for a season. He foresaw that he 
might prove a troublesome attendant in the event 
of his being in any situation where secrecy an4 
concealment might be necessary. He was therefore 
consigned to the care of the eldest boy, who pro- 
mised, in the words oi the old song, that he 
should have 

** A bit of bis 8upper« a bit of his bed^" 

and that he should be engaged in none of those 
perilous pastimes in which the race of Mustard 
and Pepper had suffered frequent mutilation.*-^ 
Brown now prepared for his journey, having taken 
^ temporary farewell of his trusty little companion* 
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There is an odd prejudice in these hilb in favour 
of riding. Every farmer rides well| and fides the 
whole day. Probably the extent of then* large 
pasture farms, and the necessity of surv^eying them 
rapidly, first introduced this custom; or a very zeal- 
ous antiquary might derive it from the times of the 
Lay of the Last Minstrel, when twenty thousand 
horsemen assembled at the light of the bacon-fires. 
But the truth is undeniable $ they like to be on 
horseback, and can be with difficulty convinced, 
that any one chuses walking from other motives 
than those of convenience or necessity. Accord, 
ingly Dinmont insisted upon mounting his guest, 
and accompanying him upon horseback as far as 
the nearest town in Dumfries-shire, where he had 
directed his baggage to be sent, and from which he 
proposed to pursue his intended journey tovards 
Woodbournci the residence (^ Julia Mannering. 

Upon the way he questioned his compaxuon 
concerning the character <%f the fox-hunter; but 
gained little information, as he had been caUed to 
that office while Dinmont wa^ making the round of 
the Highland fairs. << He was a shake»rag4ike 
fellow," he said, "and he dared to say, had gyp- 
sy blood in his veins— -but at ony rate he was nane 
of the smacks that had been on their- quarters h 
the moss — he would ken t^em weel if he saw them 
again. There were some no bad folk amang the gyp- 
ijies too, to be such a gang—- if ever I see that auld 
randle-tree'of a wife again, I'll gie her something 
to buy tobacco-^I have a great notion she meant 
me very fair after a*. *'- 
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When Aey ware about finally to part» the good 
farmer held Brown long by the hand, and at 
length 3aid, << Captain, the woo*s sae weel up the 
year, that it's paid a' rent, and we have naething ta 
do vi' the rest <^ the siller* when AUie has had 
her new gown, and the bairns their bits o^ duds — 
BOW I was thinking of some safe hand to put it in«^ 
to, for it^s ower muckle to ware on brandy and 
ittgar— »now I have heard that you army gentle-- 
men can sometimes buy yoursells up a step, and if 
ahuadredor twawouldhelp ye on such an occar 
sion, the bit scrape e^ your pen would be as good ta 
me ^ the siUer, and ye might just take ye re aia 
time of settling it— it wad be a great convenience ta 
me.'^ Brown, who felt the full ddicacy that wish* 
td ta disguise the conferring as obligation under 
the «how of asking a favour, thanked his gratefid 
friend most heartily, and assured him he would 
have recourse to his purse, without scruple, should 
circwBstances ever render it cemvenlent for him.— 
And thus they parted wkb many eapresstoat of 
mutual regard. 

CHAPTER XXVm: 

If thou Ijast any love of mercy in tfiee. 
Turn me upon my fece tfaftt I m«y die. 

Joanna Batllz£» 

Qmt tcaardler hired' a post-chaise at the place 
wh^re he separated from Dinmont^ with the puiv- 
pose of pGceeding to Eipj^etringan, there to en» 
quire into the state of the family at Woodbeurno^ 
beisre he should venture to make hta presence ia 
&e •.'Tountry known to Iffiss l&nnesiog^ The ntuffa 
. v*v. 1. U^ 
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was a long one of eighteen or twenty miiesi and 
the road lay across the country. To add to the in- 
conveniences of the journey, the snow began to fall 
pretty quickly. The postillion, however, proceeded 
upon his journey for a good many miles, without 
expressing doubts or hesitation. It was not until 
the night was completely set in that he intimated 
his doubts whether he were in the right road* The 
increasingsnow rendered this intioKttion truly alarm- 
ing, for as it drove full in the ladV face, and lay 
whitening all around him, it served in two- differ^ 
ent ways to confuse his knowledge of the countryi 
and to diminish the chance of his recovering th« 
right track. Brown then himself got out and look* 
ed round, not, it may be well imagined, from any 
better hope than that of seeing some house at which 
he might make enquiry^ But none appeared— *he 
could therefore only tell th^ lad to drive steadily on. 
The road on which they were, rem through plaxv 
tations of considerable extent and depth, and the 
traveller therefore conjectured that c^ere must be 
a gentleman's house at no great distance. At 
length, after struggling wearily on for about a mile, 
the post-boy stopped^ and protested his horses 
would not budge a foot farther ^ <« but he saw," he 
said, << a light among the trees, which must proceed 
from a house; the only way was to enquire the 
road there.'' Accordingly he dismounted, heaviW 
encumbered with a long great coat, and a pair 4i 
boots which might have rivalled in thickness a|be 
sevenfold shield of Ajax. As in this guise he^aifai 
plodding forth upon his voyage of discoflf.tr) 

./4 
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Brown's impatience prevailed, and> jumping out of 
the carriage! he desired the lad to stop where he 
waS| by. the horses, and he would himself go to the 
house— *a command which thedriver joyfully obeyed. 

He groped along the side of the indosure from ^ 
which the light glimmered, in order to find some 
mode of approaching in that direction, ahd after 
proceeding for some space, at length found a 
stile in the hedge, and a pathway leading into the 
plantation, which in that place was of great extent. 
This promised to lead to the light which was the ob- 
ject of his $earch> and accordingly Brown proceed- 
•ed io that direction, but soon totally lost sight of k 
among the trees. The path, which at first seemed 
broad, and well marked by the opening of the wood 
through which it winded, was now less easily dis- 
tinguishable, although the whiteness ^of the snow 
afforded som^ reflected light to assist his search. 
Directing himself as much as possible through the 
more open parts of the wood, he proceeded almost 
a mile without either recovering a view of the 
light, or seeing any thing resembling a habitation^ 
Stilt, however, he thought it best to persevere in 
that direction. It must surely have been a light in 
the hut of a forester, for it shone too steadily to 
be the glimmer of an ignis fatutts. The ground at 
lengtk became broken, and declined rapidly, and 
although Brown conceived be still , moved along 
whut had once fX least been a path-way, it was now 
very unequal, and the snow concealing those 
breaches and inequalities, the traveller had one or 
two faUs in consequence. He began npw to think. 
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of tomiag back, especially as the falliog snem^ 
which his impatience had hicheito prevented his at« 
tending to, was coning on thicker and fast^. 

Wtllingi however, to make a last effort, he stitt 
advanced a little way, when, to his great delight, 
he beheld the light opposite at mmo great distance, 
and apparently upon a level with him. He quicklf 
fonnd that this la$t appearance was deceptioo, iat 
the ground continiied so rapidly to sink, as made 
it obvious there was a deep dell, or rairine-of some 
kind, between him and the object of his search.— 
Taking every precantion topres^ve his footing, be 
continued to descend until he reached the bottoA 
of a very steep and narrow glen, through which 
winded a small rivulet, whose coarse was then al- 
most choked with snow. He now found himself 
embarrassed among the ruins of cottages, whose 
black gables, rendered more distinguishable by the 
contrast with the whitened sur&ce from whkh they 
jrose, were still standing $. the side-walk had long 
since given way to tim% aod^ pii^d in shapeless 
heapSj and covered with snow, o&redfrecp^entand 
embarrassiAg obstacles to our traveUer'iB progress. — 
Still,, however, he persevered, gkoss^ the rivulet, 
]»ot without some trouble, and^ at kpgtb,, by exer- 
tions which became both painitil and peiilous, as- 
cended its opposite and very rugged banfe^ mnil hp 
cam^ on ja level with the buUdiii^ Setm which the 
^am proceededf. 

It was difficuk, ospedaily by so imperfect a 
ijght, t4> discover the nature of this edifice ; but k 
seeoiedaefttMre hnUdu^ of^maU ms^ ih^ upper 
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part of which was totally ruinous. It had, per* 
haps, been the abode, in former times, of some les- 
ser proprietor, or a place of ^tren^t/j *°^ conceal- 
menti in case of need, for oneof I^'iter ^^P^^* 
tance. But only the lower vault remained, the 
arch of which formed the roof in the present state 
of the building. Brown first approached the 
place from whence the light proceeded, which 
seemed to be a long narrow slit or loop-hole, such 
as are usually to be found in old castles. Impelled 
by curiosity to reconnoitre the interior of this 
strange place before he entered^ Brown gazed in at 
this aperture. * A scene of greater desolation could 
not well be imagined. There was a fire upon the 
fioor, the smoke of which, after circling through 
the apartment, escaped by a hole broken in the 
arch above. The walls, seen by this smoky light» 
had the rude and waste appearance of a ruin of 
three centuries old at least. A cask or two, with 
some broken boxes and packages, lay about the 
place in confusion. But the inmates chiefly occu* 
pied Brown's attention. Upon a lair composed of 
straw, with a blanket stretched over it, lay a figure^ 
so still, that, except that it was not dressed in the 
ordinary habiliments of the grave. Brown would 
have concluded it to be a corpse. On a steadier 
view he Was satisfied it was only on thepoi nt of be- 
coming sof for he heard one or two of those low, 
deep, and hard-drawn sighs, that precede dissolu« 
tion when the frame is tenacious of life. A female 
figure, dressed in a long cloak, sat on a stone by 
this miserable couch \ her elbows rested upon hex 
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knees, and her face, a^reited fiom the light of an 
iron lamp beside her, was foent upon that of the 
dying person^^^^^jgr tmoistened his mouth from 
time to timf^^-^^Y^ gooie liquid, and between whiles 
flung, in a lowi^nonotonous cadence, one of those 
prayeri, or rather spelts, which, in seme parts of 
Scotland, and the north of England, are used by 
the vulgar and ignorant to speed the passage of a 
parting spirit, like the tolling of the beii in catho- 
lic days. She accompanied thie^xUsmal sound with 
a stow rocking motion of her body to and firo, as 
if to keep time with her song. The wordu ran 
nearly thns >^ 

Wasted, weary, wtierefbre stay, 
"Wrte&mg thus vr'tSti earth luid dqr i 
X)P9m th« hody pM« tway i— 

H^rk ! the mass is singing. 

I^m the doff thy mortal weed, 
Mary Motlier be thy speedy 
SMnts to help thee at tby need ;— 

Hark! the knett is rmgiiig. 

Fear not snow-drift driving fast. 
Sleet, or hail, or le^ in blast ; 
Sponthtf sbroud shaU lop thee fastt 
And the ^leep be oxi thee ca^t 

That shall ne'er know waking. 

Hasie thee, haste thee, to be gone, 
Karth flits fast, and time draws on, — 
Gasp tby gasp, and groan tby groan. 

Bay is near the breaking. 

The songstress paused, and was answered by one 
or two deep and hollow groans, that seemed to 
proceed from the very agony of the mortal strife— 
<< It will not be," she muttered to herself--^' He 
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cannot p»M away with tkat <m his mind--Hic t«ther» 

him here— • 

^ '* Heaven cannot abide it. 
Earth refuses ta hide it«*' 

'< I must open the door }" and, rising, she faced 
towards the door of the apartment^ observing heed* 
folly not to turn back her head, and, withdrawing 
8 bolt or two, (for, notwithstanding the miserable 
appearance of the place, the door was cautiously 
secured) she lifted the latch, 

** open locfc — t;nd strife, 
Come deatb, and pass VSe '* 

Brown, who had by this time moved firom his 
pust, stood before her as she opened the door. She 
stepped back a pace, and he entered, instantly re- 
cognising, but with no comfortable sensation, the 
same gypsy woman whom he had met in Bewcas- 
tie. She also knew him at once, and her attitude, 
figure, and the anxiety of her countenance, assum- 
ed the appearance of the well-disposed ogress of a 
fairy tale, warning a stranger not to enter the dan- 
gerous castle of her husband. The first words she 
spoke (holding up her hand in a reproving man- 
ner,) were, " Said I not to ye. Make not, meddle 
not ? — Beware of the redding strake ! you are come 
to no house o* fair-strae death ** So saying, she 
raised the lamp, and turned its light on the dying 
man, whose rude and harsh features were now con- 
vulsed with the last agony. A roll of linen about 
his head was stained with blood, which had soaked 
also thro^jgh the blankets and the straw. It was, 
indeed, under no natural disease that the wretch 
was sufferings - Brown started back from this hor- 
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rible object, and, turning to the gypsy, exdadmed, 
<< Wretched woman, who has done this ?'* 

*« They that were permitted,'* answered Meg 
Merrilies, while^she scanned with a close and keen 
glance the features of the expiring man, — ** He 
has had a sair struggle — but it's passing — ^I knew 
he would pass when you came in— lliat was the 
death ruckle — ^he's dead."— ^Sounds were now heard 
at t distance as of voices. — ^* They are coming," 
said she to Brown, ** you are a dead man if you 
had as mony lives as liairs." Brown eagerly look« 
ed round for some weapon of defence There was 
none near. He then rushed to the door, with the 
intention of plunging among the trees, and making 
his escape by flight, from what he now esteemed a 
den of murderers, but Merrilies held him with a 
masculine grasp. « Here," she said, «< here — ^be 
still and you are safe— stir not whatever you see or 
hear, and nothing shall befall you." 

Brown, in these desperate circumstances, remem- 
bered this woman's intimation formerly, and thought 
he had no chancfe of safety but in obeying her. She 
caused him to couch down among a parcel of straw 
on the opposite side of the apartment from the 
corpse, covered him carefully, and flung over him 
two or three old sacks which lay about the place. 
Anxious to observe what was to happen, Brown 
arranged as softly as he could, the means of peep* 
ing from under the coverings by which he was hid* 
den, and awaited with a throbbing heart the iss 
of this strange and most unpleasant idventu 
The old gypsy, in the mean time, set about arran 
ing the dead body, composing its limbsy and strai 



ing the arms by its "u\^^ «< Best to do this/' she 
muttered^ << ere be stiffen/' She placed on the 
<lead man's breast a trencher, with salt sprinkled 
upon it) set one candle at the head, and another at 
the feet of the body, and lighted both. Then she 
resanoed her aong, and awaited the approach of 
those whose voices had been heard without. 

Brown was a soldier, and a brave one, but he 
was also a man, and at this moment his fears mas- 
tered his courage so completely, that the cold drops 
burst out from every pore, I'fie idea of being dragged 
out of his miserable concealment by wretches, 
whose trade was that of midnight murder, with- 
out weapons or the slightest means of defence, ex- 
cept entreaties, which would be only their sport, 
and cries for help, which could never rpach other 
ear than their own — his safety entrusted to the 
precarious compassion of a being associated with 
these felons, and whose trade of rapine ahd impos- 
ture must have hardened her against every human 
feeling*— the bitterness of his emotions almost 
choaked him. He endeavoured .to read in her 
withered and dark countenance, as .^he lamp threw 
its light upon her features, something that promised 
those feelings of compassion, which females, even 
in their most degraded state, can seldom altogether 
smother. There was no such touch of humanity 
about this woman. The interest, whatever it was, 
that determined her in his favour, arose not from 
the impulse of compassion, but from some internali 
and probably capricious, association of feelings, to 
which he had no clew. It rested, perhaps, on a 

Vou I. 22 
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fended likenesSf nich ^s Lady Macbeth fouad to 
her father in the sleepitig monarch* Soch were 
thereflections that passed in rapid succession through 
Brown's mind^ as he gazed from his hiding-place 
upon this extraordinary personage* Meantime the 
gang did not yet approach,and he was almost promp- 
ted to resume his original intention of attempting 
an escapie from the hut^ and cursed internally his 
own irresolution, which had consented to his being 
cooped up where he had neither room for resistance 
or flight. 

Meg Merrilies seemed equally on the watch* 
She bent her ear to every sound that whistled 
round the old walls* Then she turned again to the 
dead body, and found something new to arrange or 
alter in its position. «< He's a bonny corpse,** she 
muttered to herself, << and weel worth the streak- 
ing." — And in this dismal occupation she appeared 
to feel a sort of professional pleasure, eotering 
dowly into all the minutiae, as if with the skill and 
feelings of a connoisseur* A long dark-coloured 
sea-cloak, which she dragged out of a corner, was 
disposed for a pall. The face she left bare, after 
closing the mouth and eyes, and arranged the. capes 
of the cloak so as to hide the bloody bandageSf 
and give the body, as she muttered, << a mair de* 
cent appearance.** 

At once three or four men, equally ruffians in 
appearance and dress, rushed into the hut. « Megi 
ye limb of Satan, how dare you leave the door 
open ?" was the first salutation of the party* 

'<« And wha ever heard of a door being barred 
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irhen s^ man was in the dead-thraw ?— •how d^ye 
think the spirit was to get awa' through bolts and 
bars like thae ?'' 

*f Is he dead then^'' said one who went to the 
side of the couch to look at the body. 

«' Eye, eye— dead enough," said another—" but 
here*s what shall give him a rousing like-wake." 
So saying, he fetched a keg of spirits from a corner^ 
while Meg hastened to display pipes and tobacco. 
From the activity with which she undertook the 
task, Brown conceived good hope of her fidelity 
towards her guest. It was obvious that she wished 
to engage the ruffians in their debauch, to prevent 
the discovery which which might take place, if, by 
accident, any one of them should approach too 
nearly the place of Brown's concealment. 

CUAPTKR XXIX. 

Nor board nor garnei owe we now. 

Nor roof nor latched door. 
Nor kind roate» bound, by holy vow. 

To bless a good mun^s store. 
Noon luUs us in a gloomy dcn» 

And night is grown our day » 
Uprouse ye then, my merry men ! 

Ai>d use it as ye may.— —Joanna Daillie. 

Brown could now reckon his foes— -they 
were five in number j two of them were very 
powerful men, who appeared to be either real sea- 
men, or strollers who assumed that character } the 
other three, an old man and two lads, were slight* 
er made, and, from their black hair and dark com** 
plexion, seemed to belong to Meg's tribe. They 
passed from one to another the cup out of whictk 
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they drank their spirits* ** Here's to bis good 
voyage !" said one of the seamen, drinking ; << a 
squally night he's got^ however, to drift through 
the sky in." 

We omit here various execrations with which 
these honest gentlemen garnished their discourse, 
retaining only such af their expletives as are least 
offensive. 

" 'A does not mind wind and weather — *A has 
had many a north-easter in his day." 

*< He had his last yesterday," said another gruf- 
fly, "and now old Meg, may pray for his last fair 
wind) as she*s often done before." 

" I'll pray for nane o* him," said Meg, " nor for 
you neither, you randy dog. The times are sair 
altered since I was a kinchin-mort. Men were 
men theni and fought other in the open field, and 
there was nae milling in the darkmans. And the 
gentry had kind hearts, and would have given 
both lap and pannel to ony poor gypsy ; and there 
was not one, from Johnnie Faa the upright man, to 
little Christie that was in the panniers, would cloy* 
ed a dud from them. But ve are a' altered from 
the goad auld rules, and no wondei^ that you 
scour the cramp-ring, and trine to the cheat so of- 
ten. Yes, you are a* altered — you'll eiat the good- 
man's meat, drink his drink, sleep on the strammel 
in his barn, and breali"his house and cut his throat 
for his pains ! There's blood on your hands too, ye 
dogs*— nCore than ever came there by fair fighting. 
See how ye'll die then — lang it was ere he died— 
he strove, and strove sair, and could neither die sor 
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Bvej— but you—half the country will see how 
ye'll grace the woodie.** 

The paxty set up a hoarse laugh at Meg's pro- 
phecy. 

** What made you come back here ?" jaid one of 
the gypsies^ «< you old beldam i could ye not have 
staid where you were^ and spaed fortunes to th& 
Cumberland flats i — Bing out and tour, ye old de-- 
Tilj and see that nobody has scented ^ that's all 
you're good for now." 

<< Is that all I am good for now i I was good for 
xnair than that in the great fight between our folk 
and Patrico Salmon's ; if I had not helped yoit 
with these very fambles^ (holding up her hands) 
Jean Baillie would have frummagem'd youj ye feck* 
less do-little. * 

There was here another laugh at the expense of 
the hero who had received this amazon'^s assistance* 

**Here mother,** said one of the sailors, " here's 
a cup of the right for ycHi, and never mind that 
bully-huff.'* 

Meg drank the spirits, and, withdrawing her* 
self from farther conversation, sate down before 
the spot where Brown lay hid, in such a posture 
that it would have been difficult for any one ta 
have approached it without her rising. The men> 
however, shewed no disposition to disturb her. 

They closed around the fire, and held deep con- 
sultation together ;. but the low tone in which they 
spoke, and the canting language which they used^ 
prevented Brown from understanding much of 
their conversation. He gathered in general> tliat 
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they expressed great iadignation against some in- 
dividual. <^ He shall have his gruel/' said one» 
and then whispered something very low into the 
ear of his comrade. 

"Til have nothing to do with that,** said the 
Other. 

*< Are you turned hen-hearted. Jack ?" 

« No, by G— — , no more than yourself— but I 
won*t — it was something like that stopped air the 
trade fifteen or twenty years ago^-Tou have heard 
of the Loup!" 

«< I have heard him (indicating the corpse by a 
jerk of his head) tell about that job \ G — d, how 
he used to laugh when ho^hewed us how he (etch- 
ed him off the perch P* 

" Well, but^ did up the trade for one while.** 

"How should that be ?** 

•« Why, the people got rusty about it, and would 
not deal, and they had bought so many brooms 
that" 

<< Well, for all that, I think we should be down 
upon the fellow one of these darkmans, and let 
liim get it well.'* 

" But old Meg's asleep now,** said another j 
** she grows a driveller, and is afraid of her sha- 
dow. She'll sing out, ^ome of these odd-come- 
shortlies, if you don't look sharp." 

« Never fear," said the old gypsy man ; <* Meg's 
true-bred ; she's the last in the gang that will 
start— but she has some queer ways, and often cuts 
^ueer words." 

With more of this gibberish) they continaed 
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the conversation, rendering it thus, even to each 
other, a dark obscure dialect, eked out by. signifi- 
cant nods and signs, but never expressing distinct- 
ly, or in plain language, the subject on which it 
turned. At length one of them observing Meg 
was still fast asleep, or appeared to be so, desired 
one of the lads ** to hand in the black Peter, that 
they might flick it open." The boy stepped to 
the door, and brought in a portmanteau, which 
Brown instantly recognised for his own. His 
thoughts immediately turned to the unfortunate 
lad he had left with the carriage. Had the ruf- 
fians murdered him ? was the liorrible doubt that 
crossed his mind. The * agony of his attention 
grew yet keener* and while the villains pulled out 
and admired the different articles of his clothes 
sind linen, he eagerly listened for some indication 
that might intimate the fate of the postillion. But 
the ruffians were top much delighted with their 
prize, and too much busied in examining its con- 
tents, to enter into any details concerning the man- 
ner in whij:h they had acquired it. The portman- 
teau contained various articles of apparel, a pair of 
pistols, a leathern case with a few papers and some 
money, &c. &Ck At any ether time it would have 
provoked Brown excessively to see the unceremo- 
nious manner in which the thieves shared his pro- 
perty, and made themselves mtrry at the expense 
of the owner. But the moment was tea perilous 
to admit any thoughts but what had immediate re* 
ference to self-preservation. 
After a sufficient scrutiny into the portmanteau^ 
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and an eqoitable division of its contentSi the ruffi* 
ans applied themselves more closely to the serious 
occupation of drinking, in which they speitt the 
greater part of the night. Brown was for some 
time in great hopes that they would drink so deep 
as to render themselves insensible, when his es- 
cape would have been an easy matter. But their 
dangerous trade required precautions inconsistent 
with such ualimited indulgence, and they stopped 
short on this side of absolute intoxication. Three 
of them at length composed themselves to rest, 
while the fourth watched. He was relieved in this 
duty by one of tho others, afcer a vigil of two 
hours. When the second watch had elapsed, the 
sentinel awakened the whole, who, to Browns'a in- 
expressible relief, began to make some preparations 
as if for departure, bundling up the various arti- 
cles which each had appropriated. StilU howev- 
er, there remained something to be done. Two of 
them, after some rummaging, which not a little 
alarmed Brown, produced a mattock and shovel, 
another took a pick-axe. firom behind the straw 
on which the dead body was extended. With 
these implements they all left the hut but three, 
and thefie, two of whom, were the seamen^ very 
strong men, still remained in garrison. 

After the space of about half an hour, one of those 
who had departed, again returned^ and whisper- 
ed the others. They wrapped up the dead body in 
the sea clpak which had served as a pall, and went 
out, bearing it along with them. The aged sybil 
t]iea damm firom htt real or feigaed slumbers.r* 
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She first went tathe door, as if for the purpose of 
watching the departure of her late inmates, then re«^ 
turned, and commanded Brown, in a low and sti- 
fled voice, to follow her instantly. He obeyed i 
but, on leaving the hut, he would willingly have 
repossessed himself of his money, or papers at 
least, hot this she prohibited in the most peremp» 
tory manner. It immediately occurred to him 
that the suspicion of having renxoved any thing,. 
of which he might repossess himself, would fall 
opoQ this woman, by whom, in all probability, hb 
life had been saved. He therefore immediately de- 
sisted from his attempt, contenting himself with 
seizing a cutlass, which. one of the ruffians had 
flung aside ansong the straw. On his feet, and 
possessed of this weapon, be already found, himself 
half delivered from the dangers which beset him* 
Still, however, he felt stiffened and cramped, both 
*ith the cold, and by the constrained and unaltered 
position which he had occupied all night. But as 
he followed the gypsy from the door of the hut, 
the fresh air of the morning, and the action of 
walking, restorted circulation and activity to his 
benumbed limbs. 

The pale light of a winter's morning was render* 
ed more clear by the snow, which was lying all 
around, crisped by the iufluence of a severe frost. 
Brown cast a hasty glance at the landscape around 
him, that he might be able again to know the spot. 
The little tower, of which only a single vault remain* 
^'^> forming the dismal apartment in which he had 
*^pent this remarkable night, was perched oa the 
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very pomt of a projecting rock overhngtng die ri- 
▼ttlet* It was accessible oaly on one sidej and ^hat 
firom the ravine or glen below» On the other three 
Rdes the bank was precipitotiSy so that Brown had 
on the preceding evening escaped more dangers 
than one ; for> if he had attempted to go round 
thebttilding, which was once his purpose^ he must 
have been dashed to pieces. The dell was so nar- 
row that the trees met in some places from the op- 
posite sides. They were now loaded with snow in- 
stead of leaves^ and thus formed a sort of frozen 
canopy over the rivujet beneath^ which was mark- 
ed by its darker colour, as it soaked its way obscure^ 
ly through wreaths of snow. In one place, where 
the glen was a little wider, leaving a snaall piece of 
flat groundbetween the rivulet and the bank, were 
situated the ruins of the hamlet in which Brown 
had been involved on the preceding evening.-— The 
ruined gables, the insides of which were japanned 
with turf smoke, looked yet blacker, contrasted 
with the patches of snow which had been - driven 
against them by the wind, and with the drifts which 
lay around them. 

Upon this wintry and dismal scene, l^own could 
only at present cast a Very hasty glance ; for bis 
guide, after pausing an instant, as if to permit him 
to indulge his curiosity, strode hastily before him 
downthe path which led into the glen. He ob* 
served, with some feelings of suspicion, that she 
chose a tract already marked by several feet, which 
he could only suppose were those of the depreda* 
tcMTS who had spent the night in the vault* A 
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moment'^ recollection^ however, put his suspicions 
to rest. It was not to be thought that the woman, 
who might have delivered him up to her gang 
when in a state totally defenceless, would have sus- 
pended her supposed treachery until he was armed, 
and in the open air, and had so many better chan- 
ces of defence or escape. He therefore followed 
his guide in con6dence and silence. They crossed 
the small brook at the same place where it previ- 
ously had been passed by those who had gone be- 
fore. The foot-marks then proceeded through the 
rained village, and from thence down the glen, 
wiiich again narrowed to a ravine, after the small 
opening in which they were situated. But the 
gypsy no longer followed the same track ; she 
turned aside, and led the way by a very rugged 
and uneven path up the bank which overhung the 
village Although the snow in many places hid 
the pathway, and rendered the footing uncertain 
and unsafe, Meg proceeded with a firm and deter- 
niined step, which indicated an intimate knowl- 
edge of the ground she traversed. At length 
they gained the top of the bank, f hough by a pas- 
sage so steep and intricate, that Brown, though 
convinced it was the same by which he had descend* 
ed on the night before, was not a little surprised 
how he had accomplished the task without break- 
ing his neck. Above, the country opened wide 
and uninclosed for about a mile or two on the one 
hand, and on the other were thick plantations of 
considerable extent. 
Meg, however, still led the way along the bank 
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0f the ravine out of which they had ascended^ un- 
til she .heard beneath the murmur of voices. She 
then pointed to a deep plantation of trees at some 
distance,— "The road to Kvppletrigan,^ she said, 
*< is on the other side of these inclosures— -Make 
the speed ye can ; there's mair re<as on your life 
than on other folk's. — But you have lost all-— stay.*' 
She fumbled in an immense pocket, from which she 
produced a greasy purse. — '** Many's the awmous 
your house has giVn Meg and hers — ^and she has 
lived to pay it back in a small degree } '—-and she 
placed the purse in his hand. 

<< The woman is insane/' thought Brown ; but it 
was no time to debate the point, for the sounds he 
heard in the ravine below probably proceeded from 
the banditti. " How shall I repay this money/' he 
said, <( or how acknowledge the kindness you have 
done me ?" 

*< I hae twa boons to crave," answered the sybili 
speaking low and hastily y *^ one, that you will nev- 
er speak of what you have" seen this nighty the 
other, that you will not leave this country till you 
see me again, arid that you leave word at the Gor- 
don^arms where you are to be heard of; and when 
I next call for you, be it in church or market, at 
wedding or at burial, Sunday or Saturday, meal- 
time or fasting, that ye leave every thing else and 
come with me." 

" Why, that will do you little good, mother." 

«< But 'twill do yoursell muckle, and that's what 
I'm thinking of. I am not mad, although I have 
kad enough to make me sae— I am not mad, nor 
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doating,nor drunken— I know what I am asking^and 
I know it has been the will of God to preserve you in 
strange dangers, and that I shall be the instrument 
to set you in your father's seat again.— Sae give me 
your promise^ and mind that you awe your life -to 
me this blessed night/' « There's wildness in her 
manner, certainly," thought Brown, ««andyetki$ 
more like the wildness of energy than of madness. 

"Well, mother, stnoe you do ask so use1e«. and 
tnfling a favour, you have my promise. It will at 
least give me an opportunity to repay your money 
with additions. Ton are an uncommon kind of a 
creditor, no doubt, but" 

•* Away, ^way, then!" said she, waving her hand. 
"Think not about the goud — it's a' your ain — ^but 
remember your promise, and do not dare to follow 
nae or look after me;" So saying, she plunged 
again into the dell, and descended it with great agil- 
ity, the icicles and snow-wreaths showering down 
^ter her as she disappeared. 

Notwithstanding her prohibition. Brown endea- 
voured to gain some point of the bank, from which 
he might, unseen^ gaze down into the glen ; and 
with some difficulty, (for it must be conceived that 
the utmost caution was necessary,) he succeeded. 
The spot which he attained for this purpose was 
the point of a projecting rock, which rose precipi- 
tously from among the- trees. By kneeling down 
among the snow, and stretching his head cautious- 
ly forward, he could observe what was going on in 
the bottom of the dell. He s^w, as he expected^ 
bis companions of the last night, now joined bf 
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two or three others. They had cleared away the 
snow from t|ie foot of the rock, and dug a deep 
pic^ which was designed to serve the purpose of a 
grave. Around this they now stood^ and lowered 
into it something wrapped in a naval cloak, which 
Brown ipstantly concluded to be the dead body of 
the man he had seen expire. They then stood si- 
lent for half a minutei as if under some touch of 
feeling for the loss of their companion. But if 
they experienced such, they did not Idng remaiQ 
und^r its influencei for all hands went presently to 
work to fill up the grave y and Brown, perceiving 
that the task would be soon ended, thought it best 
t5 take the gypsy woman's hint, and walk as fast as 
possible until he should gain the shelter of the 
plantation. | . 

Having arrived under cover of the trees, hts first 
thought was of the gypsy's purse. He had accept- 
ed it without hesitation, though with something 
like a feeling of degradation, arising from the char- 
acter of the person by whom he was thus accom- 
modated. But it relieved him from a serious though 
temporary embarrassment. His money, excepting 
a very few shillings, was in his portmanteau, and 
that was in possession of Meg's friends. Some time 
was necessary to write to his agent, or even to ap- 
ply to his good host at Charlies-hope, who would 
gladly have supplied him. In the mean time, he 
resolved to avail himself of Meg's subsidy, confi- 
dent he would have a speedy opportunity of re- 
placing it With a handsome gratuity. « It can be 
but a trifling sum," said h^ to himself, « and I dare 



GUY MANNEHINCi i'6r 

say the good lady may have a share of my bank- 
notes to make amends. 

With these reflections he opened the leathern- 
purse) expecting to find at most three or four guin- 
eas. Bat how much was he surprised to discover 
that it contained, besides a considerable qnantity of 
gold pieces, of different coinages amd various coun- 
tries, the joint amount of which could not be short 
of a hundred pounds^ several valuable rings and or- 
naments set with jewels, and, as appeared from the 
slight inspection he- had time to give them^ of very 
considerable value. 

Brown was equally astonished and embarrassed 
by the circumstances in which he found himself^ 
possessed, as he now seemed to be, of property to 
a much greater amount than his own, but which 
had been obtained in all probability by the same ne- 
farious means through which he had himself been 
plundered. His first thought was to enquire after 
the nearest justice of peace, and to place in his 
hands the treasure of which he had thus unexpect- 
edly become the depository, telling, at the same 
time his own remarkable story. But a moment's 
consideration brought several objections to this 
mode of procedure. In the first place, he should 
break his promise of silence, and was certain by that 
means to involve the safety, perhaps the life, of 
this woman, who had risked her own to preserve 
his, and who had voluQtarily endowed him with 
this treasure,— a generosity which might thus be- 
come the means of her ruin. This was not to be 
thought of. Besides he was a stranger^ and, for a 
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time at leasts unprovided with meangof estatdidiiog 
his own character and credit to the satisfaction of a 
stupid or obstinate countr]r magistrate. « I will think 
over the matter more maturely/ he said^ « per- 
haps there may be a regiment quartered at the 
county-town^ in which case my knowledge of the 
service) and acquaintance with many officers of the 
armyi cannot fail to establish my situation andchar* 
acter by evidence^ which a civil judge could not 
sufficiently estimate. And then I shall have the 
commanding officer^s assistance in managing maN 
ters so as to screen this unhappy mad-woman, whose 
mistake or prejudice has been so fcHluiiate for me^ 
A civil magistrate might think himself obliged to 
send out warrants for her at once» and the cobs^ 
quence in case of her being taken is pretty evident 
— No) she has been upon honour with me if she 
were the devil, and I will be equally upon hcmour 
with her— *She shall have the privilege of a court-* 
martial, where the point of honour can qualify 
strict law. Besides I maj see her at this place, Kip- 
pie — Couple — what did she call it?— -and tlien I 
I can make restitution to her, and e en let the law 
claim its own when it can secure here. In the meao- 
while, however, I cut rather an awkward figure for 
one who has the honour to bear his majesty's com- 
mission, being little better than the receiver of sto- 
len goods." 

With these reflections. Brown took from the 
gypsy's treasure three or four guineas, for the pur- 
pose of his immediate expenses, and tying up the 
j-.est in the purse wliich contained them, resolved 
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not again to open it> until he could either restore il 
to her by whom it was givenj or put it into the 
hands of some public functionary. He next thought 
of the cutlass, and his first impulse was to leave it 
in the plantation. But when he considered the risk 
of meeting with these rufiiansi he could not reisolve 
upon parting with his arms. His walking dress, 
though plain, had so much of a military character 
2s suited not amiss with his having such a weapon. 
Besides, though the cd^tom of wearing swords by 
persons out of uniform had been gradually becom- 
, ing antiquated, it was not yet so totally forgotten a»^ 
to occasion anyi particular remark towards those 
who chose to adhere to it. Retaining, therefore^, 
his weapon of defence, and placing the purse of 
the gypsy in. a private pocket, our traveller strode* 
gallantly on through the wood in search of tb^ 
promised high-road.. 

■ 

CHAPTEB XXX.. 

All school (lay's friendsbipi childhood ihnoeence^t 
• We, Heiinia, like two •artificial jjod^. 

Have with our needles created/ b€>th one floury. 

Doth on one sampler^sitting on one cushion^. 

Both warbling, of one song, both in one key,. 

As if ouf .hands, our sides, voices, and minds,. 

Mad been incorporate.— y< Mtdsninmer Nighia B^eami- 

Julia Atannering, to Matilda AfarcSmonf* 
** How can you upbraid me, my dearest Matilda^ 
with abatement in friendship or fluctuation in affec^ 
tion ? Is it possible for me to forget that you are 
the chosen of my heart, in whose faithful bosom E 
have deposited every feeling which your poor Juliai 
dares to acknowledge to herself? And you. do me 
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equal injustice in upbraiding me with exchangiog 
your friendship for that of Lucy Bertram. I assure 
you she has not the materials I must seek for in a 
bosom confidant. She is a charming girl» to be 
sure, and I like her very much, and I confess our 
forenoon and evening engagements have left me 
less time for the exercise (tf my pen than our pro- 
posed regularity of correspondence demands. Bat 
she is totally devoid of elegant accomplishments, 
excepting the knowledge of French and Italian, 
which she acquired from the most grotesque mon« 
eter you ever beheld, whom my father has engaged 
as a kind of librarian, and whom he patronizes, I 
believe, to show bis defiance of the world^s opinion. 
Colonel Mannering seems to have formed a deter- 
mination, that nothing shall be considered as ridicu* 
lotts, so long as it appertains to or is connected with 
him* I remember in India he had picked up som&*' 
where a little mongrel cur, with bandy legs, a long 
back, and huge flapping ears. . Of this uncoutch 
creature he chose to make a favourite, in despite of 
all taste and opinion ; and I remember one iostance 
which he alleged, of what he called Brown's petu- 
lance, was, that he had criticized severely the 
crooked legs and drooping ears of Bingo. On my 
word, Matilda, I believe he nurseff his high opinion 
of this most awkward of all pedants upon a similar 
(M-inciple. He seats the creature at table, where he 
pronounces a grace that sounds like the scream 
of the man in the square that used to cry mackrael, 
flings his meat down his throat by shovelfulls, like 
a person loading a cart, and apparently wichqiit the 
^st distant perception of what he is swallowiog^-— 
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then bleats forth atiother unnatural set of tones^ hj 
way of returning thanksi stalks out of the room,. 
and immerses himself among a parcel of huge worm- 
eaten folios that are as uneoutch as himself ! I could 
endure the creature well enoughs had I any body ta 
laugh' with ', but Lucy Bertram, if I but ^erge on 
the border of a jest affecting this same Mr. Samp* 
son, (such is the horrid man's hcM'rid name) looks so- 
piteous, that it deprives me of all spiritto proceed^ 
and my father knits his brow, flashes fire from his 
eye, bites his Up, and says something that is extreme^ 
\j rode and uncomfortable to my feelingSii* 

«« It was not of this creature, however, that 1 
meant to speak to you«— only that, being a good 
scholer in the modern, as well as the ancient Ian-- 
guages, he has contrived to make Lucy Bertram* 
mistress of the former, and she has only, I believe,, 
to thank her own good sense ^ or obstinacy, that 
the Greek, Latin, (and Hebrew, for aught I know,)} 
were not added to her acquisitions.^ And thus she 
really has a great fund of information, and I assure- 
you I am daily surprised at the power which she 
seems to possess of amusing herself by recalling and 
arranging the subjects of her former reading. We 
read together every morning, and I begin to like 
the Italian muclrbetter than when we were teased 
by that conceited animal Cicipici ;^— -this is the way 
to spell his name, and not Chichipichi— you see I 
grow a connoisseur* 

« But perhaps I like Bliss Bertram more for the 
accomplishments she wants, than for the knowledge 
she possesses. She knows nothing of music what* 
ever^and no more of dancing than i» here coiBf» 
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mon to the meanest peaianti who» by the way, 
dance with great zeal and spirit. So that I am in* 
fttructor in my tarn, and she takes with great gratis 
tude lessons from me upon the h^rpsichorde^ and I 
have even taught her some of La Pique's steps, and 
you know he thought me a promising scholar. 

<' In the evening papa often reads, and I assure 
you that he is the best reader of poetry you ever 
heard— not like that actor, who made a kind of 
jumble between reading and acting, starting and 
bending his brow, and twisting his face, and gestic- 
ulating as if be were on the stage, and dressed out 
in all his costume. My father's manner is qyite 
different — it is the reading of a gentleman who 
produces effect by feeling, taste, and inflection of 
voice, not by action or mummery. Lucy Bertram 
rides remarkably well, and I can now accompany 
her on horseback, having become emboldened by 
example. We walk also a good deal in spite of the 
cold— -So upon the whole I have not quite so much 
time for writing as I used to have. 

<< Besides, my love, I must really use the apology 
of all stupid corres^pondent8>that I have nothing to 
say. My hopes, my.fears^ my anxieties about 
Brown are of a less interesting cast,, since I know 
that he is at liberty, and in health* Besides, I 
must own, I think that by this time the gentleman 
might have given me some intimation what he was 
doing. Our intercourse may be an imprudent one, 
but it is not very complimentary to me, that Mr. 
Vanbeest Brown should be th^ first to discover 
that, and to break off in consequence. I can 
promise hiip that we might not differ mi|di in 
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opinion should that happen to be hisj for I have 
sometimes thought I have behaved extremely 
foolishly in that matter. Tet I have so good an 
opinion of poor Brown, that I cannot but think 
there is something extraordinary in his silence. 

** To return to Lucy Bertram — No, my dearest 
Matilda, she can never, never rival you in my re- 
gard, so that all your affectionate jealousy on that 
account is without foundation. She is, to be sure^ 
a very pretty, a very sensible, 'a very affectionate 
girl, and I think there are few persons to whose 
consolatory friendship I could have recourse more 
fredy in what are called the real evils of life. But 
|hen these so seldom come in one's way, and one 
wants a friend who wiU STtapaihize with distresses 
of sentiment, as well as with actuaL mtsfbrtune^ 
Heaven knows, and you know, my dear Matilda^ 
that these diseases of the heart require the balm of 
sympathy and affection as. much as the evils of a 
more obvious and determ^ate character. Now 
Lucy Bertram has nothing of this kindly sympathy 
— nothing at all, my dearest Matilda. Were I sick 
of a fever, she would sit up night after night tp 
nurse me with the most unrepining patience j but 
with the fever of the heart, which my Matilda has 
soothed so often^she has no more sympathy th^Q 
her old tutor. And yet whs^ provokes me is, that 
the demure monkey actually has a lover of her own^ 
and that their mutual affection (for mutual I take 
it to be) has a great deal of complicated and roman- 
tic interest. She was once, you must know, a 
great heiress, but was ruined by the prodi|;ality q£ 
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her father, and the vi)lainy of a horrid man in whom 
he confided And one of the handsomest young 
gentlemen in the country is attached to her^ but as 
he is heir to a great estate^ she disconrages his ad- 
dresses on account of the disproportion of theiv 
fortune. 

<< But with all this moderation, and self-deniali 
and modesty, and so forth, Lucy is a sly girl-*I am 
sure she loves young Hazlewood, and I am sure he 
has soiofxe guess of that, and would probably bring 
her to acknowledge it too, if my father, or she 
would allow him an opportunity. But you must 
know the Colonel is always himself in the way to 
pay Miss Bertram those attentions which afibn^ 
the best direct opportunities for a young gentleman 
in Hazlewood's situation. I would have my- good 
papa take care that he does &ot himself pay the 
usual penahy of meddling folks. I assure you, if 
I were Hazlewood) I should look on his cornpli- 
ments, his bowings, hiyloakings, his shawlings, and 
his handings, with some little suspicion } and truly 
I think Hazlewood does so too at some odd times. 
Then imagine what a silly figure your poor Julia 
makes upon, such occasions I Here is my father 
making th^ agreeable to my friend $ there is young 
Hazlewood watching every word of her lips, and 
every motion of her eye f and I have not the poor 
satisfaction of interesting a human being — ^not 
even the exotic monster of a parson, for even he 
sits with his mouth open j and his huge round gog- 
gling eyes fixed like those of a statue^ admiring 
M^ss Baartr^m I 
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** All this makes me sometimes a little nervous, 
and sometimes a little mischievous* I was so pro- 
voked at my father and the lovers the other day for 
turning tae- completely out of their thoughts and 
society, that I began an attack, upon Hazle wood, 
from which it wa^ impossible for him, in common 
civility, to escape. He insensibly became warm in 
his defence— I assure you, Matilda, he is a very 
clever, as well as a very handsome young man, and 
I don't think I ever remember having seen him to 
the same advantage— when, behold, in the midst of 
our lively conversation, a very soft sigh from Miss 
Lucy reached my not ungratified ears. I was 
Ifreatly too generous to prosecute my victory any 
farther, even if I had not been afraid of papa. — 
Luckily for me he had at that moment got into a 
long descript^n of the peculiar notions and man- 
ners of a certain tribe of Indians, who live far up 
the country, and was illustrating them by making 
drawings on Miss Bertran^lhvork-patterns, three 
of which he utterly damaged, by introducing among 
the intricacies of the pattern his specimens of ori- 
ental costume. But I believe she thought as little 
of her own gown at the*moment as of the India 
turbands and cummerbands However, it was quite 
as well for me that he did not see all the merit of 
my little manoeuvre, fdr he is as sharp-sighted as a 
hawk, and a sworn enemy to the slightest shade of 
coquetry. 

« Well, Matilda, Hazlewood heard this same half 
audible sigh, and instantly repented his temporary 
attentions to such an unworthy object as your Ju- 
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iia^ and) with a very comical expression of consci- 
xHisness, drew near to Lucy's work-taUe. He 
made some trifling observation, and her reply was 
one in which nothing hut an ear as acn^ as that of a 
lover, or a carious observer, like myself^ coidd have 
•distinguished any thing more cold and dry than 
usual. But k conveyed reproof to the sel^accusing 
hero, and he stood slashed accordingly.- Yon will 
admit that I was called upon m generosity to act 
as mediator.-— So I mingled in the convei^tion, in 
the quiet tone of an unobserving and uninterested 
^hird pauty , led them into their fermer habits ^ easy 
chat, and, after having ^rved av^ile as the chan- 
nel of communication through whidithey chose ^, 
address each other, set theol down to a pensive 
^ame at chess, and i^ery dutifiilly went to tease papa, 
who was ^ill busied with his drawing^. The chess- 
players, you must observe, were placed near the 
chimney beside a little work-table, which held the 
hoard and men, th|fe(^k>nel, at ^ome distance, 
"with lights upon a library cable,— for it is a targe 
old-fashioned room, with ^veral recesses, and hung 
!with grim tapestry, representing what it might have 
puezled the artist bimsdf to explain. 

< Is chess a very interesting game, papa f 

< I am told so/ without honouring me with his 
attention. J 

^I should think so> from the attention Mr. 
Hazlewood and Lucy are bestowing on it. 

*'He raised his head hastily, and held his pencil 
suspended for an instant. Apparently he saw 
nothing that -excited his suspicions, for he was re- 
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eujV'^g t^e folds of a Ma}irattVs. tyrb^ii iii tranqi^jiU 
Hty, vibfio^ I interrupted him widbi-r-*' IJqw (d4 is 
Afbs $ertr%&rif sir ?^ 
( How $b(M|]4 I kaowf Miss f-rrrabpu^ ypur ^wa 

< 014^1*, I shpiild think} sir. Ton afe alwajrs tel- 
ling me how much mwe decorously sh# go^ 
Ihrough all the hppours of the tea t$ihle?rrlfprdi 
fBp9if ipphat if yoq should give he): aright tqpire^^ 
once and £qr ever !' 

< Jttlia, my dear, you are either a ffiiol outright, 
or you 9ire more disposed to make mischief th^n I 
iiave yeit believed you. ; ^ 

' * 0h| my dear s!r ! put your best construction 
upon it— I would not be thought a fool for all the 
world.' 
•The^ why do you talk like one ?' 

< Lord, sir, I am sure there is nothing so foolish 
in what I said just now— every body^no.ws yon 
are a very handsome ma%'i(a smile was just visible} 
-* that is, for your time of li£e/(thejdawn wa8Qv.er- 
cast) < which is far from being advanced, and | am 
sure I don't know why you should not please your- 
self if you have a mind^-^I am setisible I am but a 
thoughtless girl, and if a graver companion could 
render you more happy*—-— 

^< There was a mixture of displeasure and gra^e 
affection in the manner in which my father took 
my hand, that was a severe reproof to me for trifling 
with his feelings. 'Julia/ he said,^<I bear with 
much of your petulance, because I think I have in 
some degree deserved it by neglecting to'suptrin^ 
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tend your education sufficiently closely. Tet I 
would not have you ^Ive it the rein upon a subject 
80 delicate. If you do not respect the feelings of 
your surviving parefit towards the memory of her 
whom you have lost, attend at least to the sacred 
claims of misfortune } and observe, that the slight- 
est hint of such a jest reaching Miss Bertram's ears, 
would ;2it once induce her to renounce her present 
asylum, and go forth, without a protector, into a 
world she has already felt so unfriendly.' 

«< What could I say to this, Matilda ? — I only 
cried heartily, begged pardon, and promised to be 
a good girl in future. Aind so here am' I neutrali- 
zed again ; fori cannot, in honour, or common good 
nature, teaze poor Lucy by interfering with Hazle- 
wood, although she has so little confidence in me i 
and neither can I, after this grave appeal, venture 
again upon such delicate ground with papa^ So I 
bum little rolls of paper, «nd sketch Turks' heads 
upon visiting cards with the blackened end^ — I as- 
sure you I succeeded in making a superb Hyder- 
Ally last night-*and I jingle on my unfortunate 
harpsichord, and begin at the end of a grave book 
and read it backward.— After all I begin to be very 
much vexed about Brown's silence. Had he been 
obliged to letfi/t the country, I am sure he would 
at least have written ^to me — Can it be possible that 
my father can have intercepted his letters ? Bot no 
— that r. is contrary to all his principles— I don't 
think he would open a letter addressed to me to- 
fcight, to prevent my jumping out of window to- 
-morrow—What an expression I have suffered t<» 



i 



GUY MANNEUiNG. ^79 

escape my pen ! I sh6uld be ashamed of it| even to 
you J Matilda, and used in jest. But I need not take 
much merit for acting as I ought to do— r-This same 
Mr. Vanbeest Brown is by no means so very ardent 
a lover as to hurry the object of his attachment into 
such inconsiderate steps. He gives one full time to 
reflect^ that must be admitted. However, I will 
not blame him unheard, nor permit myself to doubt 
the manly firmness of a character which I have so 
often extolled to you. Were he capable of doubt, 
of fear, of the shadow of change, I should have 
little to regret. 

" And why, you will say, when I expect such 
steady and unalterable constancy from a lover, v^hy 
should I be anxious about what Hazlewood does, or 
to whom he offers his attentions ? — I ask myself 
the question a hundred times arday, and it only re- 
ceives the very silly answer, that one does not like 
to be neglected, though^one would not encourage a 
seriouff infidelity.— — 

*< I write all these trifles, because you say that 
they amuse you, and yet 1 wonder how they should. 
I remember in our stolen voyages to the world of 
fiction, you always admired the grand and the ro- 
mantic — tales of knights^ dwarfs, giants, and dis- 
tressed damsels, soothsayers, visions, beckoning 
ghosts, and bloody hands, — whereas I was partial 
to the involved intrigues of private life, or at far- 
thest, to so much only of the supernatural as is con- 
ferred by the agency of an eastern genie or a bene- 
ficent fairy. Tou would have lo>fed to shape your 
course of life over the broad ocean with its dead 
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calms abd howling tempests^ its tomado^Sj ahd its 
biUows mountain high,— whereas I should like to 
trim my little pinnace to a brisk breeze in some in«- 
land lake or tranquil bay, where there was just dif- 
ficulty of navigation eufficiieht to give interest and to 
require skill, \rxtkout any great degree of daiiger. So 
that, upon the whole, Matilda, I think ;^ou should 
have had my father, with his prid« of iarms, and of 
ancestry, his chivalrous point of honour, his l^igh taK 
ents, and his abstruse and mystic studies} you should 
have had Lucy Bertram too fcnr yotfr friend, whoS6 
fathers, with names which alike defy niemory and 
orthography, ruled 6ver this roftianticcduntry^ atd 
whose birth took placet ^s I have been indistiactJif 
informed, under circamslances of deep tad fMeco- 
liar interest— * You should have had,-tOb^ our f^- 
dence surrounded by mountain^, and i>ur iMely 
walks to haunted ruins— And I should htv6 had, 
in exchange, thelawnii iand shrub^ and jgreeii-bou- 
ses, and conservatories of Pinr*park, wilh yoar 
good quiet indulgent aunt, h^r chapel In th^'misirn- 
ing, her nap after dinner,' her hand sit whist Hi the 
evening, not forgetting her fait coacfa-hors^ Md 
fatter coachipen. Take notice, howevler, that Brown 
is not included in this proposed batter of mine— 
his good humour, lively conversation, iind opeft 
gallantry, suit my plan of life, as Well as his athletic 
form) handsome features, and high spirit, Would 
accord with ^ character of chivalry. So as we 
cannot chzinge altogether out and out| I Ihiidt we 
must e'en abide as we are,'* 
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CHAPTER XXXL 

I renounce your defiance i if you parly so roughly I'll barri- 
cado my grates against you— Do you see yon bay window ? 
Storm,— I care not, serving the good' Duke of Norfolk. 

Merry Devil of Edmonton. 

Julia Mannering to Matilda Marchmont. 

<< I RISE from a sick bed> my dearest Matilda, to 
communicate the strange and frightful scenes which 
have just passed. Alas ! how little we ought to jest 
witti futurity 1 1 closed my letter toyou in high spirits^ 
with some flippant remarks on your taste for the ro- 
mantic and the extraordnary in fictitious narrative. 
Hdw little I expected to have had such events to . 
record in the course of a few days ! And to witnfa|s 
scenes of terror, or to contemplate them in descripu 
tioniisas different, my dearest Matilda, as to bend 
ever the brink of a precipice holding by the frail 
tenure of a half-rooted shrub, or to admire the 
same precipice in the landscape of Salvator. But 
I will not anticipate my narrative. 

*« The first part of my story is frightful e^iough^ 
though it had nothing to interest my j|p^ings.-— 
You must know that this country is "particularly 
favourable to the commerce of a set of desperate 
men from the Isle of Man, which is nearly opposite* 
These smugglers are numerous, resolute, and for- 
midable, and have at different times become the 
dread of the neighbourhood, when any one has in- 
terfered with their contraband trade* The local 
magistrates, from timidity or worse motives, are 
become shy of acting against them, and impunity, 
has rendered them equally daring and desperate*^**. 
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With all this, my father, a stranger in the fafid, 
and invested with no official authority, had, one 
vould think, nothing to do. But it must be own- 
ed, that, as he himself expresses it, he was born 
when Mars was lord of his ascendant, and that 
strife and bloodshed find him out in 'circumstances 
ftnd iritiiations the most retired and pacific. 

<< About elevsen o'clock on last Tuesday morning, 
>nrhile Hazlewood and my father were proposkig td 
^Ik to a Httle lake about three mileis distant^ for 
the purpose of shooting tvild*ducks, and while La- 
cy and I were busied with arranging oar plan of 
'work and study for the day, we were alarmed by 
'the sound of horses' feet, advancing very htt up 
the avenue. The ground was hardened by a severe 
%t)st, which made the clatter of the hoofs 40und 
^et louder and sharper. In a moment two or three 
inen^ armed, mounted, and each leading ^ spare 
liorse loaded with packages, appeared on the hwo, 
and without keeping upon the road, which makes 
a^mall sweep, pushed right* across the lawn for the 
"door of the house. Their appeai<ance was in the 
Utmost degree hurried and disordered, and they 
'frequently looked back like men who apprehended 
^ close and deadly pursuit. My father and Ha2le* 
irood hurried to the front door to detnand ^ho 
Hliey were, and what was their business. They 
lirere revenufe officers, thejr stated, who bad seized 
'these horses, loaded with contraband articles, at a 
')>lace about thrive miles off! Biit the smugglers 
iiadbeen reinforced, and were now pursuitsg fhem 
tfith'the avowed purpose 6f recovering the fOods; 



%tA puttlkigtixteaththepfficet^who had presumed 
^td 4o tbekdmy. Tte men ^id, that their horses^ 
^beitigtolikl^) andrhe^f^rstirers-'gaming ground upon 
'*thedi, tkejr had fled ;to Woodboume, conceivings 
tfa^ Hs^my fatfaetr^ftdwrvad the 'king, he inrould 
not 'reftwe to prof ect the servanrsof .government^ 
when tbraattoed to be tnurdered in the discharge 
of th^itdmy. 

'^-My £itiier,to whom, mfhis-enthusiastic feelings 
of military toyaltyj evenia dog would be of impor- 
tance if he came in the king's name, gave prompt 
orders for Mtuting the goods in the hall, arming 
the jservamts, and defendii^ the house *in case it 
should be necessary. Ha^lewood seconded him 
with great spirit, and even the strange animal they 
call Sampson stalked out of his den and seized upon 
a £bwlmg«^iece, which my fether had laid aside, ta 
take what they call a rifle g^n, with which they 
shoot tygers, &c. in the East. The piece went ofiT 
in the awkward hands of the poor parsgn, and very 
nearly shot one of ihe\excisemen. At this unex- 
ipected and voluntary ^explosion o£ his weapon, the 
Dominie ;(such is his nickname) exclaimed ^prodi- 
rgious!' which is his usual ejaculation when ^stcm- 
ished. But no power could force the man to part 
with his discharged piece, so they were content to 
let him retain il^ -with the iprecautk>n - df trusting 
him with »b. ammunition* This ^ (excepting the 
aiarm occasioned by the r^ft} escaped my notice 
at the time, you f may easily believes but in tsdkiiig 
over the scene afterwards, Hazlewood made us very 
men'y with the iDominiefs! ignorant -but zealotts val- 
our. 
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"When my father had got every thing into 
proper order for defencci and his people stationed 
at the windows with their fire-armsy he wanted to 
order us out of danger — into the cellar, I believe 
—-but we could not be prevailed upon to stir.— 
Though terrified to death, I have so much of his 
own spirit, that I would look upon the danger 
which threatens us rather than hear it rage around 
me without knowing its nature or itsi progress.— 
Lucy, looking as pale as a marble statue, and keep- 
ing her eyes fixed on Hazlewood, seemed not even 
to hear the prayers with which be conjured her to 
leave th€ front of the house. But, in truth, unksji 
the hall-door should be forced, we were in little 
danger — the windows were almost blocked up with 
cushions and pillows, and, what the Dominie most 
lamented, vith folio volumes, brought hastily from 
the library, leaving only spaces through which the 
defenders might fire upon thesassailants. 

<( My father had now made his dispositions, and 
we sat in breathless expectation in the darkened 
apartment, the men remaining all silent upon their 
posts, in anxious contemplation probably of the ap- 
proaching danger. My father, who was quite at 
home in such a scene, walked from one to another, 
and reiterated his orders, that no one should pre- 
sume to fire until he gave the word. Hazlewood, 
who seemed to catch courage from^ his eye, acted 
as his aid-de.camp, and displayed the utmost alert- 
ness in bearing his directions from one place to 
another, and seeing them properly carried into ex- 
ecution. Our force, with the strangers inchided, 
might amount to about twelve men. 
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^« At length the silence of this awful period of 
expfectittion was broken by a sound, which> at a dis- 
cancei was like the rushing of a stream of water, 
bat as it approachedj we distingnished the thidc:- 
healing clang of a number of horses adTancing very 
fast. I had arranged a loop-hole for my«elf, from 
which I could see the approach of the enemy. — 
The noise increased and came nearer, and at length 
thirty horsemen and more rushed at once upon the 
lawn. Toe never saw such horrid wretches I Not- 
wkfavtandiiig the severity of the season, they were 
most of them stripped to their shirts and trowsers, 
with dlk handkerchiefs knotted about tht'ur heads, 
and all w«U ^sraied whh carbines, pistols, and cut* 
la»9H. I, who ^m a si^dier's daughter, and accus* 
tomed to m war from tny infancy, was never so 
terrified in fcsf li£e as by the isavage appearance of 
these ruffians, their horses redting with the speed 
at virhich they had rode, and their furious exclanoa^ 
tiolia t>f rage and disafypcntttinent when they saw 
t^iAvetves bcttifked tf their frey. They paused, 
however, when they saw the preparations fnade to 
receive them, and appeared to hold a moment's 
consultation among tbeinsetves. At length, one 
of ihe party-, faiis face blackened with gunpowder 
by way of diliguise, tame ferwarQ with a white 
handkei^hief <m the etid of h>is carbine, and asked 
to s|>e«k with colonel MaiAiering* lAj father, to 
my inSmte terror, threw 'open a window near 
which he was posted, ai)d demanded ^hat he want- 
ed. « We want our godds which we have been rob- 
bed of by these sharks,' soid thefsltow-; < and Mr 
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lieuteBaxit bids me say, that if they are delivered, 
we'll go off for this boot without clearing scores 
with the rascals who took them ; but if not, well 
burn the house, and have the heart's blood of every 
one in it ;' — a threat which he repeated more than 
once, graced by a fresh variety of imprecationsi 
and the most horrid denunciations that cruelty 
could suggest. < And which is your lieutenant ? 
said my father in reply. 

< That gentleman upon the grey horse,* said the 
miscreant, <with the red hs^ldkerchief bound about 
his brow/ 

Then l^e; pleased to tell that gentleman, that if 
he, and the .scoundrels who are with him, do not 
ride off the la^n this instant, I will fire upon them 
without ceremony.' So saying, my father shut the 
window, and broke short the conference. 

*< The fellow no sooner regained his troops thaOi 
with a loud hurra, or rather a savage yell, they fired 
a voUey against our garrison. The glass of the 
windows was shattered in every directicm, but the 
precautions already noticed saved the party within 
from suffering. Three such volleys were fired 
without a shot being returned from within. My 
father then observed them getting hatchets and 
crows, probably to assail the hall door, and called 
aloud, « Let none fire but Hazlewood and I — Ha- 
zlewood, mark the am.bassador.' He himself aim- 
ed at the man on the grey horse, who fell on re- 
ceiving his shot. — Hazlewood was equally success- 
ful. He shot the spokesman, who had dismounted, 
and was advancing with an axe in his hand* Their 
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fall discouraged the rest, who began to turn round 
heir horses ^ and a few shots fired at |^em soon 
sent them off, bearing along with them their slain 
or wounded companions. — ^We could not observe 
that they suffered any farther loss* Shortly after 
their retreat a party of soldiers made their appear- 
ance, to my infinite relief. These men were quar-* 
tered at a village some miles distant, and had march- 
ed upon^he first rumour of the skirmish. A part 
of them escorted the terrified revenue officers and 
^ their seizure to a neighbouring sea-port as a place 
of safety, and at my earnest request two or three 
files remained with us for that and the following 
day, for the security of the house from the ven- 
geance of these banditti. 

''Such, dearest Matilda, was my first alarm. I must 
not forget to add, that the ruffians left, at a cot- 
tage on the road side, the man whose face was 
blackened with powder, apparently because he was 
unable to bear transportation. He died in about 
half an hour after. Upon examining the corpse, 
it proved to be that of a boor in the neigbourhood, 
a person ndtorious as a poacher 'and smuggler. We 
received many messages of congratulation fronx the 
neishbouring/amilies, and it was generally allowed 
that a few such instances of spirited resistance 
would greatly check the presumption of these law- 
less men. My father distributed rewards among his 
ser^'ants, and praised Hazlewopd's courage anS 
coolness to the skies. Lucy and I . came in for a 
share of his applause, because we had stood fire 
with firmness, and had not disturbed him with 
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icreskms or expo<tolatioQs. Aa for th6 0obuo») 
my fatbe^^took an opponimity of beggiog to ex- 
change $nuff-boxes vith hiai* The hooeft gen.* 
ileman was much flattered witb the proposali and 
extolled the l^eautf of his new snu^bon excesnvely* 
« It looked/ be said, < as well m if k w^e resi 
gold from Opbir'-— Indeed k would be odd if it 
diould not, being formed in £k:| of ib9t very 
metal ^ but, to do this honest creatine fostket I ber 
Keve the knowledge of its real vabie would Ml ep* 
hance his sense of my father's kindneiSf supporiag 
k> as he does, to be pinchbeck gilded He has ha4 
a hard task replacing the folios which were used in 
the barricade, smoothing out the cnesisea and dogs* 
ears, and repairing the other disasters they have 
sustained during their service tn jthe forttfioition. 
He brought us some pieces of lead, jnnd bullets 
which these ponderous tomes hai^ Hp^ercepted dur«- 
ing the action, and which he had j^xtraucted with 
great care j and, were. I in spirits, I could give yoa« 
a comic account of his astonishment at the apathy 
with which we heard of the wounds and miitilauoa 
suffered by Thomas Ai|uinas, or the venerable 
Chrysostom. But lam not in spirits^ and I have 
yet another and a more interesting incident to com- 
municate. I feel, however, so much fatigued with 
my present exertion, that I cannot resume tbepeo 
till to-morrow. I will detain this letter notwith- 
standing, that you ms^ not feel any anxiety upon 
account of your oiv^n 
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CHAPTER XXXn. 

nere*g a gotxl world ! 

— — — knew you of this fair work \^-^King ^okn. 

Julia JH^Hnering to Matilda Marchmoht. 

" I MUST take up the thread of my story, my 
dearest Matilda, where I broke off yesterday, 

** For two or three days* we talked of nothing 
but our siege and its probable consequences, and 
dinned into my father's unwilling ears a proposal to 
go to Edinburgh, or at least to Dumfries, where 
there is remarkably good society, until the resent- 
ment of these outlaws should blow over. He an- 
swered with great composure, that he had no mind 
to have his landlord's house and his own property 
at Woodbourne destroyed ; that, with our good 
leave, he had usually been esteemed competent to 
taking measures for the safety or protection of his 
family-^that if he remained quiet at home, he 
conceived the welcome the villains had received was 
ndt of a nature to invite a second visit, but should 
he shew anTy signs of alarm, it would be the sure 
way to incur the very risk which we were afraid 
of. Heartened by his arguments, and by the ex- 
treme indifference with which he treated the sup- 
posed danger, he began to grow a little bolder, and 
to walk about as usual. Only the gentlemen were 
sometimes invited to take their guns when they at- 
tenSed us, and I observed that my father for sever- 
al nights paid particular attention to having the 
bou^e properly secured, and required hi? domestics 
Lo keep their arms in rediness in case of irtcesrfty, 
«< But three days ago chanced an occurrence^ of 

voi<' z* 25 
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a nature which alarmed me more by far than the 
attack of the smugglers. 

<« I told you there was a small lake at some dis- . 
tance from - Woodbourne, where the gentlemen 
sometimes go to shoot wild-fowl. I happened at 
'breakfast to say I should like to see this place in its 
present frozen state^ occupied by skaters and cur* 
lerS) as they call those who play a particular sort of 
game upon the ice. There is snow on the ground, 
but frozen so hard that I thought Lucy and I might 
venture to that distance) as the footpath leading 
there was well beaten by the repair of those who 
frequented it for pastime. Hazlewood instantly 
offered to attend us, and we stipulated that he 
should take his fowling piece. He laughed a good 
deal at the idea of going a*shooting in the snow, 
but, to relieve our tremors, desired that a groom, 
, who acts as game-keeper occasionally, should follow 
tts with his gun. As for Colonel Mannering, he does 
not like crowds or sights of any kind where human 
figures make up the show, unless indeed it were a 
military review— so he declined the party. 

<<We set out unusually early, upon a fine frosty 
exhilarating morning, and we felt our ftiinds, as 
well as our nerves, braced *by the elasticity of the 
. pure air. Our walk to the lake was delightful, or 
at least the difiiculties were only such as diverted 
/ ti6, a slippery descent for instance, or a frozen ditch 
to cross,, which made Hazlewood's assistance abso- 
lutely necessary. I don't think Lucy liked her 
walk the less for these occasional embarrassments.. 

" The scene upon the lake. was beautiful. One 
side of it is bordered by a steep crag, from which] 
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hung a thousand enormods icicles all glittering in 
the sun \ on the other side was a little wood, now 
exhibiting that fantastic appearance which the pine- 
trees present when their branches are loaded with 
siiow. On the frozen bosom of the lake itself were a 
multitude of moving figuress some flitting along with 
the velocity of swallows, some sweeping in the most 
graceful circles, and others deeply interested in a 

less active pastime, crouding round the spot where 
the innabitants of two ruraf parishes contended 
for the prize at curling, — an honour of no small 
importance, if we were to judge from the anxiety 
expressed both by the players and bye-standers.-— 
We walked round the little lake, supported by 
Hazle wood, who lent us each an arm. He spoke, 
poor fellow, with great kindness to old and young, 
and seemed deservingly popular among the assem- 
bled crowd. At length we thought of retiring.— 

« Why do I mention these trivial occurrences ? 
-~not, heaven knows, from the interest I can now 
attach to them— but because, like a drowning man 
who catches at a brittle twig, I seize every apology 
for delaying the subsequent and dreadful part of 
tnf narrative. But it must be communicated— -I 
must have the sympathy of at least one friend under 
this heart-rending calamity.*— 

««We were returning home by a foot path, 
which led through a plantation of firs. Lucy had 
quitted Hazlewood's arm— it is only the plea of 
absolute necessity which reconciles her to accept 
his assistance. I still leaned upon his other arm. 
Lucy followed us close, and the servant was two or 
three paces behind us. Such was our position, when 
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at oncCf and as if he had started out of the earth. 
Brown stood before us at a short turn of the road ! 
He was very plainly^ I might say, coarsely dressed, 
and his whole appearance had in it something wild 
and agitated. I screamed between surprise and 
terrot — Hazlewood mistook the nature of my 
alarmi and, when Brown advanced towards me as 
if to speak, commanded him haughtily to stand 
back, and not to alarm the lady. Brown replied, 
with equal asperity, he had no occasion to take les- 
sons from him how to behave to that or any other 
lady* I rather believe that Hazlewood, impressed 
with the idea that he belonged to the band of 
smugglers, and had some bad purpose in view, 
hesird and understood him imperfectly. He snatch- 
ed the gun from the servant, who had come up on 
a line with us, and pointing the muzzle at Brown, 
commanded him to stand otf at his peril. My 
screams, for my terror prevented my finding artic* 
ulate language, only hastened the catastrophe.-— 
Brown, thus menaced, sprung upon Hazlewood, 
grappled with htm, and had nearly succeeded in 
wrenching the fowling-piece from his. grasp, when 
the gun went o£f in the struggle, and the contents 
were lodged in Hazlewood's shoplder, whey in- 
stantly fell. I saw no more, for the wh(^e scene 
reeled before my eyes, and I fainted away \ but, by 
Lucy's report, the^ unhappy perpetrator of this ac- 
tion gazed a moment on the scene before him, un- 
til her screams began to alarm the people upon the 
lake, several of whom now came in sight. He 
then bounded over a hedge, which divided the 
' foot-path from the plantation, and has not ynce 
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been heard of. The servant made no attempt to 
stop or secure himi and the report he made of the 
matter to those who came up to us^ induced them 
rather to exercise their humanity in recalling me to 
life, than shew their courage by pursuing a despe- 
rado, described by the groom as a man of tremen- 
dous personal strength, and completely arm^d. 

"Hazlewood was conveyed home, that is to 
Woodbourne, in safety — I trust his wound will 
prove in no respect, dangerous, though he suffers 
much. But to Brown the consequences must be 
most disastrous. He is already the object of my 
fathers resentment, and he has now incurred dan- 
ger from the law of the country, as well as from 
the clamorous vengeance of the father of Hazle— 
wood, who threatens to move heaven and earth 
against the author of his son's wound. How will 
he be able to shroud himself from the vindictive 
activity of the pursuit ? how to defend himself, if 
taken, against the severity of laws which I am told 
may even affect his^ life ? and how can I find meant; 
to warn him of his danger ? Then poor Lucy's ill-^ 
concealed distress, occasioned by her lover s woun^ 
is another source of remorse to me, and evei^ 
thing round me appears to bear witness against that 
indiscretion whkh has occasioned this calamity. 
.p « For two days I was very ill indeed. The news 
that Hazlewood was recovering, and that the person 
who had shot him was no where to be traced, only 
that for certain he was* one of the leaders of the^ 
gang of smugglers, gave me some comfort. The 
suspicion and pursuit being directed towardscVhose 
p^ple, must naturally facilitate Brownies, escape^ 
attd> I trust, has ere this ensured itt But patrolet 
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of horse and foot traverse the country in all dlrec^ 
tions, and I am tortured by a thousand confused and 
unauthenttcated rumours of arrests and discoveries* 
<< Meanwhile, my- greatest source of comfort is 
the generous candour of Hasdewood, who persists 
in declaring, that with whatever intentions the per- 
son by whom he was wounded approached our 
party, he is convinced that the gun went off in the 
struggle by accident, and that the injury he recei* 
ved was undesigned The groom, on the other 
hand, maintains that the piece was wrenched out of 
Hazlewood's hands, and deliberately pointed af his 
body, and Lucy inclines to the same opinion— I do 
not suspect them of intentional exaggeration, yet 
such is the fallacy of human testimony, for the un- 
happy shot was most unquestionably discharged un- 
intentionally. Perhaps it would be the best way to 
confide the whole secret to Hazlewood — but he is 
very young, and i feel the utmost repugnance to 
communicate to him my folly. I once thought of 
disclosing the mystery to Lucy, and began bj asking 
\vhat she recollected of the person and features of 
the man whom we had so unfortunately met— -iMik 
she ran out into such a horrid description of i^ 
hedge-ruffian, that L was deprived of all courage 
and disposition to own my attachment to him. I 
must say Miss Bertram is strangely biassed by her 
prepossessions, for there are few handsomer men 
than poor Brown. I had not seen him for a long 
time,vand even in his strange and sudden apparition 
on this unhappy occasaon, and under every disad* 
vantage^ his form seems to me, oh reflection, im- 
proved in grace, and his features in expressive di^ 

lity.— Shall wo ever meet again I Wbo iaa aonri^ 
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that question ? — ^Write to me kindly » my deareit 
Matilda—- but when did you otherwise ? — yet, again> 
write to me soon, and write to me kindly* I am 
not in a situation to profit by advice or reproof, nor 
have I my usual spirits to parry them by raillerp 
I feel the terrors of a child, who has, in heedless 
sport, put in motion some powerful piece of machi- 
nery > and, while he beholds wheels revolving^ 
chains clashing, cylinders rolling around him, is 
equally astonished at the tremendous powers which 
his weak agency has called into action, and terrified 
for the consequences which he is compelled to 
await without the possibility of averting them. 

*• I must not omit to say that my father is.^ery 
kind and affettionate. The alarm which I have 
received forms a sufficient apology for my nervous^ 
complaints. My hopes are, that Brown has made 
his escape into the sister kingdom of England, or 
perhaps <to Ireland, or the Isle of Man. In either 
case he may wait the issue of Hazlewood's wound 
with safety and with patience, for the communica- 
tion of these countries with Scotland, for the pur-^ 
pose of justice, is not (thank Heaven) of an inti- 
mate nature. The consequentes of his being ap« 
prehended would be terrible at this moment. I 
endeavour to strengthen my muid by arguing 
against the possibility of such a cabmity. Alas f^ 
bow soon have sorrows and fears, real as well as 
severe, followed the unifoim and tranquil state of 
existence at which so lately I was disposed to re-^ 
pine! But I will not oppress ydO' any longer with; 
jcy complaints. AdieUi my dearest Matilda i 
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CHAPTEB XXXm. 

A man may see how this world goes with no eyes**— Look 
with thine ears : See how yon justice rails upon yon simple 
tluef Hark in thine ear— Change places ; and, handy*dandy, 
which is the justice, which is the thief? King Lear. 

Among those who took the most lively interest 
in endeavouring to discover the person by whom 
young Charles Hazlewood had been way-laid iand 
wounded, was Gilbert Glossin, Esquire, late writer 
in , now Laird of Ellangowan, and one of the 

worshipful commission of justices of the peace for 
the county of ^ ■■■ His motives for exertion upon 
this occasion were manifold \ but we presume that 
our readers, from what they already know of this 
gentleman, will acquit .him of being actuated by 
any zealous or intemperate love of abstract justice. 

The truth was, that this respectable gentleman 
felt himself less at ease than he had expected, when 
his machinations put him into possession of his be- 
nefactor's estate. His reflections within doors^ 
were so much occurred to remind him of former 
times, were not always the self-congratulations oi 
successful stratagem. And when he looked abroad, 
he could not but be^sensible that he was excluded 
from the society of the gentry of the country, to 
whose rank he conceived he had raised himself. He 
was not admitted to their clubs, and at meetings of 
a public nature found himself thwarted and looked 
upon with coldness and contempt. Both principle 
and prejudice co-operated in creating this dislike y 
for the gentlemea of the d&untry despised him for 
the lowness of his birth, while they hated him for 
the means by which he had raised his fortune. With 
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the common people his reputation stood still worse. 
They would neither yield him the territorial appel- 
lation of Ellangowan,* nor the usual compliment of 
Mr. Glossin ;-*-with them he was bare Glossin, and 
so incredibly was his vanity interested by this tri- 
fling circumstance, that he was known to give half- 
a-crown to a beggar, because he had thrice called 
iiim £Uangowan, in beseeching him for a penny. 
He therefore felt acutely the general want of re- 
specty and particularly when he contrasted his own 
character and receptioif in society with that of Mr. 
Mac*Morlani who» in far inferior worldly cir- 
cuRistances, was beloved and refected both by rich 
and pooTi and was slowly but securely laying the 
foundation of a moderate fortune, with the general 
good-will and esteem of all who knew him. 

Glossin, white he repined internally at what he 
would fain have called the prejudices an^prepo^ 
sessions of the country, was too wise to make any 
open complaint. He was sensible his elevation 
was too recent to be immediately forgiven, and the 
fneans by which he had attained it too odious to be 
soon forgotten. But time, thought he, dimti^shes 
wonder and palliates misconduct. With the dex- 
terity, therefore, ai one who had made his fortune 
by studying the weak points of human nature, he 
determined to lie bye for opportunities to make 
hicnself useful even to those who most disliked 
him ; confiding that his own abilities, the tlisposi- 
tion of country gentlemen to fall itito quarrels when 
a lawyer's advice becomes precious, and a thousand 
other contingencies, of which, with patience and 
address, he doubted not to be able to avail hansel^ 
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would soon place him in a more important and r^ 
spectable light to bis neighbours. 

The attack upon Colonel Mannering's house^ fol- 
lowed by the accident of Hazlewood's wound, ap- 
peared to Glossin a proper opportunity to imprest 
upon the country at large the service which could 
be rendered by an active magistrate, (for he had 
been in the commis'sion for some time) well ac- 
quainted with the law, and no less so with' the 
haunts and habits of the illicit traders. He had 
acquired the latter kind of*experience by a former 
close alliance with some of the most desperate smug- 
glers, in consequence of which he had occasionally 
acted, sometimes as partner, sometimes as legal ad- 
viser, with these persons. But the connection had 
been dropped many years ^ nor, considering how 
short the race of eminent characters of this de- 
scripti^, and the frequent circumstances which oc- 
cur to Bnike them retire from particular scenes of 
action, had he the least reason to think that his 
present researches could possibly compromise any 
old friend who might possess means of retaliation. 
The having been concerned in these practices ab- 
stractedly, was a circumstance which, according to 
his opinion, ought in no respect to interfere with 
his now using his experience in behalf of the publici 
or rather to further his own private views. To acquire 
the good opinion and countenance of Colonel Man- 
nering \ 'ould be no small object to a gentleman 
who was much <^sposed to escape from Coventry ; 
and to gain the favour of old Hazlewood, who was 
a leading man in the country, was of more impor- 
tance still. Lastly, if he should succeed in discov- 
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e^ngy apprehending, and convicting the culprits, 
he would have the satisfaction of mortifying, and 
in some degree disparaging, Mac-Murlan, to whom^ 
as sheriff-substitute of the county, this sort of in- 
vestigation properly belonged, and who would cer- 
tainly suffer in public opinion, should the volun- 
tary exertions of Glossin be more successful than 
his own. 

Actuated by motives so stimulating, and well ac- 
quainted with the lower retainers of the law, Glos- 
sin set every spring in motion to detect and appre- 
hend, if possible, some of the gang who had at- 
tacked Woodbourne, and more particularly the in- 
dividual who had wounded Charles Hazlewood. 
He promised high rewards, he suggested various 
schemes, and used his personal interest among his 
old acquaintances who favoured the trade, urging 
that tkey had better make sacrifice of an under- 
strapper or two than incur the odium of having 
favoured such atrocious proceedings. But for 'some 
time all these exertions were in vain The com- 
mpn people of the country either favoured or fear* 
ed the smugglers too much to afford any evidence 
against theme At length, this busy magistrate ob- 
tained information, that a man, having the dress 
and appearance of the person who had wounded 
Hazlewood, had lodged on the evening before the 
recontre at the Gordon Arms in Kippletringan. — 
Thither Mr Glossin immediately went, for the pur- 
pose of interrogating our old acquaintance Mrs* 
Mac-Candlish. 

The reader may remember that Mr. Glossin did 
not| according to this good womaa^s phrase, stand 
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high ia her books. She therefore attended his 
sutnmonB to the parlour slowly and reluctantly^ and, 
on entering tbe.room^ paid her respects in the dri- 
est possible manner. The dialogue then proceeded 
as follows : 

<< A fine frosty morning, Mr$. Mac-Candlish." 
« Aye, sir ; the morning^s weel aneuch." 
«MrsMac-Candli$h, I wish to know if tfaejus-^ 
tices are to dine here as usual after the bosinesaof 
the court on Tuesday ?'* 

« I believe — ^I fancy sae, sir— as nsual '---(about 
to leave the room). 

<<Stay a moment, Mrs. Mac-Candlish«— why,yoit 
are in a prodigious hurry, my good friend-«-»I have 
been thinking a club dining here once z month 
would be a very pleasant thing.'* 
<* Certainly, sir } a club of nspectaUe gentlemtnf* 
«True, true, I mean- lamded proprietors and 
gentlemen of weight in the country ^ and I should 
like to set such a thing agoing." 

The short dry cough with which Mrs. Mac*Canp 
dlish received this proposal, by no means indicated 
any dislike to the overture abstractly considered, 
but only much doubt how far it would succeed un- 
der the auspices of the gentleman by whom it was 
proposed. It was not a cough negative, bat a 
cough dubious, and as such Glossin felt it % hot it 
was not his cue to take offence. 

«Have there been brisk doings on the road, 
Mrs Mac-Candlish f plenty of companyt I sup- 
pose?" , . 

<* Pretty weel, s!r|— but I be&ve I am wanted at 
the bar." 
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*»No, no,*— stop one moment, cannot you, to 
oblige ^n old customer ?— Pray do you remember a 
remarkably tall young man, who lodged one night 
in your house last week ?'' 

** Troth, sh*, I canna weel say—I never take 
heed whether my company be lang or short^ if they 
make*a langbiU.'^ 

** And if they "do not, you can do that for them, 
vth, Mrs. Mac-Candlish ? — ^ha, ha, hal— i3ut this 
young man that I enquire after had a dark frock, 
"^kh metal buttons, light-brown hair unpowdered, 
blue eyes, and a straight nose, travelled on foot, 
had no servant or baggage — ^you surely can remem- 
ber having seen such a traveller ?** 

"Indeed, si#, I canna charge my memory about 
the matter— there's mair to do in a house like this, 
I trow, than to look after passengers* hair^ or their 
e*en, or noses, either.'* 

M Then, Mrs. Mac*Candlish, I must tell you in 
plain terms, that this person is suspected of having 
been guilty of a crime, and it is in consequence of 
these suspicions that I, as a magistrate, require this 
information from you,— and if you refuse to an- 
swer my questions, I must put you upon your oath." 

<<Trothy.sir,I.am no free to swear— we ayegaed 
to the Antiburgher meeting — it's very true^ in 
Baillie Mac-Candlish's time, (honest man) wekeepit 
the kirk, whilk was most seemly in his station, as 
having ojBice— but after his being called to a bet- 
ter place than Kippletringan, I hae gaen back to 
worthy Maister Mac-Grainer. And so ye seej sir, 
I am no clear to swear without speaking to the min- 
ister — especially against ony sackless puir young 
thing that's ganging through the country stranger 
and freendless like.'* 
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^< I shall relieve your scruplesi perbapsy without 
trottbling Mr. Mac-Graineri when I tell you that 
ihis fellow whom I enquire after is the man who 
shot your young friend Charles Hazlewood.** 

** GudenesB ! wha could hae thought the like o* 
that o' him ?— -na, if it had been for debtj or e'en 
for a bit tailzie wi' the ganger, the deil o^^elly 
Mac-Candlish's tongue suld ever hae wranged him. - 
But if he really shot young Hazlewood — But I can- 
na think it, Mr. Giosstn } this will besome o' your 
skits now — ^I canna think it o' sae douce a lad ;-*- 
na, na, this is just some o' your auld skits.<*— Te'U 
be for having a horning or a caption. after him ?^ 
<<I see you have no confidence in me, Mrs. 
Mac-Candlish ; but look at these declarationsi 
signed by the persons who saw the crime commit- 
tisd, and judge yourself if the description of the 
ruffian be not that of your guest*'* 

He put the papers into her hand, which she pe- 
rused very carefully, often taking off her- spectacles 
to cast her eyes up to Heaven, or perhaps to wipe a 
tear from them, for young Hazlewood was an es- 
pecial good favourite with the good dame.— 
** Aweel, aweel !** said she, when she had conduded 
her examination, <* since it*8 e*en sae, I gie him up) 
the villain-^But O, we are erring mortals !— I nev- 
er saw a face Hiked better, or a lad that was msdr 
douce aad canny— •! thought be had been some, gen- 
tleman under trouble.- But I gie him up, the 

villatn-I-^to shoot Charles Hazlewood — ^and before 
the young ladies, poor innocent things !— *Igie him 
up.** 

'< So you admit, then, that such a person lodged 
here the night before this vile business," 
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*< Troth did he, sio.and a' the hoase were ta'en 
wi* hicDy he was such a frank pleasant young man. 
It was na for .his spending I'm sure, for he just had 
a mutton-chop, and a mug of ale, and may be a 
glass or two o' wine — and I asked him to drink tea 
wi* mysell, and did na put that into the bill ; and 
he took nae supper, for he said he was defeat wi* 
travel a' the night afore — I dare say now it had 
been on some' heliicat errand or other/' 

" Did you by any chance learn his name ? ' 

" I wot wcel did I— for he said it was likely that 
an auld woman like a gypsy wife might be asking 
for him — Aye, aye ! tell me your company, and I'll 
tell you wha yfe are ! O the villain— A weel, sir, 
when he gaed away in the morning he paid his bill 
very honestly^ and gae something to the chamber- 
maidt nae doubt, for Grizy has naething frae me, 
bye two pair o' new shoon ilka year, and may 
be a bit compliment at Hansel Monaday — — '*^ 
Here Glossin found it necessary to interfere^ and 
bring the good woman back to the point. 

<< Ou then, he just said, if there comes such «a 
person to enquire after Mr. Brown, you will say I 
am gone to look at the skaters on Loch Creeran, as 
you call it, and I will be back to dinner — But he 
never came back — though I expected him sae faith- 
fully, that I gae a look to making the friar's chick- 
en n;ysell, and to the crappit-heads too, and th^'s 
what I dinna do for ordinary, Mr. Glossin — but lit- 
tle did I think vrhat skating wark he was ganging 
about — to shoot Mr. Charles, th^ innooefU Isimb !" 

Mr. Glossin, having, like a prudent examinator, 
suffered his witness to give vent to all her surprise 

4 

and indignation, now began to enquire whether the 
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suspected person had left any property of papers 
about the inn. \.^. 

<*Troth»he put a parcel — ^a sma* parc^ under 
soy charge^ and he.gave mesomesiUer»aiid desired 
me to get him half-a-dozen ruffled sarJ&9> and Peg 
f asley's in hands wi' them e'en now— -they TazY 
serve him to gang up the Lawn-market iii» the 
scoundrel I'* Mr. Glossin then demanded to see the 
packet, but here, mine h(»tess demurred. 

<< She didna ken— she wad not sa^r but justice 
should take it& course — ^but when a- thing was trus- 
ted to ane in her way^ doubtless they were respon- 
sible — ^but she suld cry in Deacon BearclifiF> and if 
Mr. Glossin liked to tak an inventar o' the propexy 
ty, and gie her a receipt before the Deacon — or, 
what she wad like muckle better, and it. could be 
sealed up and left ia Deaccm Bean:liflr*8 hands* it 
wadmak her mind, easy — She was for haething bat 
justice on a' sides." 

Mrs. Mac-Candlish's natural sagacity > and ac- 
quired sus[ncion being: inflexible* Glossin sent for 
Deacon Bearcliff* to speak ** anent the villain that 
had shot Mr. Charles Hazlewood." The Deacon 
accordingly .made his appearance^ with his wig 
d[wry, owing to the hurry with Mihich, at this sum- 
mons of the Justice, he had exchanged it for the 
Kilmarnock-cap in which he usually attended hia 
customers. Mrs. Mac-Candlish then produced the 
parcel deposited with her by Brown* in which was 
found the gypsy's purse. Upon perc^ving the 
value of the miscellaneous contents, Mrs. Mac- 
Candfish internally congratulated, herself upon the 
precautions she had taken before delivering thfm 
up to Glossin, while he, with an appearance of dis« 
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interested candour* was the first to proj^ose they 
should be properly inventoried and deposited with 
Deacon Bearcliff^ until they should be sent to th& 
Crown officep « He did not/' he observed, « like 
to be personally responsible for articles which 
seemed of consideraUe value, and had doubtless 
been acquired by tJie most nefarious practices." 

He then examined the paper in which the purse 
had been wrapt up. It was the back of a letter ad«» 
dressed to V. Brown, Esquire, but the rest of the 
address was torn away. The landlady,— now a» 
eager to throw light upon the criminal's escape as 
she had formerly been desirous of withholding it» 
—for the miscelUneous contents, of. the puiisie ar- 
gued strongly ta he« mind that, all waft not xi^% — 
^9. Mac-Candliah, I say,>Qw gai^e Glossin to.uno^ 
derstand, that her po^tillioa- and ostler had both 
seen the stranger upon the ice thafr day wbeP: yonnj^ 
Hazlewood was wounded* 

Our readers' old acqiisuntance, Jock labos,. waft 
first summoned, and. admitted firaftklyy that he ha(^ 
seen and conversed up^n the ice that morning with 
a stranger, who, he understood, had lodged at the 
Gordon Arms the night before. 

*< What turn did your conversation take?" said 
Glossin. 

<< Turn 7-^ou, we tilrned'nae gate at a% but just 
keepit straight forward upon the ice like.*' 

"Well, but what did ye speak about ?** 

"Ou, he just asked questions like ony stranger." 

«« But about what ?" 

" Ou, }ttst about the folk that was playing at the 
curling, and about auld Jock Stevenson that wa9 at 
the cock, and about the leddies, and. sic like." 
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<< What ladies ?^nd what did he ask about theav 
Jock i"" 

** What leddies ? ou it was Miss Jowlia Manner- 
sng and Miss Lucy Bertram, that ye Ifen fu' weel 
yourselli Mr. Glosnn — they were walking wi' the 
young Laird of Hazlewood upon the ice." 

«And what did you tell him about them ?" 

« Tut, we just said that was Miss Lucy Bertram 
of Ellangowan, that should ance have had a great 
estate in the country--*and that was Miss Jowlia 
Mannering, that was to be married to young Haz- 
lewood-— See as she was hinging on his arm — ^we 
just spoke about ourcountry clashes like-^he was a 
a very frank roan/* 

" Well, and what did he say iir answer ?" 

••Ou, he just stared at the young leddies very 
keen like, and asked if it was for certain that the 
marriage was to be between Miss Mannerin^ and 
young Hazlewood— and I answered him that it was 
for positive and absolute certain, as I had an un- 
doubted right to say . sae^—for fny third cousin, 
Jean Claverse, (she's a relation o' you* ain, Mr. 
Glossin, you wad ken Jean lang syne^?) she's sib to 
the housekeeper at Woodbourne, and she's tauid me 
mair nor ance that there was naething mair likely." 

•• And what did the stranger say when yon told 
him all this?" 

•<Say ? naething at a* — he just stared, at them 
as they walked round the loch upon the ice, as if 
he could have eaten them, and he never took his 
e'e affthem or said another word, though there 
was the finest fun amang the curlers ever was seen 
—and he turned round and gaed aff the loch by the _ 
kirk stile through Woodbourne fir-pUntings, anil 
we saw nae mair o' him." 
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« Only think," said Mrs. MacXJandligh, « what 
a hard heart he maun hae had, to think o' hurtin* 
the poor young gentleman before the leddy he was 
to be married to !" 

« O, Mrs. Mac^andlish," said Glossin, «« there's 
been many cMes such as that on the record-^ubt- 
le«s he was fteking revenge where it would be 
deepest and sweetest." 

« God pity us i" said Deacon Beardiff, «« weVe 
puir creatures when left to oursells Uaye, he for- 
got wha said, « Vengeance is mme, and I will 
repay it.' " 

*i Weel, aweel, sirs," said Jabos, whose hard- 
headed and uncultivated shrewdness seemed some- 
times to start the game vrhep others beat the bush— 
« Weel, weel, ye may be a' mista'en yet— PU never 
beUeve that a man would lay a plan to shoot another 
wi' his aiii gun. Lord help ye, I was the keeper's 
asfflstant down at the Isle mysell, and Fll uphad it, 
the biggest man in Scotland shouldna take a gun 
. frae me or I had weized the slugs through him, 
I though rm but sic a little feckless body, fit for nae^ 
thing but the outside o' a saddle and the fore-end 
o' a poschay— na, na, nae living man wad venture 
on that, ril wad my best buckskins, and they 
were new cofi at Kirkcudbright fair, it's been a 
f cHince job after a'. But if ye hae naething mair 
. to say to me, I am thinking I maun gang and see 

my beasts fed"— and he departed accordingly. 
^' The ostler, who had accompanied him, gave evi J 
j dence to the same purpose. He and Mrs. Mac-' 
Candlish were then re-interrogated, whether Brown 
I had no arms with him on that unhappy morning. . 

" None," they said, « but an ordinary bit cutlass or 
i hanger by his side." • 
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«f Now/' said the Deacon, taking Glossin by the 
button, (for, in considering this intricate subject, he 
had forgot Glossin's new accession of rank}-^«this 
is but doubtfu* after a', A^^aister 6ilbert^-for it was 
ii0t sae dooms likely that he would go down into 
battl^wi' sick sma' means/' c^ 

Oiossin extricated himself 'from the Deacon's 
grasp, and from the discussion^ though not with 
rudeness; for it was his present interest to buy 
golden opinions from all sorts of people. He en- 
quired the price of tea and sugar^ and spoke of 
providing himself for the year ^ he gave Mrs. Mac« 
Candlish directions to have a handsome entertain- 
ment in readiness for a party of five friends, whom 
he intended to invite to dine with him at the Go^* 
don*Arms next Saturday week i and^ lastl7,he gave 
a half-crown to lock Jabos, whom the ostler had 
deputed to hold his steed* . 

« Weel," said the Deacon to Mrs, Mac-Candlish. 
as he accepted her c^r of a glass of bitleFs at tL 
bar, " the deil's no sae ill as he's ca'd. It's pleasant 
to see a gentleman pay the' regard to the business o* 
the county that Mr. Glossin does." 

<« Aye, Meed is't^ Deacon,*' answered the land* 
lady ; «<'and yet I wonder our.gentry leave their ain 
wark to the lik^ o' him.-^But as lahg as siller's 
current, Deacon, folk manna look ower nicely at 
what king's head's on't." 

<< I doubt Glossin will prove but ihand after a*, 
mistress," said Jabos, as he passed through the little 
lobby beside the bar ; << but this is a gude bait- 
crown ony way." ^^'^^ 



e 



c 



END OF VOtUMB FIRST» 



r 



